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ToSir VValter Aſton, Knight of 
the honorable order of the Bath, and my 
mait worthy Patron. 


>4 Will not firme m'inuention to enforce, 
Uo With necdlefle words your cies to entertaine, 
Tobſcrue the formall ordinarie courſe, 
That ny one ſo vulgarly doth faine; 
; Ourinterchanged and deliberate choice, 
Is with more firme and true eleRtion ſorted, 
Then ſands in cenſure of the common voice, 
That with light humor fondly is tranſported: 
Nor take I paterne of anotherspraiſe, 
| Then what my pen may cquſtantly auow, 
Nor walke more publique nor obſcurer waies 
Then vertue bids, and iudgement will allow; 
So ſhall my loue, and beſt endeuours ſerue you, 
And (till hall Audy, full fo ro deſerue you, 


4 Michael Drayton, 


Aa 


To the Reader. 
Hat at firſt I made chviſe of this argument , I have 
Jn as yet repented me ; for if the Muſe hane not much 
abuſed me, it was moſt worthy to haue found a more worthy 
Pen then mint owne, For the Barrons warres, (omitting 
the qualty of thoſe Armes , whereof I hane not heere to 
ſpeake ) were oO as well for their length in continuance, 
as for their wanfold bliog-ſhed , and milltitude of horrid 
«coidents yet matter for trunipet or tragedy. Therefore,as 
at firſtthe Jignitie of the thing was the motine of the doing, 
ſo the canſe of this my ſecond greater labour was the inſuf- 
ficient handlmg 0 f the 'firft, w :ch though it were moye'then 
boldneſſe to vemture on ſo noble an argument without ttiſuve 
and ſtudie competent either of which tranell hardly affords ; 
yetthe import unitie of friends made me, contrarie to mine 
owne indgement zake,vndertake;& publiſh it ſo as thr world 
Bath ſeene ; but herein I intend not 16 bee too exalt, as if c5- 
ther it needed too much excuſe (knowmg that enen as it whs 
1t ought to hane paſſed for better then ſome would ſuffer who 
can hardly thinks any thing hath ſauour but their owne, 
though nener' ſo. vnſaworie) or as if I ſhould ſeeme now to 
hane excelled my ſelf+,and failing in m 7 hopes, be kept with- 
out exenſe. Grammaticaftcrs\bane quarrelled at the title of 
Morvirnerizdos-1s #fit had beewe a finne againſt Syntzxis, 
to hawe ſubſcribed it in the ſecond caſe ; = not their idle 
reproofe hath mads mee now abſtaine from ronting it by 
the name of Mortimer at a1, but the ſame better adnice 
which hath canſea xe #6 er the whole; and where before 
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To'the Reader; 
the tanza was of ſeanen bnes , wherein there ave rao com 


plets, as in this fignre appeareth. - 
_— mp —o—ng oo — 
pO tid... 2 nnd ten ta A 
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_ cnn yy—ny——_—_—_ x, 


The often harmony thereof ſofined the verſe more then 
the maaiefbie of the ſubiet wonld permit, vnleſſe they had all 
beene G eminels,or conplets; Therefore( but not without fa- 
ſhioning the whole frame) 1 choſe Arioftos ftanza, of all o- 
ther the moſt complete and beft proportioned , conſiling of 
eight, fix interwouen, and a conplet m baſe. 


= 


I EE —_— 

The Dnadrm doth nexer double,or to vſe aword of He- 
raldrie, nener bringeth forth Gemels. The Dumzain too 
ſoone. The Seftin hath Twinnes in the baſe,but they detaine 
rot the Muſicke nor the Cloxe (as Muſitians terme it ) lors 
enough for an Epicks Poeme, The flanza of ſeauen u tou- 
thed before ; Thus of eight both haldes the tune cleane 
through to the baſe of the columne , (which is the conplet, 
the foote or bottome ) and cloſeth not but with a ful fan 
fatiign to the ears for ſo long detention, 

Briefely, this ſort of ſlanz.a hathin it, maieſtie, perfeHt;. 
0n,and ſolidity, reſembling the pillar which in Architelture 
# calledthe Tuſcan, whoſe ſhaft i of ſix diameters and ba. 
ſes of two, The other reaſons this place will not beare, but 
fenerally all tanzas are in my opinion but tyrants and tor. 
rerers, whom hey makg macmon obey then number, which 


eA 3 ſome. 


To the Reader. 


ſometime would otherwiſe ſcantle it ſelfe; «A fant that 
great Matters in this eArt ſtrive to anoide. Concerning 


the dywiſion which I-vſe in this Poeme , I ans not ignorant 


that antiquitie hath vſed to diftingueſh workes into Bookes, | 
ande _ to beare the number of their order, Homers 


Ilindes ; and Viyſads indeede are diftingniſhed by ſenerall 
letters of the Greeks Alphabet, as all the warld knawes, and 
wot by the numerall letters onely, which to lota are d:git, and 
afterward compound ; the Alpha being our wnite, for the 
Greekgs had no figures nor. ciphers in ther Arithmeticke. 
Virgils Acneis, Statius Thebais,. Silius works of the Car- 
thaginian warre, Illyricus Argonauticks, Vidas Chriſteies 
ave all dmided into Bookgs. T he Ntalhans vſe Cantos, and 
fo onr firſt late great Reformer Matter Spenſer. That I 
aſſume another name for the ſeftion : m this volume, cannot 
be diſgrations nor unauowable. 

Laſtly, if I hane not already exceeded the length of an 
Epiftle,] am to ntreate, that he whowill (as any noan may 
that wlll) take himſelfe a party to this of ours , wonld be 
pleaſed to remember that Spartan Prince, who Femg found 
by cert aine Ambaſſadors playmg among his children, re- 
queſted them to forbeare to cenſure , till alſo they had ſome 
of their owne, Toſuch I giue 4s ample power and prinileage 
as exer lus libcrorun canld in Rome,crauing backe againe 
at their hands by 4 re- grant.the like of that wbichT impart; 
for great reaſon there is, that they ſhould wndergoe the lie 

cence which themſelues challenge, and ſuffer that iz 

their fames which they wenld wrongly put v 
_ _—_ to the moſt diffs A 
reut lawe of the 1 alio, 
Fare you well. 
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To M. Michaet Drayton. 


fins painfull wits,which Nanires depth NASA 4 
And view the caufes of vnconſtant firite,, 1 & 


Doe tremble leaft the Viiuerſe expire, 1/54 {1 1. v1.2 1 
Through laſting iarres, the:enemiesof life,: 51 (it tes 3 
On earthly fignes letriot ſuch Sages looke,, : | -1115250l 
Nor onthe charealpeRsof hopefulifiarres, 7» oo gs | 


Bur lcarne the worlds continuancefrom thy booke; -: | 
Which frames paſi natures force cternall-watresz-:- /:*! 
Wherein the Muſes ſhewingperfeRtglory;  ' 1517 


Adorne it ſo with graceful! niegoo 7 1 ICP 
That all the aQts ofthis tamented lore, For77 155144 


Seeme not perform/dfor proples liberties | + ff 
Nor through the awe of an imperious King, ' *! 
But that thy verſes their deepe wounds might ſing. 
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Foby Beaumont. 
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'T M. Michael Drayton: 


VV Hat ornament might I deviſe to fir 
Th'aſpiring heighr of thy admired ſpirit? 


Or what faire Garland worthy is to fit, 

On thy bleft browesthat compaſſce in all merit ? 
Thou ſhalt not.crowned be with commen Bayes; 
Becauſe for thee it is 2 crowne toolow, 


| eApolleertree can yerld thee ſumple praiſe, 


It is to6 dull a yeſturefor thy brow z;- . ©. 

Bur withallirite afftarres ſhalt thou be crown, 
Which when thy working temples doe ſuftaine; - . - 

Will like the abe ever imbuing round, I "201% 


After = oa tmuſficke : 
Thy skill doth; P not irth, 
we to cio keen anon = earth, 


+ « Thomas Coon 
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Michael | 


Muſt admire thee, (but to praiſe were vaine 
Whar eu'ry taſting-palat ſo approues) 
Thy Martiall Pyrrhique, and thy Epique (traine | 
Digeſting warres with heart-vniting Loads. 
(T be ewo firſt Authors of what is compos'd 
In this round Syſteme All; (it's ancient lore) 
All Arts in Diſcord and { oncent are clos'd; 
When ſoules rnawing' d Adrafte's lawes reflore 
To th'earth for reparation of their flights, 
Schellers the firſt, Muſicians, Lowers wake, 
The next ranke deftinate to Mars bis Knights, 
The following rable meaner ticles take.) 
| Ice thy Temples crown'd with Phebwe rites : 
Thy Bay's to th'eye with Lily mixt and Roſe, 
Astothe care a Diapaſonclole, 


Toby Selden. 
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WALES » DIET 
To his hit tihe Anthor. 


He Inotlou Crhee and chy Poekic, 
rey my Theame ſhouldof thy praiſes be; 
ines itdoth ſuſpition mouc, . . 


| 
| When who islecneto praiſe is knowne to loue, 
| + prbough ths firſt and Yirgine: birth of thine, 

Bo wa 6, ſo maſculine, j 


 þ ” truely limb'd, ſo ee ſ6 compa, 
lf So FR faire, ſo cuery way exact, - "E 

5 Bu As may endure the moſ{ igdicious touch, 

| And giue thy friends juſt teaſon-to auouch 


Ir, ſpight of Enuies teeth; a- oe ge 
ofequall worth: 


Though ſecond, third, fourth 
| | Thooghallbegood: yet{inee aﬀeRion. : + 
3 38 In iudgement may, 25 ſhadow. and proleion 

b” In Lantskip, make thatwhich is low wy Hor high, 

That ' ſhallowydeepe, {mall great,and farre thar's nigh: 
| Soasit wellimay inſt ſuſpition moue, 
| When who is r4 ene to praiſe, is knowne to loue. 
1 ._ Yetthus my cenſure, this thy dpome ſhall be ; 

| Tle alwaies loue thee and thy Pockhi, 


E. Heyward, 


et 
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Oentgin ite&tor of my Muſe, WA | 
all ersd 
mind ar yore oye 45 = 4-500 E : 
Rauiſh wyfpiric this Ne EDS [7 
Let the flillnight my ured:lines peruſe,” ' 
That when my Poemsgamerheirwi end, 1721 

They whole fadeyes ſhall read this Cy, 
m my cake hand 2 —_ thy might cry gry, 
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What care would 
Which like an cart 
By which abroade we 
Betraideat ho 
Whilſt vs theſe 
(The daily nurſe ofnutinous debate}: - 


Confuſion (hllour Countrye 
= No helpe at hand, and 


& 


Thou Church thenſw 


Tendingth 


& careand a de 
O nur ſe not ations flowing in excefie, | 


the BarensWarres.” 


HR, 


ions quickly craſſts 


a» gh 


anryeepace confound | 


reach romering an, 

e a publique lofle, 

7 meanes of prſhare hate, 
calamiries doe tafle;, 
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That with thy members ſhould their griefe cond; 
In thee reſts powerthis outrage to: 


Which might 
Corne —— 


And in progretſion ſeizing on this Ile, - 
Whereat before necrefortie 


hes 235 26 
exndſanCtitizcorale;-- - - - 


in plureneſſe meckely with the word, 
Lay not thy handto the vnhalowed fword. ' \ © 


= 
Blood-rhirfting Warrrarifirig firtfrom hell; 


And withpollurion horri 


By which ſo many awort Englibfel, 
By our firtt Sdward uw awhile, | 

Transferr'd by fortune to the Seortifh meare, - | 
To ranſacke that, asithad rauin'de here. 
i B 2 
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defile,: 


pow, 


Where 


-- 
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iflucsforch the earth-doth breake, - 
Vicia wocgontir pa, 
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The lenell cGurſeebil we propoſe tobe, T 2:7t 

Now to thintent you may morephinely = hotion'd 

And that we circumſtance may'how.- \ ':- 7; 

The ſtate of ,andtruely what bavkhon ny; 

And with what ski rraciod reg beſhony 

As our occurremsfallin their de Y 
Fromtheſe Portenes we Grew view, d 
. "Fo bring to'bittb the horrors thareafue, / 


<<» » - 


wy > 
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Theealling backeofbaniſhi Geneſis, Wa 

Gainſt which the Bazons were to Longfbanke Fi went t 
That inſolent laſcinious Minion, © - 

A.Soucrdigyesblemiſh, and a countries ſcorne; I 

The oneros Lew omorior, A 

to ſuborne, | 
gromraaere and outragious ftrife, 
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The firſt Booke uf * 
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O worthy Lace, hadſt thou ſpar'd that br 

Which ſhortly after Nature theedenide kk 

To Lencafter N clivered at thy death, 

To whouythy onely daughter was _ 

That this fierne Warre too paint - 1 nrye 

To aide the Barons ns ride; 
The Earledomes, Larids, and Titles of renowne, 
Had not {o ſoon return'd ynto the Crowne, 


TS 


The Lordfhips Bruſe vnto the Spenſers paſt, 

Crofling the'Barons yehement deſire, 

As from [ous hand that fearefull lightning caſt, 

When fiftie pores lay ſpent in enuious oy 

Alas too vaine and prodigal a waſte; - 

The ſtrong effeRt of their conceiued ire; | 
the weake King with a violent hand,- 

THns re thoſe falſe Lords from the troubled land, 


I6 


When the faire Queene that progreſſing in Kent, 
Laſtly denide her eatrance into Leeder, 

Whom Bad/eſmere vnkindly doth prevent; 

Who gainſt his Soueraigne in this courſe proceeded, 
As adding further to this diſcontent, 

One of the ſprings which this greas wiſchiefe fecdes, 
Hcaping on rage and hottor more avd more, 

Fo thruſt op that which wene tos faft a” . 
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the#erans War res, 


17 

Which more and mere, a Kingly rageinereaf, 
Moou'd with the wrongs of Ganghadigrade, 
Which had ſo long beene ſetleditiiubreafl; - 
That ali his power it wholy had iniaded, - 
Giving oats > —_ reth ;: 5 
Bywhom his reaſons arc perfivad 1 

By whoſe.lewde counſels he is anelyled; : - + + 

To leaye his true Qurene, and hiaknfull bed,” L 


18: : 


That now her ſelfe who while ſheefined. 
Applied herpawers theſe difcords ti 2pp 


—_—E; A 


| Whenyert confufiorrhadnot fullyplace, i BL 


Nor former times ſo dangerous 169: 

A partie now in their: afflicted cate; // 03 184T 

Auwilling handto his deftruQion layes, > [ſe 21:4 
That time whoſe fofr Palme healstheworedef a 
May cure the ſoare, burnoner clot the far, 


_— 
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In all his heate this grearneſſe firſtbegin, + 1 
The ſcrious ſubieofout fadder raingg >: 
Braue Mortemengthatieuer matchlefle man, 
Of the old Heroes greatand God-like Kaine, 
For whom innenmion/dotng beſtit rang: * 
His weight of Hononr hardly can ſuſtaine; 

—_ his nameimmonidiz'dand hie, / y 

7 = A canth-vnnumibred cies hall lhe; * * 

B 4 Thas 


That bare, '/7//\// 


, canes 


The onely' Queene) LuooM 
rye 97: TO at ary el dotet7y 
In whom the 0 wen aye wall | 


hopetrhat 

For this yong Lord gow wiſely.dothprepare,/: 1 
don bisfaireaduantage firmely 1 

Toiphtchim highly in her polncetyridughs; 01 

21! 

At whoſegehberateand vruiſuall birth, 
The orepeptionds counſel} torerire; / A 
Andin etaliing inefle abd-mirth, '- > ++ 115117 
Breath'd him ehitiinſatiably taſpire. | / 
That tooke no mixture df theponderous earth, 
But all compreſt,ob ckeart aſcending fires tilt m 


' x80 well tfach wrone as he, -- 
Fore inarmats hi ' Afortirper would be; - :: - ou 


22 


The temper of thathobler moau 
With ſuch rare pureneſle — 
Raiſing the pawers'of higreſolued —m—__s | 
Too proud tobe lacke vÞ within a flood, : | 
That no niisforgune poſſibly could bwart; ::- i; - 
Which fromthe nate greatnes where iſtobd; eh 
Euen by zhe'vertue ofa piercing cye, | 
Shew — was houndlefle as wn 
Wo 7 
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The ſcate at na K ranelworch didain td; » 

The order of old Knighthood there SN 

To which a.hundr apperraind, 
Withall the grace and deauries of «Cours, . 


Abb Fa hoen end ankbGema:, 
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- The heart-dwvolne Lords with fury ſer on fire, 


Whom E to vengeance lil} 
With Lancafter and-Hartfoord now cohſpi 
No more to beare the s fcruile yoke: 
And thus they all a murualt odelin:: 
The ancient bonds of their alle >. 
Reſolud wth blood their 
And in this quarrelivow'd GT: 


25 
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What pritiledge hath our free birth?(fay they) 


Or in our blood whatrvertue doth remaine, 

To each laſcinious Mintonmade a prey, - 

That vs;and our nobalitic diſdaine, * 

Whilſt they.triumphing boaſt of our decay? 

Either chale ſpirits we doe not now retaine, 
That, were our Fathers,or by fate wefall, 


Honour 
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Honour deieted from that Soueraigne fate, 

From ay ny 5 RI Ugh | 

Now proſtituteto infamic and hate, 

As with it ſelfe in all things diſagrecing, 

So out of order, diſproportionate, | 

From her faire courſe lterouſly flying, 
Whilſt othersare chies, and onely we, 
Are not held thoſe we would but ſeeme to be, 


27 
Then to what-end hath our Conqueſtſeru'd, ' 
Thoſe a&ts:achicued by the Norman ſword, .-. 
Our Charters, Patents, or our deedes reſeru'd, 
Our Offices, and Titles to Record, 
The Creſts that on our Monuments are caru'd, 


. If they to vs'no-greater good affoord ? 


Thus doe they murmure euery one apart, 
With nanyavextſoule, many a grieucd heart, 


28. 


Whilſt this ſad Queene to depth of ſorrow throwne, 
Wherein ſhee-waſtes her flower:of youth away, © 
Beyond belicfe to all but heaven vaknowne, 
This quickning ſparke, where yet it buried lay, 
By the ſhatpe breath of deſperate faQion blowne, 
Conuerts her long night to the wiſhed day, ' 
The wofull Winter of misfortune chearing, | 
As the darke world at the bright Sunnes appearing, 
| Wit _7 


the Beogurrpetves,” 
29 ©": 

Yet ill perplex:d atnid theſe hart! cxtteames, - 

All meanes depfeſther ſafetie to preferre, 

Depriu'd ofthoſe late confottable  bearnes, | 

Whoſe want wight make her the more eahily erre, 

Her hopes relinquiſh like deceitfull dreatmes, 

Which in her breaſt ſuch-lndry paſſions Rirre, ; 
Where ftrugling which-ech other ſhould controule, 
Worke firenge contuſion in her troubled ſoule, 


30: 


That now diſabled of all Soucraigne flare; 

That to her Graces rightly did belong, 

Tobe er rages _ wt | 2041010 

So true a Lady, \ faire 4 e901 all 

Which with Lon A Ae Ys en , 

Her too deepe (crled and mueterate wrong! F 
What wiſedome would,a womans willgemues, 


Withargunients of het ingigaitics, |; 1, --/! 


31. 

When to effe& the angrie Fates purſue, 
In heauens high Court that long time did depend, 
When theſe Ul miſchiefeso aripenelle gr 
And now the Harueſt baſting'to the end, - + 
And all theſe lines unto one ( drew, t 911105 
Which —_— courſes they extend; 

All zether in proportion laide, 

Eachbreuh ofhope, a gale mato her aide. "1 
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Rage whicba6litmirs longer eare containe,” - 
cakesfoorrh — eflame; # 


y br 
Their !lipp 'd occalion berr ine; 
When to thei frankie, 
ate revourrcd TN TOR, Hut 
When Trea on are it roclaime; 
afide all ſecular di » . 
Leading proud legions farbullye ro riſe | 


39 © 
As Seuerne latelyin hertebhes that ſanke,! 
Vaſt and forſaken leaues thiyncouered Ty 


Fetchingfull tes; {luxutious; ty 
SecmeyWherpride riquade hbowing lands, 
Break > neg wo firs (a 
Threatningtheproude hily rum "| ods, 
As choughthdemeanther Emperie tohave, 
Where euen bur latchyfhee beheld her prave,. - 


40 
Through all theland, fromplaces fatreandneere, E-01 


Led to thefield as Fortune ters ctheirfideg 7: fr + }F 
(With th'anndieritvy eapotis vsde in Warreto beare) 


As thoſe direqedwhom their ide,” 
Or elſe perhaps 2s chm eh) 4; 


Or as by Corby tides: ©-7 2157 
Swayde bythe ſtren Maid norion frhcrblod, 
No canſhgramin&/bi idbador-good;; -: =p 

om 


d, 
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From Norfolke, and the Countreyes of the Eaſt, 
That with the lony Pikebefi could mannage fight, 
The rfien of Kent vnconquer'd of the refd, 
That to this day maintaine their ancient right, 
And for their fengrh, 'that'we account thebeſt, * 
The Corniſhmes, oft aQiue, bold, and Babe,” : 
Thoſenetre the 4 50+ oleaue and Polax weeld, 
And claitye for due the Vaward of the field. - 
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The Noble Britton ſprong of & : nf 
From Lancaſhire mol} farnons brheie| Rada | + 


Wt thoſe of Cheſhite'thiefefifor UEIPAIG, ** 
Men of ſuch'bone; asoriely trade for 


Thar for their Faith are hal@ifi ſpecial) grace, - "17 _ 
And as the Guard vrito the hr eg -_ ; 
- Thoſe ofthe Nortlyits fs ſorde : 


Thatfor'theit SpeareahdHorſemabfhip excell. 
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For eury vt, exptrieride edthd efpie, © 77 

Such as in Fefis and Matſh-linds Viet fo trike; 

The doubtful foards and  paſſagesrotrie,”” 

With Stilts and Loapftauex that dotptlieſt wade,”* 

And firſt for Scoutes and Currers tore; ' 

Thoſefronithe Mines with Pickaxe, +4 wich wy 
For Pyofiers beſt, that fot mtrenching oe," 
Men cMtefly needfull inthe yi of Witfe, '* yy 
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O noble Nation SuniſhedwtabAemes,. 
- So full'of ſpiri itlo eminentalong;-! - ;- - 3 4 
Had heauen byrhleſtthee raſorcſe theſeharwes, '\ 
And as thy!'v: e<to-haue gone, |, 
an ns ws oe EE 
As the nez- 791 
|, To: ogherRealmes thou bddfitransferd this: chance 
Nor ha-your Sons beervfirfh that conquers France 
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And ths 0n handy gaking fortheireefs do; 

And now.ſerforward for Reads = er 218,] 

Where cugry;eneprepareHta( dor O 
When in vet ured ered. »M 
ng er hr to wrelf} -. > FI 
Where now ghey infodiret awayy) 51; + 1A, 
_ wiOt ey playshis range and ohio, 
hyvedonch giuestheaymei' | 
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When this braue Lord his faate had {carcaly cl | 
Into the road-whereforrunc-had rodeale,7 ;; - - 11, 
But ſhe dipos isforwnrdgpurſe to let. 17 
Her leyyd condition-quickly doth - cen 
Glorie to her yaincDeitig to _ 
Pyki hin whothicch del bear er Cemtnanain 
inning egaGon fromthis Vu bower, 
_ Ia kin to. propue andamaaifelt ber power. 
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As when we ſcethe eatly rifing Sunne; 

With his faire beames to emulate our light, 

And when his courſe but newly is beguane, 

The humorous fogges depriue his wiſhed light, 


Till through the moyſtclouds his cleare forchead run, 


Climing the noonſted in his gorgeous height: 
His bright beginning Forrune hindreth thus, 
To make the reſt more rich,more glorious, 
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Tbe King diſcrectlythat confidered, 

The fpace of carth whereon the Barons ſtand, 

What were'their powers tothem contributed, , 

Now being himſelfe but partner of his land, 

And of the firength and army that he led, 

Gainlt them thar doe ſo greata power command, 
In which t'was well he'did ſo-waſely looke, ..,, 
The taske was great that now heyndertooke, 
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And warn'd by danger to miſ-doubrthe wort, 
In equall ſcales whilſt cithers Fortune-hung, 
Muſt now performe the vtmoſithat he durtt, 
Or vndergoe the;burden of his wrong; 

As good to ſtirreas after be inforſt, 

To ſtop the head, whence many euils ſprung: 


Now with the marchers thinkes it beſt beginne, 


»; Which fuſtmuſt looſe, ere he could hope to wi 
& | C | 


me*, 


The 


— 
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The Mortimers being men of greateſt might, 
Whoſe name was dreadfull, and = Eg fat, 
Sturdy to manage, of a haughty ſpright, 
Str hs alyd,much followed popu, 
On whom if thus he happily could lighr, 
He hopes more eaſly to conclude thig war; 
Which he woes tr ſpeedily to oh 
To quit that firſt, which moſtRoode in his eye, 


$I 
For which he expeditiouſly prouided 


That part of land into his power to 


et, 
Which if made good,might keepe . ang ill deuided, 


Their combination cunning]y to let, 

Who being ioyn'd,would be too ſtrongly ſided, 
Two ſo great ſtrengths together ſafely mer, 

The face of warre would looke ſo fierne and great, 
As well might threat to heauc him from his ſeate, 


52 
Wherefore from London ſtrongly ſetting forth, 
With a faire Armie furniſh'd of the beſt, 
Accotnpanyd with ftiends of yreateſt worth, 
With whom ther's many a oalſant ſpiritpreſt; 
Great Laencafter,the Lord of allthe North, 
The Mortimers are maiſters of the Welt, 


He towards mid England tmakes,the way twixt either 


Which they mult crofle, cre they could come nome 
is AnK 
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And thus inveagled with delightfull hope, 
Stoutly to front and ſhoulder with debate, 
Knowing to mieete with 4 reſolued troope, 
That came prepar'd with courage,and with hate; 
Whoſe fubborne Creſts if he inforc'd to _—_ 


He now niuſtremprt ſonie great and pow farej 
And through ſterne guards of {words & ireful lam 
Make way to peace, and propagate his nanie,} 


4 

When riow the Marches well vpon their way, 

(Expetting ſuch ſhould prorhis'd fuccour bring 

Which all this while abus'd them by delay)”, 

Are ſuddainely encountred by a King, 

And now petceiuetheir dilatorie Ray, 

To be the calſer of their ruining, | 
How neere their boſoms blacke deflruRloh Nloodz 
With open iawes prepared for their blaod, 


55 
e 
And by the ſhifting 6f i nconftant wind; 
Secing what weather tney were like to meet} 
Which (cuen) at fitft {6 aukwardly they find, ' 
Ere they could yet giue ſea-roomthto their flcere, 
Cleane from their courle, and taft ſo farre behind; 
And yert in perill eutry houre to ſplit, | 
Sane vnknowre Harbour ſuddainely muſt ſoutid, 


Or rune their fortunes deſperately on ground: 
2 The 
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Theelder Pecre,ptaite,politique,ahd wiſe, 


Which hah alldangers abſolutely tcand, 
Finding high time bis. Nephery t6-aduile, 


Since now their ſtaze ftood on this deſperate hand, | 


And ſrom this miſchiefe many more to riſe, 
With-long experience learn'd to vnderſtand 


Nephey (faith he) tis longer vaine to ftriue, - -, 


Caunſell beſtſerues,our ſafety xo contriue, - 


» ) 6h 


The downe-rightt perill preſcnt ih-qur eye, 
Not tobe ſhund, what certaine endtaſfures; 
The next,the wezght that on out fall doth lie, 
And what our life-to qur defrgne procures, 
Each hope,and doubt that doth ariſe thereby, 


Prouing with iudgement how the fame endures: 


For who obſcrues ſtrict policies grue lawes, 
Shifts his proceeding to the varying caule, 
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To hazard fight withthe emperjall powers, 
May ourſmall txoupes vndoubredly.appall, 
A deſperate end ys willingly deuours; 
Yeelging ourſclucs,by this we looſe not all, 
Weleaue our friends this little force of ours, 
Recſeru'd for them,though hapleſly we fall; 


That ſhew of weakneſſe hath a glorious hand, + 
That falles it ſelfe,tomnke the cauſe to liand.. 
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TwntiHexpeted and ſodangetansils, 


That's beſt wherein we ſmalleſtperill ſee, 
A courſe that reaſoh'nereſlary wils,.  » 
And that doth moſt with pollicie agree, 
The Idle vulgar breath ir nothing skils;+” | 
Tis ſound ditretion' muſt our Pylot be, 
He that doth fill the fayreſi meanepreferre, 


Anſeres opinion how fo cre heerre, 
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Andto the worlds eye ſeeming yet ſo ftrong, 
By eurdiſcending willingly fromthence, 
May "rec the ſhew of our oppoſed wrong, 
Rather b'inforcement then fore-thoughtpretence, 
Leauing th'aduantage doth to vs belong, 
May qualifie the nature of th'ofience, | 
Men are not alwaies incident tolofle, 
When fortune ſcemes, their forward cauſe to croſle, 
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Nor giue we enuie abſolute acceſle, 
To lay our fall ypon thy forward mind, 
Ther's neerer meanes this miſchife to redrelſle, 
And make ſucceſleful what is yet behiad, 
Nor of our hope vs wholy iſoolieſle, 
Fortune is euer variouſly inclinde, 
And a ſmall yantage to the courſe of Kings, 
Guides aſleight meanes to compaſlle might j things 
C | th 3 Which 
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Which ſpeech ſo _ his Nephewes pliant youth, 


Faſining vpon a duetifull reſpett, = 
Which he with ſuch celeritic purſu'th, 
(Well could he counſell, well could he dire) 
Proceeding from integritic and truth, 
And working with ſuch proſperous effeR, 
Shewes wiſe mens counſels, by a powerfull fate, 


* 


, (Secming from reaſon) yet proue fortungte, 
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Fo which they awfull Maicſtic invite, 


By the moſt due and ceremonious way, 
With circumſtance, and cachconditinall rite, 
Might winne reſpect ynto this new eflay, 
Or might opinion any way excite, 
To which the King doth willingly obey; 
Who as roy ws in finding danger neere, 
Rather accepts doubt, then a certaine feare, 
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Which he receiues in prefage of his good, 
To his ſucceſle auſpiciouſly apply'd, 
Which cooles the wary of his diſtemper d blood, 
Refore their force in doubtfull Armes was try'd, 
In his proteQtion when they onely ſtood, 

At his difj poſing wholyto abide, 

Whereon in fafetic he diſmiſt their power, 

Sends them away as priſoners to the Tower, 
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O all-preparing prouidence Diuine, 


In thy arge _ c vw _ ate _— | 
What ſundry helps doth thy great power afl1gne,. 
To tay r Aon thou Redallly LA hold? 
What mortall ſenſe is able to define 
Thy myſteries, thy counſels manifold; 
By theſe digreſsions ſtrangely that extends 
Obſcure proceedings to apparent ends? 
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This wasthe meane, by which the Fates diſpoſe, 
More threatned Plagues vpon that age to bring, 
Veter confufion on the heads of thote, 


! That were before the Barons ruining, 


With the ſubucrſion of ſo many foes, 


i The murther of the miſerable King; 


And that which came as ar. a to all, 
Laſtly, his fearcfull, and ſo violent fall, 
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Which to their hope _ time for further breath, 


As the firſt pawſe in this their great affaire, 
Thatyet a while deferr'd this threatning death, 
Truſting this breach by leyfureto repaire, 

And here a while this fic limiterh ; 

Whilſt in this maner things ſo ſtrangely fare, 
Horror beyond the wonted bounds doth tel, 
As the next Canto dreadfully ſhall tell, 

T be end of the firit Canta, 


_ 


Tar ARGVMENT, 

At Burton-Bridge the puiſſant armies met, 
The forme and order of the doubtful fight, 
whereas the King the vittory doth get, 
And the proud Barons laſtly ford de to fights, 
How they againe towards Burrough forward ſet, 
where then the Lords are ren 4. outright, 

Laſtly,the lawes doe execute their power, 

Oz thoſe the ſword before did not denonre, 


I 
"His chance of Warre, that dreadfully had ſwept, 
So large a ſhare from their full-reckned might, 
\Which their proud hopes ſo carefully had kepr, 
Wilt yet their ſtate food equally vpright, 
That could ar firlifo cloſely intercept, 
VWhart ſhould haue ſeru'd them for a glorious fight, 
- Muitters jupphes of COTIES of horle, 
To giuc anew ſtrength to their ruind force, 
Thin- 
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2 
'inueterate priefe ſo deepe and firme! Prooted;'" 1! 4 
Fer leightly curd by this ſhort trengrhl&lſſe peace;”''4. 
To aſſay t'remoue,fince it but vainely boo ed, Tt 
That did with each diſtemp'rature increaſe, F; 
And being by cucry offerd cauſe promodted; * * 
'effect too frmely ſetled to ſurſeaſe: zl 
When each euafion ſundry paſſions brought,  ' 
Strange formes of feare im cucry troubled thought, 


3 
And put in aQion for thispublique cauſe, 
Whilſt euery one a party firmely ſtood, 

Taxt by the letter of the cenſuring lawes, 

In the ſharp tainder of his honoured blood; 

{ And he thats free'ſt entangled by ſome clauſe, 
Which to this miſchiefe giues continuall food; 
For where confuſion gets ſo ſtrongly hold, 
Tillall conſum'de,can hardly be controld. ' 
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Where now by night,cuen when pale leaden ſleepe, 
Vpon their eye-lids heauily did dwell, 

And ſtep by (tep,on euery ſenſe did creepe, 
Miſchiefe ( that blacke inhabitant of hell) 

Which neuer failes continuall watch to keepe, 
Fearefull to thinke, a horrid thing to tell, 

Entred the place where now theſe warlike Lords 
Lay maild in armour, girt with ircfull ſwords, 


Miſchicſe 
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Miſchiefe with ſharpe ſight, and a meager looks, 

And alwayes prying where ſhee may doc ill, 

In which the fiend continuall pleaſure tooke, 

Her ſtarued body Plentic could not fill, 

Searching in eucry corner, cuery nooke, 

With winged feete too ſwift, to worke her will; 
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Hung full of deadly inſtruments ſhee went, 
Ofeuery ſart ta hurt where ere ſhee meant, 
6 


And _ Viall fild _ banefull wrath, 
Brought from C this curſed ſpright, 
Which in her To arhct readily Fa oh 
And drops the poyſon vpon euery wight; | 
Forto each one ſhee knew the ready path : 
Now ta the midſt and dead time of the night, 

Whoſe enuious force inuadeth euery Peere, 


Striking with furie , and impulliue fear. 
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The weeping morning breaking in the Eaſt, 
When with a troubled and affrighted mind, 
Eack whom this venome lately did infeſt, 
The ſtrong effect ſoone inwardly doe find; 
And latelytroubled by vnquiet ref}, 
Toſad deſtruction euery one inclin'd ; 
Rumours of ſpoyle 7 Cmaey cuery care doth flye, 
And furic fits in cu'ry threatning eye, 


ry - — 
$ 
This done, in haſt vnto King Edward hies, 


Which now growne proude ypon this faire ſuccefle, 


* Thetime in and wantonnefle implies, 


* With crowned Cups his forrowesto repreſle, 
| That on his forrune wholy now relies, 


And in the boſome of his Courtly preſſe, 
Vaunting the glory ofthis late wonne day, 
Whilſt the ficke Land with ſorrow pines away, 
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! Thither ſhee comes, and in a Minions ſhape, 


Shee creepeth neere the perſon of the King, 


Z Warm'd with the verdure of the ſwelling grape, 


In which, ſhee poylon ſecretly doth wring, 
Not the leaſt drop vntainted doth eſcape, 


} To which intent ſhee all her ftore did bripg, 


Whoſe rich commixture mak ing it more ſtrong, 
Fils his bote veines with arrogance and wrong, 
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And hauing both ſich courage, and ſuch might, 

As to ſo great a buſineſle did belong, | 

Neuer conſidering their pretended right, 

Should be inducement to a trebled wron 

When miftie error ſo deludes their fight, 

Which ſtill betwixt them, and cleare reaſon hung; 
By which opinion falſely was abus'de, 
AS left all out of order, all copfus de. 
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Now 


$$ 


It 


Now our Mmerue tcl of dreadfall Armes, 
Infor&dto fing'of worſe then ciuill warres, 
Of Ambuſcatioes,flratagerms!alar ms, 

Vakind differitions;fearcfillMaflacars, -- 

Of gloomy Magiques,ati4 betumming Charmes, 
Ercſh-bleedingwounds;andneuer healed-skarts, 
And forthe ſock whertiivſhe videto tread, 
Marching Ut greaues, #helier on-her head. 


I2- 


Whilſt hare;and priefe,their weakned ſenſe delude, 
The Barons ,draw theirforces to a head, 
(Whom Exward ſpur'd with vengeance ftill purſude) 
By Laxcafter,and noble Herford led, 
This long proceeding laſtly to conclude; 
Whilſt now' to meet, both Armies freſhly ſped 

To Burton, both incamping for the day, 

With expeQation for aylorious pray. 
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Vpon the Eaſt,from Neeawoed: buſhy ſide, 
There riſcth vp an cahie climing hill, 
At whoſe faire foote the filuer Trent doth glide, 
With a deepe murmurepermanent and ftill, 
With liberall fore of many Brooks ſupplide, 
Th'infatiate Meades continually doe fill, 
Vpon whoſe ſtreame, a bridge of wondrous ſtregth 
Doth ſiretch irfelfe ia forty arches length, 
| Vpon 
8 
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Vpon this mount the Kings pauilion fixe,!. 


* And in thecowne, the foe.iatrench'd fight: , 


* Whennow the floud isriſenſo betwixey 

| That yet a while prolong'd th'unnaturall fight, 

Wirh triburarie waters intermixt,, wo 

To ſtay the furic doing all it might, - ; 
Things which pre age both good and ill there bee, 
Which hcauen foreſhewes,bur mortals cannot ſee, 
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The heauen enen mourning o're our heads doth fir, 

As grieu'd to ſec the tiwe {o,out of courle, . 

Looking on them-who ncugr looke att, 

And in meere pitic melting; with remorſe, . 

Longer from tcargs that cannot wy a whit, 

Whoſe influence. on cuexjelower ſourſe,,; . my 
Fram the fwolne fluxure.af the cloudes.dorh ſhake, 
A ranke unpoſtume vpantuery lake, 


I6qr 


O warlike:nation ! hold thy conquering hand, 

Euen ſenſeleſſe things admoniſh thee to paule, 

That Mother ſ{oyle on whom thou yer dooſt and, 

That would reftraine,thee by all naturall lawes, 

Canſtthau(vykind)inuiolate that band,! .;. 

When cuen the carth is angrie with the.cauſc? | 
Yet ſtay thy foote in miſchietes vgly gate, 

Ill comes too {oonerepentance [till roo late, 


20 The ſeednd Bioke of 
17 


And can the cloudes weepe ouer thy decay, 

And not one drop fall froni thy droughty eyes? 

See'lt thou the ſnare, and wik not ſhun the way; 

Nor yet be ward by paſſed rniſeries? 

T'is yet but carly in this fatall dy; 

Lt late experience learnt thee to be wile, 
Miſchiete foreſeene,nuy caſly be prenented,' C 
But hap'd,vnhelp d,though nere enough lamented,' 
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Cantiot the Scot of your late ſlaughter boaſts | 

And are you yet ſcarce healed of the ſore ? 

I't not enough you haue already loft, | 

But your owne madnefſe ny edfly make it more ? 

Will you ſecke (aferie iri a fortaine Coaſt ? 

Your yyiucs and children pitied you before; 
Bift when your owne Blood,your owne ſwords in 
Who pities tliern which once did pitic you? (brue 
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The neighbouring Groues diſpoyled of their trees, 
For boates,and timber to aſſay this flood, | 

Where men are labouring as the Sum mer Bee, 
Some hollowing trunks, ſonic binding heapes of wood 
Some on their breaſts, ſome working on their knees, 


To winne the banke whereon the Barons ſtood, 


Which o're this current they by firength moſi tew, 
To ſh:d that blood that many ages rew. 
waa | x gy 
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ome ſharpen ſwords, ſotneon their Marrans fer, 
e Greaues,pouldrons others riuer faſt , 


The Archers now their bearded Arrowes whet', 


'hilſt every where the clamorous Drums are brat, 


{Some taking view where Tureſt ground to ger, 


And euery one aduantage doth fore-caft; 
In an and fyles each plain and meadow ſwarmes, 
As though the land were clad in angric armes. 
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Creſts and honours ofthe Engliſhname, 

gainſt their owne oppoſed rudely ſtand, 

$angry with th'atchicuements whence they came, 
at to their yertues gaue that generous brand; 

you — of your auncient fame , 

oainſt your ſelues to lift yout conqu'ring hand!- - 
Since forraine ſwords your height could not abate, 
By your ewne power your ſelues to ruinate, 
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Vpon his farcoat valiant ewe bore 


vood 


es, 
ew, 
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fluer Saltoyre grac'd on martiall red; 

Ladies ſleeve hie-ſpirited Haſtings wore, ' 
Ferrer his Taberd with rich Verry ipred, 

ell knowne in many a warlike match before; 

Rauen fat on Corbers warlike head, 


Couring his Helmet; C inraild, 
On Maiden ATIES,A os bend cograyld, 


% 
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The noble Percy in this furigys day, 
With a bright reflant in his guide-home.came, 
In his fairg'Cornet Verdes doth diſplay 
A Geuly fret,priz'd in this mortall game. ... . 
That had beene taskt in manya doubttull fray, 
His launces pennons.tayned with the ſame; 
The angry'horſe'ghated with Rubborne bir, 
The ruxnous carth with rage and horror {mit, 
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I could the ſumme of Stafferds arming ſhow, 
What colours. Conrtney,Refſe,and Warren holde, 
Each-ſundry.blazon I could let you know, | 
And all the glorious circumſtance haue tolde; | 
What all the EaGignes landing in a row, 
But wayling:-Myſe,(ab mg)thou art controlde, | 
When in remembrance of this horrid deede, 
My pen for inke cuen drops of bloud doth ſhed. 
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Th'imperiall Standard in this place is pitcher, 

With all the hatchments of the Engliſh Crgwne, 

Great Lancaiter with allþis power enrich, |; 

Sets the ſame Leopards jn his colours downez. 

O if with fury-you be noxbewitcht, 

Haue but remembrance, on your ſelfe you frowne, 

A little note,or diffezence is.in all, | 

How can the ſame Rand, when the ſame doth « of 
whe | Beholl 


chold the Eagles, Lyons, Talbors, Beares, 
The badges of y your famous anceſtries, a 
And ſhall they now by their inglorious heites, + 
Stand thus oppos'd againſt their families ? 7 977 
More honoured Markes no Chriftian. nation weares;. 
} Reliques vnworthy of their Progenies; . #9770 
Thoſe beaſts you beare, doe in their kinds agree, 
O that then beaſts more Sauage mien ſho 1 


27 
| Burwhilſtthe King nocourſe concluded yet, 
| InhisdireRions variably doth houet, - 
| See how misfortune till her time canfit, 
$ Such as were fent the Countrey to diſtouer; 
As vp and downe, fromplace to m—_ they flit, 
Had found a foord to land their forces over: - -;;. 
% Illneweshathiwings, and witbche wind doth go; 
Comtort's a Cripple, and comes cur [lows . :- 
| 28 
When Edward fearing Lancaſter; ſupplies, 
Proud Richmond, Surrey and great Pembreoke ſertt, > - 
IJ On whote ſucceſſe his chieteſt hope telies; 
i | Vnderwhoſecondudt halte his Armie-wentg :- 
The ncere(t way; conduRted bythe pies; 
Angdhehiimſelte; and Edmond Earle of Kent, 
ne, Vpan'che hill, in fight of Bawronlay, 
.' Watching to take aduantageofthe day; 
| To bh / , TD 1 


: 


Stay 
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Stay, Swrrie ſlay, thou may't too ſoone be gone, 
Pawſe till this rage be ſomewhat ouer-paſt, 
Why runn't thou thus to thy deftrution ? 
Richword and Pembrodke, whither doe you haſte? 
You labour ſtillto bring more horror on; 
Neuerſeeke ſorrow, for it comes too faſt: 
y doe youltriue to paſſe this fatallflood, - - 
To fetch new wounds,and ſhed your natiue blood? 


30 


Great f.antafer, ſheath vp th angrie Sword, (whet | 


On Edwards Armes whole edge thou ſhouldſi nor 

Thy naturall kinſeman, and thy Soueraigne Lord; .. .. 

Are you not ohe both true Plantaginets? ”— 

Call but to-mind thy once engaged word, 

Canſ} thou thy Oathto Long ſhankes thus forget ? 
Conſider well, before all other things, 
Our yowes be kept we make to Gods and Kings. 


WS | 
The:Winds are huſh'd;no little breath doth blow, 
Which ſeemes ſoſtillas though it lifining ſtood, 
With trampling crouds the very earth doth bow, | ' 
And through the {moke the Sun. appeares like blood) 
What with the ſhout,ahd with the Treadfull ſhow, . 
The heirds and flockes-runne bellowing to the wood. 
When drums andtrumpers,gine'the teareful ſorind, 
As they would ſhake the clouds. vntothe ground. 
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32 
The Earles thencharging with theit power of Horſe; 
Taking a Signall when they ſhould beginne, 
Being inview of the Imperiall force, 
Which atthar time aſlay'd the Bridge to winne; 
That now the Barons Cinge thiintended courſe; 
T auoide the danger they were lately in; - 
Which on the ſuddaine had they-not forecaſt, 
Of their blacke day this howre had beene the laſt, 
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When from the hill the Kings maine power comes 
Which had Aqwaries to their valiant guide, (downe, 
Braue Larcaſter and Hertford from the Towne, | 
Now iſſue forth vpon the other fide, 
Peere againſt Peere,the Crowne againſt the Crowne, 
The one aſfailes the other munifide, 
Englands red Croſſe vpon both fides doth flie, 
Saint George the King, S. George the Barons crie, 


34 


Like as an exhalation hote and dry, 

Amongſt the ayre-bred moyſtic vapours throwne, 

Spetteth his lightning forth outragiouſly, 

Rending the grofle clouds with the thunder lone, 

Whoſe herie ſplinters through the thinne ayre flie, 

Thar with the terror heauen and earth doth grone; 
, With the like clamor and confuſed woe, 

| TothedreadShocke theſe deſprate Armies goe. 
| D 2 Now 
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Now might you ſee the famous Engliſh Bowes, 

So fortunate in time we did ſubdue, | 

Shoote their ſharpe Arrowes in the face of thoſe 

Which mariy a time victoriouſly them drew, 

Shunning their aime, as troubled in the looſe; 

The winged weapons mourning as they flew, | 
Cleaue to the ſtring , (now impotent and ſlacke) 
Asto the Archers they would faine turne backe, 


36 


Behold the remnant of Tropes auncient Rocke, 
Laying on blowes, as Smiths on Anuils ſtrike, 
Grapling together in this fearcfull Shocke, 
Whereas the like incountreth with the like, 
As firme and rurhleſle as th'obdurate Rocke, 
Deadly oppoſed at the puſh of Pike; 
Still as the wings, or Battels brought together, 
When Fortune yet giues vantage ynto neither, 
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From battred caskes with cuery enuious blow, 
The ſcattered plumes flic looſely here and there, 
Which in the ayre doe ſceme as drifts of Snow, | 
Which euery light breath on his wings doth beare, 
"1 As they had ſenſe and feeling of our woe; 
it And thus affrighted with the preſent feare, (make, 

| Now backe, now forward,ſuch ſtrange windings 
As though vncertaine which way they ſhould take, 
Slaughter 
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Slaughter runnes wildly through th'afflited hoaft 

Whillt yer the Bartell firongly doth abide, 

That in this ſtrange diflemp rature is loſt, 

Where helliſh firie ſenGbly doth guide, X 

Neuer ſuffis'de, where tyrannizing moſt, - (wide) 

That now their wounds (with mourhieseuen open'd - 
Laſtly inforc'de to call for preſent death, (breath, 
That wants but tongues, your ſwords do giue ther 
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| Herelies a heape halfeſlaine, and halfly drown'd, 
_—_ for breath among the watrie Segs, 
| And there a ſort falne in a deadlyfwound, 
| Troad with the Prefle irito the muddie dregs, 
Other lie bleeding on the firmer ground, 
; Hurt in the bodies, maim'de of Armes and Legs, 
| { Onekilsa foe, hisbraine another cuts, 
© Ones teere intangled in anothers guts, 
: 
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| One his affayling enemie beguiles, 

! As fromthe Bridge he happilydorhfalt, 
re, }Þ Crufhtwith his weighrvpontheforced Piles, 

Some in their gore vpon the paucment ſpraule, 
make, Thar euery place ſo loathſomely defites, 
ngs | TheCarkaſſes lie heaped like a Wall, -- 
| take, Such hideous ſhreekes yer ſtitt the Souldiers breath 
ughte® }F Asthough the ſpirits had howledfrom beneath. 
B 3 The 
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The fa&ion Riill defying Edwards might, 
Edmond of Woodſtocke with the men of Keg, 
Charging afreſh, reuiuves thedoubrfull fight, 
Vpon the Barons languiſhing and ; raged 
New preparation for a Tragicke fight; 
When they againe ſupplies iave ſent 
A ſecond batraile proudly to begin, 
\ The Nobleſt ſpirits bug newly entred in. 


42 

As at Troyes facke, faire Thets godlike Sonne, 
Couragious Tafbet with his ſhield himbare, 
Clifford and Aowbray brauely following on, 
e-fwdlcy and Giffard thronging for a ſhare ; 
Theſe {cconding, the former being gone, 

E lm(bridge and Baldſmere in the thickeſt are, 

| Pell mell together flie this furious powre, 


When they percciue that death will all deuoure. * 
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AMowntfort and Tei, your worth 1faine would ſpeake : 
But that your yalour doth ſo ill deſerue, reeyil os | 
And Denuile here from thee pexforce muſt breake; 
And from thy praiſes Willprygron muſt {werue, :- _: 
Your deeds permit not I your wrongs ſhould wreake 
Proude Damory, here muſt thy glory taruez ..- 
_- Concealing many moſt deſeruing blame, ' 1: :;. 
Becauſe youraRions quench any ſacred Mp, 


. 


re. 


:; Whichallthis while flood doubrfllyto pawſe, 
: Whinthey perceiue what deſttny —_ 
} Andhis ſucceſſ doth iuſtfice his cauſe, - 
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O had you faſhion'd your great deedes by them, 
Who ſummond Ate# with an Engliſh Drutame;;: : 
Ormarcht beforethatfaire Jeruſalem, ay 
With the vnited powres of Chriſtendome; 
Eternall then had beene your Diadem, 45 
And with Chriſts warriours ſlept about his Toombe, 
Then ages had immorrtaliz _ name, 
Where naw my Song can beebur of your ſhame, 
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O age inglorious, Armes vntimely borne, 
When now that-prooued ahd vitorious ſhield, > 
Muftin this ciuill Maffacre be tornegg?/t (1 / 
Which bare the'markes of many a bloody field; 
And laflly, in their ouerthroweforlorne, 
When now to flightrhe Barons baſely yeeld, 

"Thar fince that tiine the flones for very dread, 


. Againſtfouleflorm's ſmall drops ofmoyflure ſhead 


46 
When now thoſe wretched and vnſtedfaſt friends, 
3 


Their faintneſle naw more comfort apprehends, ' 


For viftorie botliftate and friendfhip drawes, 
Tan open ſmile, connert  couered frowne, 
All lend their hands to hew the Conquered downe, 
IG? 27 That 
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That part of power th-emperiall ſcem'd to lacke, | 
Whillt yet the adnerſe bare an vpright face, 
Vhen now conf(train'd:to giue a recreant backe, 
Quickly returacsto-ptoſecute the chaſe, 
Whetenow the Barons wholy goe to wracke, 
In the iuſt triall of ſa neere a = ANP 
Inforc'de to prooue the fortune of the coaſt, 
Whea they percciuc the glorious Goal is loft. 


48 
Anl tathe SR—_— of the Conqu'ring King,  . 
Which well.confirgnde his longand tendred hope, 
His faire ſucceſle (Hl more incouraging, _— 
Which now had got {o large and ample ſcope, ' 
The Earle of (arlet Tt happily doth bring 
His light-annd hands the valiant Northrene troope, 
. Arcmedltoo Jately, and with.toaq much ſpeede, | 
To doc moſt harme,cuen when we lealt had neede. 
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When now. the Barons making out chew way, 
Through parts for ſafetie, and aduantage knowne, 
Keeping g their force-ſtill bodicd as they may, 
Into rhe depth of this misfortune throwne; 
Andin purſuite,gdeviling day by day, 
T offend th'aflailant, and detend their 0owne, 
* Intheirlaſt hope the vemoſi to endure, y 
Tod deferre th «tec, alhough the end were - 
An 
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% 


And whilſt their forrune ſuring ſadly thus, ,. 
To Burrenzhbrideatconducted by their fare, 
Bridges to Baxzons cuer ominous, HOY 
And to this place their fall pregrdinarte; ., . - + 
That miniftring ſuch cauſe. of griefe to.vs, + 
| By the remembrance of their paſled late; .; 
* The very foile by deepe impreſsjon yet; . 
* Euento this day doth ſlill remember it, 


| II 
| | New courage now,new fights, new battels rang de, 
I New breath (but what might make deſtrudtion new) 
» I They change the ground;bur yet their fate vnchangd, 
$ Which too directly doth their courſe purſye, | 
oy | _ we: ang former milerpey 'cltran b: es 
pe, eir firengrh decayes, their dangers daily grew, 
4 #  ' Toſhorten that Yhich whilſt £ did Tn 
:ede. Gaue a l6ng breathing to a fearcfull end, 


| 52 
| F Like to a Heard of wearie heartleſſeDeere, . 

10; - | Whom hot-ſpurde Huntſmen ſeriouſly doe chaſe, 

: 1, I In Brakes and Buſhes falling here and there, ,.. 
Proouing each couert, cuery fecrert place, .. - 
Yet by the Hounds recouered euery where, .. 
With cager yearning in the ſented trace; .. 

Hem on each fide with hornes rechatiag blaſt, 

Are, Headlong themlclues itto the toyles doe caſt. 


Enſigne 
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Enſigne beards Enſigne,ſword yainſt ſworddoth ſhake 
Wing againſt Wing,and ranke doth ranke oppoſe, 
In, on each other furiouſly they brake, 
And death in carneſi to his bus 'nefle goes, 
Agenerall hauocke as diſpos'de to make, 
And with deſtruQion Joth themall incloſe, 
Dealing it ſelfe imparrially to all, _ 
\ Friend byhis friend, andfoebyfoe dorh fall. 


34.. 
This part of life which yet they did reſpire, 
In ſpite of Fortune as they food preparde, 
With couragecharg'de, with comelineſſe retire, 
Make good'their ground, and then relieue their guard, 
Withſtandthe cnterer, then purſue the flier, 
New forme their battell, ſhifting cuery ward, © - 
As your hie courage,{o were your quarrell good, | 
ONoble ſpirits, how deare had beene ypur blood ? | 
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The Northerne bands th'ambitious Herck/cy led, 
On the weake Barons mangled ſobefore, | 
Thatnow towards Bierrough rake 2 puiffant head, | 
Incouragins termperiall power the moxe; | 


, 


Oday fo fatal and fofilf of dread, | 

When ere ſhall time thy ritthbus waſte reftore, 
Which to amend althouch thou ſhalt x - 
Thou ll;maift progiife, but perforime it hx 
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Pale death beyond all wonted bounds doth ſwell, 


Carving proud fleſh in cantels now at large, 
As leaues in Autumne, ſo the bodies fell, 
Vnder rough ficele at cuery boyſtrous charge, 
O are 2 can the deſtrudtion tell, 
Where ſcalps lay beaten as the bartred Targez 
And euery one he claimeth as his right, 
That not pronides t'eſcape away by flight. 
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Thoſe Enfignes erſt, that jn the glittering field, 
With their curl'd forcheads threat th'ambitious foe, 
Like wethered fouls the,drouping pinions yeeld, 


| Stouping their proud heads to the duſt below, 
There fits a Helmet, and there lies a Shield, 
1 Oilldid fate theſe Noble Armes beſtow, 


Which as a Quarrie on the ſoyld carth lay, | 
Sceiz.d en by Conqueſt as a ylorious pray. 


58 


Here noble Bohwnethat brauc iſſued Peere, 
Herfordo hie in cuery gracious heart, - 
Vato his Countrey ſo receiud;and deere, 
Wounded by Treaſon inthe lower part, 
(As ore the Bridge his men returning were) 
Through thoſe il-ioyn'd planckes by an enuious Dart: 
But Lancafter, whoſe Jot not yet to dic, | 
Taken,reſcru'd to greater infamie, 2 
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ow * 
Oſubiefor ſome fadder Mufe to fing, 
Offiue great Earledomes happily poſleſt, 
Of the reg ling of the Engliſh King, 
With fauours, friends, and earth! - [£ bleſt, 
If fo that all theſe happineſle could bring, 
Or could endow affurednefle ofreft; 


But what eftare fands free from Fortunes powre? 
The Fates haus guidance of our time and howre, 


60 
Some few theraſtlues in SanQuaries hide, 
In merci of that Priuiledgedplace, 
Yet are their bodies ſo vaſandtifi'de, 
As ſcarce their foules can euer hope for grace; 
Whereas they ſtill in want and feare abide, 
A poore deadife this drawerh out a ſpace, 
Hate (tands without, and horror fits within, 
Prolonging'ſhame, bur pard'ning not their finne, 


GI 


Here is nordeath contented with the dead, *' 

As though of ſome thing careleſly denide, * © 

Till which might firmely be; accompliſhed, *_ 

His vemoſi fully were nor ſaribfi'de, WP 

Thac all exaAtly might be perteRed, We. 

Kfurther torment vengeancedbrhprouide; '* '1 
That dead men ſhould inmmiſerie remaine, - ' 
To make the fumg die with-greater paine;/+ | 
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You Soveraigne Cities of thafflited Nle, 


* InCipreſſe wreathes, and widowed attire, 


Prepare yee now to build the Funeral pile; 
' Layyourpaie hands ynto this lateſt fire, 
All mirth and comfort from your ftreetes exile, 
Till you be purg'd of this infeQtious ire, 

The Nobleſt blood yer living tobe ſhed, 


3 Thatcuerdroptfrom your rebellious dead, 
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When this braue Lord great Lancafter, who hate 
? Thi puiſſant force had now thus long retainde, 
. As the firſt Agent in this ſtrange debate, 

! At fatall Pomfret fot theſe facts arrai onde; 

7} Gainſt whom of all things they articu/ate, 

1 To whom theſe faions chiefly apperiain de: 


Whoſe proofes apparant ſo dire&tly ſped, 
j Asfromhis body reft a reucrent-head, 
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1 Yet Lancaſter, it is notthy deere breath, 
3 Canranſome backe the ſafeic of the Crowne, 
1 Nor make a League of fo great power with death, 
To warrant what 1s ri betally our owne 
\ But they muſt pay the forfeit of their faith, 
Which fondly aur with their ambition, 
When now reucnge vnto the vimoſt racket, 
The Agents iuſtly ſuffer with the aQ, 


Euen 
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Euen in that place where he had hately led, 

As this darke path vnto the reſt to ſhow, 

It was not long ere ——— 

In the ſame ſteps that he before did goe; 

London, thy freedome is prohibited, 

The firſt in place (O would the firſt in woe) 
Others in blood did not excell thee farre, 
That now deuoure the remnant of this Warre, 
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O parents ruthfull, and heart-renting ſighr, 
To ſee that Sonne thy tender boſome fed, 
A Mothers ioy; a Fathers ſole delight, 
That with much coſt, yet with more care was bred; 
AſpeRacle euen able to atfright | 
Th molt ſenſclefle thing, and terrific the dead; 
His bloud fo deare vpon the cold earthpowrd, 
His quarter'd coarſe of birds and beaſts deuour'd. 
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But tis yot you that here complaine alone, 
Or to your ſelues this fearefull portion ſhare, 
Heres choice,and ſtrange varietic of moane, 
Poore childrens teares with widdowes mixed are; 
Many a friends fight, many a maidens grone, 
So innocent, ſo fimply, pure, and rare; 

As thougheuen Tides that long filent kept, 

Burſt out inplaints, and birrerly had wept, 


r 
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| O wretched age, hadnottheſe things beene done, 
© Thad not n6w in theſe more calmertimes , 
Into the ſearch of former troubles runne; 
| Nor had my virgine impolluted rimes, . 
Altred the tos. wherein they fuſt begunhe, 
Tofing theſe bleudy and ynnaturall crimes, 
My layes had till beene to Ideas bower, 
of my decre Auker,or her loued Stoxre. 
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| 
rx 1 OrforourſubieR your faire worth to chuſe, 
J Your birth, your vertue;and your hic -* 
I That gently daine to patronize our Mule, 
<> IT VVhoourfree ſoule ingenuouſlly elects, 
- 4 Topubliſh your deſerts,and all your dues, 
{ Maugre the Momiſts,and Satyricke ſeQs, 
| That whilſt my verſe —_ is fung, 
You till may live with me'in ſpight of wrong. 


zurd. 
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But greaterthings reſerued are in fore, - 

Vnto this taske my armed Mule to keepe, 

 IStill offering me occafiow-as before, | 

arcs {Matter whereof my tragique verſe may weepe 3 

And as a veſſell being neere the ſhore, ... 1. 

By aduerſe windes enforced tothe deepe, ... 

X, Am driuen backe from whence I came of late: 
Vnto the bus'nes of a troubled ſtate, — 

The end of the ſecoud Canto, 


THz ARGVMENT. 
By a ſleepie potion that the Queene crdaines, 
Lord Mortimer eſcapes out of the Tower, 
Ad by falſe fleight s,and many ſubtile traines, 
Shee gets to France to raiſe a forraine power, ; 
The French King leaues his Siſfleryneede tanſtraines! 
The Queene to Henault iz a h:ppie howre: | 
Edward her Sonne to Philip is affid-, | 
And for Inuaſion preſently provides | 
I 


GO had theſe paſſed miſeriestheir cnds, 

Wher' other troubles inſtantly begunne, 

As (Rtil))new matter wiſchiefe apprehends, 

By things that inconfid'rately were done; 

And further yet this inſ6lence extends, 

Whilſt all not yeclded that the ſword had wonne, 
For ſamethete were that ſecretly did lie, 


That to this bus nefſe had a watchfull eye; 
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When as the wes ( things bane. J 
Who by this hap "_ Lew, duort 
Sommons: ages hp arliame : 
To pla his right, a e the Spe FINE 9Bs _ 
By. which be thinkes Pr PRO his ingev,..... 


Whence(inore and more)his minions; pr 
—w' ounſals fill in, allproceec ew meme on, 
Thenraged Queepe,whom all tunes tos de, 


3% 
When now the eld'&,a man EXFereY ared, 


Whom yet the Ktng not wt fea erte.. . = J 
The edyo of their Plenes abate 


This Parhament makeyþ- 


Where Hercklc ell inn vr 

And Baldogks h  ewi:2 eis made Chancello! - "_ 
One whom the King had o for his purp9 wrought, 
A mans fubtile, ſo:corrupt, = SDL, [| ...11 


& - 


Trchin Red roattend his throne, ,./. \...,.....T 
RS enerfcagredels,. C0 12H 
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5 
Fdr Morkmis this Wind yetfitly blew, ' 3 7 0-1 
Troubling iſe ES hich c ons bay” 
Whilſt the wilt jeche, \ Ki c Jew, 
Is cloſtly plotting his deliuerje; ' | 
(Which nies dothwithallherpow Wy . 
ny cotitiitl'&e by her deepepolicie, - | 
ee Agibn hr the courſe of might?" 
> Towo wo wil, eten through the iawes of "_ 


6< 
'Aﬀeepicdrinke thee ſecrethyhith made, 
Whole t6d ha#ſuch wondrous power; 
As with colt tyirnnefſe could the fenſe imrade;' | 
And mo ethePmricnt by 46 how cr, | 
The lifele #ſ{cinfuch4Thumber laide, | 


As tho hipale Death did wholy ir —_— 
« Nor rtwo dayes take benefit of c 
By all rieanes Artor Phyficke coul deniſe | 


7 

For whickſhee Plantaneand cold Lertice had, 
The water Lilly from theMatriſh ground,” '' ' 
And: the wanne Poppic, and the night-ſhade fad, 

the ſhort mol Chas on the ttees'is foind,”'. 

wet oem ny Henbane, and the Mandrake drad, = 
_— Flowers that with the reſt are s 
aine of Cranes like purpoſely ſhice 


fn with the blood ofDormile, and ofSmkes 
$- 


a# Poo. —_—_— 


edt ne oe ade Sun. 
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8 
Thus fits the great Enchantreſſe her Cell, 
Strongly engirt with ctremonious charmies,. 
Her chanſel body cens'de with halowing Gall... 
With veftall fire het potent liquor warnmies, -/-; 
Hauing full heate, ſhee to her buſineſle fell, ; .;; ;- - 
When her with icke inftruments {hee armes? - 


"=> fromthe herbs the powerfuliucie ſhe hong, 
To make tlie medicine forcible and ſtrong, -/: 


9 c; 

= Gindtie doubts thit incidentatiſe,,  - 
be ſuppos'd# her tretabli handeo lay, | 
ce conſidred of the entetprile,. rel bs. 
To thinke what perill in tb' actempring lay, . {1419700 1] 
| Lara mor avaren T] new 
That on herftepscontioua doepra milan; 

Bur meth loot off _ as PA 
Thoſe greatly-crre which rake them us they ſeoqre; 


Io” 


lighted faith for libertic they leawe, _- .; 
TR <L- is cold,their luſt hote, hote theirhars, - 
With ſmiles andtzarcs they Serpent-ike Srbeivs 
In their defires. theybe -inſatiate, * 
There's noreftraint their purpoſecan bireaue, 
Their wilt no bound, nor their revenge nb dave, - | 
All feare exetripe where they atruine aime, 
Gunnrkng cheie finne with: =_ diourredhame, 
2 e 
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4% 
The elder of = CAloritveys this ſpace, i) exit 1 
(That many ſundry niſeries hadpaft)- - - 10222 
So ongre nevefirain' > within chat healthleflc places » H 


Redecm'd by death; yeeuppityarkadl 

That much. auailesthebrher muhis caſey! 1/; 1/14 ts 

And fratfithip Loved that impofitioniraſt: mr 
"Which the deare/faferic of his vncles breath; -;, 
Withifs the Tower fb ttrictly Inmiceth;! > 2c: oT 


I2 » 


But there was moreuid vn hisdearhdepend,..(awiy, 
Then h&atuawasþleas'drhic foolifls world ſhoakt: Me 
And why the Fates cus /hafted onhis end, +- : ofht 
Thereby intending. oteater things to; fhow; 

Braue Lord, in vaitie 6 thybreath'r pad not frnd, 
From ny corruptivgyſurthor merrers o3cdT 

And {gone beginning fruitfully 10, ting; 
xdonfolmnerofR. :are ypon thetime/ NT 


I3-! 
things prepat4inreadinefiedndint}': 7 7, 
The eattends her potions power roprodey, | 


Theirfledfiffiiends;rhdirbiles 104 
Their _—_ Scale their fecrervwparciow 

And he ett his -valour and higvrar;*) way NY 
Whomof the reſtixchicefl behoue,. 1. +»1T 


Placesrefolrdwnmere Guide arti Horſes lay, 
"Atdbwhorethi Supe faſobyegioongay.-:'0 


= : 
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As his Jarge baumties liberally were heap'r, | 

iz © Toalldeleruing,orto thole thatneede, 

way His ſolemne birth-dayes feſtiuall was kept, 

| | Arhisfree clurge, all in the Tower to fecde, 

Which may -fulpition clearcly intercept, 

A ſtrong aſliſtantin ſo greata neede, (queneh) 
(When mjddtheir cates, their furious thirfbro 
Mixing their Wine with this appraqued drengh, 


I5-@: 


Which ſodne cach ſenſe, and deapyoes doth ſeize, 

When he that knew the m—_ cuery warde, 

And to the'purpole _— all tus keyes, 

His corded Ladders readily prepare; 

Andlurking foocrth by the moltecret wayes, 

Not now to leamehis Compaſſe by the Garde, 
To wirine the Wals coutagioully dath | 
Whichlpokt as ſcorningto be maſtred fo. 
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3 They ſoundly ſkepe whillt his quicke ſpirits awake, 

Oppos de to perill,,and the ftern'ſt extreames, 

Alcydes labours new to vndertake, | 

Of Wals, of Gates, of watches;;and of fireames, 

Throngh which his paflage heis'now to make, 

And let them tell King Edwardof their dreames : 
For ere they roſt out of the brainficke trance; 

ks He hopes toxeltthis:noblcjeftin France, 

; E 13 The 
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The ſullen night hath her blacke Curtaines pred, 
Lowring the day had tarricd vp ſolo 
Whoſe Fire gone ſoftly ftcales to bed; + _. 1 
When all the Heavens with duskie Clouds are hung, - 
And Cynthia now plucks in her horned head, | 
And tothe Weſt incontinently flung ;*': | t/ 
As ſhee had long dto certific the Sunne, 
What in his ablctice in her Court was done. 


18 


The glimmering lights, like Sentinels in warr&, 
Behind the clouds ſtand craftily to prie, | 
Andthrough falſe loope-holes looking from afarre, | 
To ſee him skirmiſh with his deftinic; + "I 
Not any fix'd, nor any wandring Starre, 
As they thar hicld a counſell in the skicg 
' Andhadbefore cqncluded with the night, 
It ſhould hor looke for any chearefull (oe. 


I9 


Indeadly filence all the ſhores are huſh'd, 

Onely the Skreech-owle ſounds to the aflault, 
And [/; with a troubled murmure ruſh'd, 
As if conſenting, and would hide the fault; 

And ag his foote the Sand or Grauell cruſh'd, 
Alictle whiſp'ring moou'd within the Vault,” * 
' Madebythe treading ſoftly as he went, 

Which {eem'd to ſay it Farchred his intent, 


2 
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This wondrous Queens whom care Fete ,reftlefle ſep, 
Now for his ſpeongeg heaucn holds vp her hands 
| Athouſand ftrar done nbebofarbey's, 
' 3 Asinhercloſerl | 
” JF Thatmany aſigh rk Say bo 2 wr wept, 
And thou h _ mm Nocry h 47th _ 
Moſt abſent, preſent 1a deſires. they, be... 
One ccrng where mane... ſce, 


2t . 


The ſmall clouds ifluing Goo his lips (ſhe.Gaisb) 
Labouring ſo faſt, as he-the ladder clame, 
” I Should pus urge the ayre of peliilence, anddeath; 
"9 | Andask: ometime that falch'd Prowethras flame, 
'* $ Eucnſothe power andvertue of eral 
New creatures in the elements ſhai ms 
And to whart part of heauen it hap «5 "ne 
There ſhould path outanother Rs e Ways 


22. 


Artain'de the top, halfe ſpent a-while to blovw, | 
Now round about he-caſts his longi Ray Ga 
The gentle earth ſalutes him from be 
Andcouered with the comforgable.sk 

Viewing the way that he js now to, _ "}Þ 
Cheer'd with the of Labels irs 


Downefrom.the.r deſperntely do 
Nightbe enced Reuneb ow <<" "git " We 
it 
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With his deſcent, her'eye ſoflil deſcends, 
Asfeare had fix'd it zo forewarne hisfall, Ls _ 


On whom her tow RY (1E:146 
When ſuddai Res foe "mw T501{ ni py 
For preſerit ajleHhir God-Iikeh nt EAN 246.46 | 
Forgets her {elſe} Ind ſpeedy adedbricall;”. 


Silent againe, "Foug —_— ſhould hap 
$het Beys of Hieancn his Graue meſbehek "mm 


24 

Now ſhee intreates the darke difteinpred ayre, 
Then by firong Magickes ſh hm the' Wind, © 
Then ſhee i OkeHthe ON aytes Pl wy 
Then wich mth the mortall fenfe-ro fr LI 
And fearing much felt theſe yet fruftrate are," * a = 
Now by the bnynitip en pow mee nid; "7527 598 

Intreating Theme me a'ftiendly paſſe "ty gy 

The rou-Ff-coon cod con his boſome was. * ** 
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The ruſhing imwrmwre ſfils her like zSon thaw 
Bur yet in Fare thi ame ſhould fall 
SuſpeQts the dtops that on his trefſes hung, © * 
And that the bi wes for hisBeaurie ftrouc, 
To this fajre thatf6 cloſely ch _— 
Which whet'in [evinnh el pbgs breafike 6gy; F 
Palled with pricfe —_— yes away Her ice,” ' 
©, Jealousth that: c the wwrers Roads embtace.” ; 
This 


thi BH00rWarres. - 
26 *+ 
his angrie Lyon hdUlinf? flipp'd his-chaine, | 


Ms in a Feuer makes Ki by ard quake, 
ich knew (to00 —_ ere he was ht againe; © 
A. Þcarcwatthe'blos8inififernc his thi to Hake COTE 
any the labours had beene ſpent in'vaine, 
d he inforc'd aJohger courſe to rake," 
Saw further vengearice hanging 'inrthe Wind, 
That knew the pride and greaeneffe of his mind. 
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e faction working inthis lingring farre, 
ow forthe Scot free pafſage might be made, 

v1.- Folaytheground of a ſaceeſſefull Wire,” ©! " 
DClL hat hope might breede freſh courage toinuad@ '' 
-'-% nd whilt our:fafttic firmdeth out ſofarte, oy 
-2+ Fore dangerous proieftieury where are fayd;  - 
That ſome in harid home trqubles gipht ence, | 

* F} Otherzin France fhwuld forraine broyleprocure, 
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by theſe difſentions'thar were latelyſowne, 
_ Charter to 6peti Armes 2g4ine, 
0 ſeiſing Gayne ptetended as his'owhie, 
at Edward ſhould volawfully detaine, 
 Froetteffestb make 4 firther Title kndiwne, 
i; I our Eads in Powricw, ahd in Squitaive, ' | 
When wanted homage hath deſoli'd the Truce, 
4 Waking his wrongs by Ifabels abuſe, 


This 
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This plot concluded that was loag;in hand, + .._ - .. 
(Which to this ſue pro ally had thrju' ? 
The Baſe whercona mighty frames mult (i 
With mickle Art, yet with yore feare contriu'de; 
Softrongl builded by this fatious band, 
As from the ſame their ſafety is deriud 
Fill their full-rooted andiinueterate hate, 
Getting more ſirengrh might deepely penetrate. 


gy” 2 

When choiſe of ſuch to ſway his French affaire, 

Which as a ſhapclefſe and vnweldy maſſe, _ -,_ 

Might wall implay the firength yr all their care; 

So hard and perlous to be brought to paſſe, 

Which it bchooues them quickly to prepare, 

That being now ſo ſetled as it was, | 
Craues a graue ſpirit, whoſe eminence andpowre, 
Might like a life gale checke this threatning 

(ſhowre. 


| 
31 . | 
This muſt a Seſſion ſeriouſly debate, - do 
That depth of iudgement crau'd. to be daſcuſt, . 
That ſo concernes the ſafety of the fate, _, - > 
And in a caſe ſo plauſible and uſt, WY 0s 
As might have quench'd all fparkes of former hate, -.. 
And might be thought cuen pollicy might cruſt; ..,.. 
Could enwie maſter her diſtracted will, .. .. - »; 
Or apprehend ſaciery inill,; +, - 


the Barons Po v0. 
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grletow, whoſe tong mens enres »inchajnes could ye, 
d as a fearefull thunder-bolt could picrce,,. 
n which there more authority did lic, 

in the Sybilpſage propheticke verſe, 
IVhoſe ſentence whsſo abſolugg and hi, 

s had the power iudgement x0 reverſe; pak) 

{ On the Quernes page with all his might doth and, 
tee 7 Tolayhischarge on her well-guiding hand. - 


$3 * 


rging what helps (he to the cauſe mi tbri ; 

F _ wife, a ſiſter, and armother, Ppt bring 
ndin ſo great andpertinengathing,, 

0 right hex ſonne, her husband, and-her brother; 

cr gracious helpe to all diſtriburi 

otake ofher what they ſhould h aldoforkers 

awe, Which colour {erues tefteRt in theſe extreames, 

B - | That whieh(Godknowes) King Edward ncuer 

OWTC. ; (dreames. 


34 * 


4 tary pores Aegan 
thy choughrq were more ſpiriguall, 

? c- YOrleſſe & perfrating wert thy. claquence. 
.- 1” "YBu3O! thy aAjans are too temporall z | 
I Opinion latortogrem rehgminence, 
5 1:1 Y Thytreafons ſubcile, and ſophiſticall; | 

' Would all were rae thy ſuppoſition 
Jby arguments lefle force, porbounarfith, 


7orlet 
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Theſe fuddaine broyles that were begun oflate, 
Still kept inmotion by their ſecrer fleighr,; ''- - 
By falſe ſrggeſtions {6 interminatez "7 2177 2's 
That as 2 ballaſt of ſome folide weighty'*r 7 ' 
Betwixt theſe aduerſe'cutents of debate, ' q 
Kept their proceeding iti a eourls {ſo Rterghr,-:: --'! -4 
 Aslends'the Queene ah 'ampler cologr thll;..: * 
By genetall meanestoWorke YgeheraMill, 


Shee which'thus fitly fountboth Windarid Tyde, 717" 
And ſecs her leiſure ſerie the houres [6 neate, : 11:12] 
Allher endenours eerily appty's, E997 0: 112 bp 
Whilſtfor her purpoſe things ſo ficly were: - - | 


And thisaduantage quiekly had efþy'd;! #5 25h 
As one whoſe fortuties taught the worſtto feare,* ©! 
Secing the times ſo variouſly inclin'de, 


And eu'rytoy ſognealtring EdwarttsIninde, - 


. 


$F 

Her followers ſuch i5Headbefſedfohidfiood, 
Sunke anddeteQted by the Spenſer prige, oc: ) 10 
Who bare the drandyof Tyeaonarthbir blood, '20 
Which but with 'blogdthk&ewns Howay rohilley't 
Whoſe meane. was wetthe} whoſe wiltiviedin too © 
Which to effe did but'the houre abide! *-: ns ro0l, 

_ how allmeanes that > pm ent, 

That'any way tnis Ht hirther hey invert; 4 - + '"- ., 

= Whilt 
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Whilſt Mortimer which pow-lp long hath line, -- 
From our iuſt courſe,by Forruge lately cap, 

In France now-ſtrugling hew he might rogue, - 
That which before. he had in-England lod, /; , | 
All preſcns/mneanes doth cfitertaine;.- N 1; 


A No iot diſmaide in all thele rerppeſts roft,., 


: 


I] 
» © 
_ 
Y # 
i 
e* 


>: Tihimi fbrav dperſedbon/in:gouana:t x: : 


exreindecamthobrowenhiwae, 
friends, alkCquatreyes axebisowne. 


Nor his 
All mer 


39; 


T* 


} Then Muſe, vranſpotted by. aptoving Tenles. 
| Ledi in our pr: 


e where his foreleg: » 
To thy faire aide I Griouſlyappeale, i 1 bed dabn 
To Sing this great mas his wpagnenimouy gli, - y 
The ancient Heroes voto mierrevtcale; | ' '- 
Whole worths thay raiſe uringbler facultzes,; 
That in qpy verſe, tranſpatans, netey and:clexre; 
His Charadter more liuely-may 4ppeare; | : . * 


4T 7. 


Such onebewas (of him we boldly ſay)! 1: 1-1 
In whoſe rich ſoule all Soueraigne powers diddure, 


In whom in peace the clementsall lay ; » 

So mixt as, none could Squerazgntic ngenes!: z14 

ary goueme; yet all did obey, » {>i: 7:! | Br. 
His lively leo ods} 


y ramp was ſo ab{edute; -: 
That f(cemi'd when Heanen bis model frſtbegan, 


-» 1 


The third Booke of 


47: 


So throiighlyſeaſoned,and fo rightly fer, 
As in the lev of cleare itidgernents eye, 
Time neuerrech't him with deforming fret, 
Nor had thepowet to witp him onceawry, 
Whoſe ſtedfaft courſerts ergfſe could ruer- let, 
His eleuation was ſo hemnerily hie,  ' - #- , 
Thoſe giddy tempeſis that the baſe world proue, 
. Sate vnder where he Pldnet-like dill fnoue. 


62 


43 
When this fare Quieene that had a knowing ſpirit, - 
And ſaw the beauties t it dis mind, 

One that had throughlySokr into his merit, 

Aboue'tht value of the pe __ 

That rightly did hisGran deedes inherit; 

When nowthe ages in their coutſe declin'de, / 
Wheivthe olde wotldbeing weake,began ro bow 
To thatpoore baſenefſe that it reſts arnow. 7 

q3- 

What weighs he wealth, or whathis Wigmore belt? 

Let needelefle heapes, thinges tnomentary land, 

He counts not his that.can be rap'de by theft; 

Man is the ſole Lord both of Seaand ; 

And flillis rich ofrhefe thar is not reft'/o, | 

Who ofall creatures harhi an vprighthaad) '- ; 

Andby the ftarres'is onely taughtto know; ' * 

Thar as they progreſie heauen, he caxchi ſhould dc 


44 
Wherefore wiſe Natuteforc'de this face 
And throu he dep hewabim the ory | 
A toad ke kndypetent = | 


'Þ Where ſhe for faſety Sober tek 


ue, 


rit; - 


Whoſe Rore that hy t cdl 
She ave him couta 
the alone "Et em > I 
Her glory and her wendtous workes ſhotld fer, 
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' 3 Let wretched worldlings ſweatformud and earth, 
{ Whoſe groueling bofoms licke the recreant tonesy 
$ AndPelſants carke for pl ,andfordearth, | 
* Fame neuer lookes'vp Sick 


Erones, 

Man is 4llotted at My irth; ©” , 

To manage Empires arid to fn on thrones, pai 
Frighting coye Fortinte when'ſhee ler appeares, 
- Whuch elfe ſcoraes fights, arid icercth4tourteares. 
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When ow report with her fleererqirmuring wiog, 
Touche the fill entrance '© is liſthjng are, 
A flecte prepar'de this fayall PUP, R 
And her arriuall Soar tr = 2": 


'} When cuery ſound a note of Joie dotlifing, - ' 


I Theioyfull hes that ins boſotie were: PLE 
old 


The ſoule in ro make her fin&ion ieffes- 
Denics the yceragee fully to cxpreſſe, 
Quoth 


<4 be third Baake of 


aT:. 
Qu, Slide yl grgenlyier lake,:,. 
Wagls lghs 94 YInSer be 
eee Rog 
the ſlecke,wa $.4lo 
And whillſhg: when =p T*4 ny IS | 
Let the ſweete. 
Lira no _ 06s, apr ray iy ihr way 
Eaircrgheu ſhee thats borae, vpon the Sea, . , | 
48. 


You Scare 5es, Sazg,vpen,hcr eye,,..,, ,, ' 
Ang.ncuer,; fs exit] ow kindmake Warre; 
O ſicale the. ace row,h rJipsthat flic, 


Which liks, the Angels are,,.._ . 
And them vnto yAur anervttnp ts.applic, . 


PM de withywhuch, Ariexs.d 3; Tres... 
000 theminanc,and when blacke tempelds Fage; 
em.as charmes the rough Seas to aflwage. 


Rh... holes of Oates,” 

We erpodech PN F95I beplide,!.,... 
AncboOg he wane) 

As thevel vie « Fe Eo yo 114 220d ba 

For her depagqurs w wp e's foul roares,. IL 
Ship mountza heauen, theze brightly Gelligde:,, .,! 
Aer tgecntelngs, HAFOnGs al 


ume thee there aconſicllatzon,, -. »_(1 
Her 
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Her perſon hence conuaide with thardelight, 

Which beſt the languiſh of her iournies exide, 

That to her pleaſure -doorh it ſelfe invite, 

Whereon her mind, 2nd ſubtile fancy ſeaſde, 

And that (moſt deare) her liking mightexcite, (pled$'d 

Which then this Lord, naught more her preſence 
Where, whe with ſtate he firſt her rime could take, 
Thus the faire Queene her Aortimer beſpake. 


FI 


O Mortimer, great Mortimer, quoth ſhe, 

What angry power did firſt this meane deuile, 

To ſeperate Queene /ſabel and thee, 

Whom loues eternall ynjon ſtrongly ties ; 

But if ſuppoſde this fault began by me, 

For a iu{t pennance to my longing eyes : 
(Though guilclefle they) this puniſhment afſignde, 
To gaze vpon thee, till they leaue me blinde, 


52 


Tis ſtrange, ſweetfriend, how thou art alcred thus, ! 
Since firſt in Court thou didſt our fauours weare, | 
Whoſe ſhape ſeem'd then not mortall vnto vs, 
When in oureye thy brow was beauties ſpheare, 
In all perfeQtion ſo harmonious, | 
A thouſand ſeuerall graces movuing there; - 
' But what then could thou be, not now thou art, 
An alien firſt, laſt home-boracinmyhart, 
F That 
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That powerfull fate thy fafety did inforce, 
Andfrom the worſt of dangerdid thee free, 
Still regular, and conſtant irone.courle, 
Wrought me afirme and euen path to thee, 
Of our affeQions as it tooke remorce, ! 
Our birth-fix'r ſtarres ſo happily agree; 

Whoſe reuolution ſerioufly direRts 

Our like proceedings, tothe like effefts;, - 
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New forme of counſaile in the courle of things, 

To our diſkgnement findes a neerer way, 

That by a cleare and perfet managing, 

Is that firme prop whereon we-onely (tay; 

Which in it fel th'authority doth bring, 

That weake opinion hath no power to {wayz , .. 
Confuting ſuch, whoſe ſightleſle iudgemenssfit, 
In the rhicke ranke with cuery vulgar wit. _ 7 
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Then ſince pleaſde Time our wiſh'd content aflutes, 
Imbracethebleſſings of our mutuall reli ; 
And whilſtthe day of our good hapendures, 
And we asfauorites leane on Fortunes breſt, 

Which doth for vs this yacancie procure, 

In choiſe makefree eleion of the belt ; ' | 
\Ne're feare the ſtorme before thou feele the ſhower 
My ſonne a King, an Empire is my dower,” - - 
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Of wanton Edward when I firſt was wooed, 
Why cam'(t chow not into the Court of France ? 
Thy ſelfe alone then in my grace hadſi (tood ; 
Deere Mortimer, how good had beene thy chance? 

| Myloucattempted inn that yourhfull mood, oy 
1 | I might haue becne thine owne inheritance (might, 


Where entring now by force, thou hold{tthy. '- 


And art de{c;ſor of anothers right, 
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! Honour thou Idoll, women ſo adote, 
| How many plagues dooſlt thou retaihe to grieuc VS 
When till we findetbere is remaining more, 
Z} Thenthat great word of Maieſty can give vs ; 
3 Whichtakes more from vs then itcanreftore, 
gt | And of that comfort often doth deprive vs, 
fit, | Thar with our owne ſelucs ſets vs at debate, + . / 
And mak't vs beggars vnder oureliate. | 
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res, | Thoſe pleafhigg raptures from her graces riſe, 
Strongly inuading his impreſſive breſt,! 

Quickly entranced all his faculties, 

Of the proud fulneſle of their ioyes poſſeſt; 

And hauing throughly wrought him.inghis wife, 

| Likerempting Syrens fing himto hisrett, 

hower When cu'ry power is pafliue of ome good, 

Felt by the ſpirizs of his higheraujſht blood, 

we] F 2 Like 
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Like as a Lite that's touch'd with curjous skill, 
In muſickes language ſweetly g_—_ laine, 
When eu'ry firing his note with ſound doth fill, 
Taking the tones, and giuing them againe, 
And the eare bath's in harmony at will, 
The diapaſon cloſing eu'ry ſtraine ; 

Sotheir affeions ſet in keyes (o like, 

Still fall in conſortas their humors (irike, 
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When now the path to their defire appeares, 

Of which before they had been long debar'd, 

By deſoJution of ſome threatning arts, 

That fordeſtrution ſeem'd to ſtand prepar'd, 

Which the ſmoothvface of better ſafery hawks of 

And now RI by a ſtronger guard, 
Giuesthem large / ho of lciſure, to fore-caſt 
Euents to come, by things already paſt, Y 


61 
Theſe great diſſignements ſetting 'caſly out, 


By due propottiots meaſuring eu'ry pace, 
T auoid the cumbrance of each hindring doubt, 
That might diftorrthe.comlineſſeand grace, 
Comming with eu'ry circumſtance about, 
Strictly Cortageratia time and places 
All ornaments 'in faire difcrerions lawes; 
Could giue attiveto beautifie-the caule, 
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The Embaſſie in termes of equall height, 

As well their ſtate and dignity might tit, 

Apparrellin g a matter of that weight, 

In ceremony well beſeeming it, / 

To carry things ſoſteddy, and ſoright, | 

Where Wiſedome with cleere majeſty might fit ; - - 
All things ill ſeeming ſtrictly raeffet,  (ſpeR. 
That Loue commaunds, and-Greatnefſe ſhould're- 
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Whoſe expeditionby this faire ſucceſſe, | 
Once doth againe this ancient league combine, - 
When Edward ſhould'by couenamtrelealc, 
And to the Prince the Provinces refigne, bei 
With whom King (tarles renues the bappy peace; 
Receiuing homage due to him for(Gaqve.: 
And laſtly now to;corifurmare their ſpeede,  .. 
Edwards owneperton to confirme the deede...*/ 
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Who whilſt he (lands yer doubtfull what to doe, 
The Spenſers chiefly that. his counſclsgnide,.: 
That with their Sougraigne not to France durſt got, 
Nor in his abſence durſt at home abide ; 
(Now whilſt the weake King ſtands perplexcd ſo) 
His liſtning eares with ſuch perſwaſion plide, 
As he at laſt to'ſtay in England's wonne, 
And in his place, to ſend the Prince his ſonne, 
FE 3 Thus. 
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Thus is the King coconpaſt by theit-$Kill, 
A meane to worke what Herford doth 'deuile, 
Tothrufthim on, to draw them vp the hill, 
That by his firength they might get powre to riſe 2 
hus they in all things are before him Rl, 
is peftec&t feerlman of their policies, TENG 
"Bth caft to walke whiltt Edward beares thehygbt, 
Nnd take thatainhe that muſt direRhis fight, | 


66 
Andby thallowidce of his liberall will, 
Suppos his ſafery, furthering theirinterit; 
Stands as a Teftto:iuftifie their ill, * 
Made ſound and currant by this late cucnt, 
And that yer wanting laſtly to fulfill, 
Things in theircoutfe to fall in true confent, 
Giues full aſſurance ofthat happy end, 
O:1-which they now haborioufly attend; 
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Nor firding reafon longer to protract, | 

Or in ſuſpencetheir home-left friends to holdey 

By being now.fo-abfolutely backt; 

And thereby waxing confident and bold, 

Þy their proceedings publiſhing/rheir a&t, | 

Vnen a5 their powre was:ripened-as they would; 

Now with an armed and rettedhand , 
Toabt their taction abſohncly Rand. 
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When now the fearefull fainting Excerer, 
Amdivexperient'd intheir counſels long, 


Whether himſelfe thought his way to preferre, 
Or moou'd in conſcience with King Edwav#ds wrong, 
Or t'was his frailty forc'd himthus to erre; | 
Or-otherfarall accident among, |! © 
The onely firſtrhat back to England flew, + - -/ 
And knowing all, diſcoucred all he knew. 
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The plot of creafon laflly thus diſctos'd, 

And Torletens drift by circumſtances found, 

With what conlueyance things had beene difpos'd , 

The cunning vsd 1acaſting ofthe ground, L 

The meanesand apt aduantages propos d, 

When better counfell coldly comes ro found, 
Avakes the Kmg to ſee his owne eſtate, 
Whentthepreuention'comes too vaine and late. 


70 
And whil{che time ſhedayly doorh adiourne, 
Charles as a brother, by perſwaſions deales, 
Edwizd, with threats doth haſten her returne, 
And ſokn of Rome with Papall curſe aflaies, - 
Tis butin vaine againſt her will to ſpurne, 
Perſwaſions, threats, norcurſes onght prenailes 2 
Charles, Edward, lobn,doe th'vtmolt of your worlt, 

The Qyeene fares bett when ſhe the moſt is curſt. 

F 4 The 
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The fabtile $ pemfers which French humors felt, 
(And with their ſeueraigne had dfuifde the draught) 
With Prince 3nd Peeres now yndec-band had dealt, 
With golden. baites that craftily were _—_ þ "1 
Whoſe flexed temper foone begins to melt, ' 
On which they now by ſleights ſothrowly wrought, 
As with great ſummes now laſtly ouer-waide, 
The wretched Queene is:deſperate of aide. - , 


a 
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Nr can all this amaze this mighty Queene 

(With all th'aMiction never yet contrould, 1, \...;* 

Neuer ſuch courage in her ſex was feene, 

Nor was ſhe caftin other womens mould) 

Nor can rebate the edge of her hic ſpleene, 

But can endure.warre, trauaile, want, and cold: 
Strugling with Fortune, ne're with griefe oppreſt, 
Moff cheerefull fill, when ſhe was moſtdiſtreſt... 
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And thus refolu'$to leaue ingratefull France, 
And in the world her fortune yer to try, 
Changing the. ayre, hopes time may alter chance, 
As one hell Cecahnr were eleuate more hie;: : 
Her weakned fate till ſceking toaduance,: '  -:: 
Her mighty minde1o ſcorneth miſery ; a 

| Yetere ſhe went, hergrued heart to caſey: 

Thus tothe King this gricued Lady faies; ©) . 
. 
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Is this a King and brothets part, quoth ſhe? 
And to this end did I my griefe vnfold?2 0 
| Came I to heale my wounded heart to thee, 
{{ Where ſlaine outright I now the ſame behold ? 
| Proue theſe thy vowes, thy promiſes ta mee, 
{ In all this heate, thy fajth. become ſo.cold, 
To leaue me thus forſaken at the worſt? 
My ſtate more wretched than it was at firſt? 
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1 My frailey vrging what my want requires, 

{ To thy deere mercy ſhould my teares baue tide, 
Our bloud's maintained by the ſelfe-ſame fires, 
And by our fortunes as ourbirth alide ; 

My ſute ſupported by my;uſt defires,” + . 

| All argwenents, I ſhould rot be _—_ ; 

3 The grieuous-wrongs'thatin'my boſome be, 
Should be 2$ wears, ary as Itothee. 
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Nature zhat caſly wrought ypon my ſex, 


© To thyyile pleaſure thus mine honourleaues; 


And vnder colqur of thydue reſpects, 1+. 

My ſetled truſt diſloyally deceaues, 

That me,and mine Hats carcleſly negleQs, 

And of all comfort wholy me bereaues; - 
Twixt recreant baſcneſle, and difordinate will, 
To expoſe my fortunesto the worſt of ill, = 
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Bat for my farewell this ati 

Thatfrom iny womb that gloxious fruit doth Gting, / 

Which ſhallttvie& thy neerepofterity, | © / 

And leade acaptivethy ſucceeding Kirg, ' is} v131. 7 

That ſhall reuenge this wretched i iniury.. 12012 21 

To fatall France bayz $ybul fin; ciria | 

Her Cities ſackt, the {hugh t of her mers, 

When'of the Engliſh, one thkll conquer cots oo 


TE 
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Bewmount in Erance that had this ſhoffling ſcene, 
Whoſe ſonle by-kindnefle Iſabelthad wonne, 
For Henazteriow perfwades thie-grieued Queene, 
By full afſurance whar might thete be done 5 
Now in the anguiſtrofher tumorons ſpleene; | 
Offring his faire Niece torhePrince het ſonne? 

The furefiwayto gaine hisbrothers-might; -- 
Tobacke tbh and vphold her tlie, 
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ant Lord, whoſe name euen filld report, '/. 
To __ theSouldiers.of thartime did _— 
A man that faſhiqaed others df his fort, 15: 
As that knew all to honour did belong, .. - ! '-v(.. 74 
And in his youtfitiainidvp/ with her in Court, «| 
And fully now ganfurmed in hevwrong, +> !'1 10: 
CroftbyrbefaQion of thEmperiall part, : :-: - 7 
In thing#that'fat rovincerely:to his bd 1 


wi * - Suffici- 
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Sufficient motiues to innite diftreſle, 
Ng, Þ Toapptchend the leaſftend pooreſt meane, 
F (Againſt thoſe miſchiefesrhar ſo firongly preſſe) 
15\. © Whereon their low deiected Rate to leane,. 
And at this ſeaſon, though it were the leſle, 


That might a while their ſickly out {uſtaine ; 
Till profper6us times by milde & remperatedaies, 


«.$ 
© Et 


Thcir drooping kopesto former beight might raiſe, 


31 
i , 
| | Where finding cauſe to breath their reſilefſe Hate 


| Where welcome, lookt with a more milder face, 
, From thoſe diſhonours ſhe receiu'd of late, 
7 Where now ſhe wants no due ofhcious grace, 
4 Vnder the guidance of a gentler fate, / 
© + } Where bounzeous offers mutually embrace :/ 
1 3 Andtoconcludeall ceremonies paſt, -- . 
ts JK ThePrinceafkesfaire Philpat the lalt; ' 
> Alleduenants ſign'd with wedlocks facred ſcale, 
i | Alafting league eternally to binde, 
'*F Andallpraceeding of religious zeale, 
-- "F And ſuting right with Fenawts mighty minde, 
i 0 .1F Thatto his thoughts much honour doth teveale, 
> |} Whatcaſe the Queeneis like thereby to finde, 
1 Theſweetcontentment of the louely Bride, 
1 Youg Edward pleas'd, andioyon ctiery fide, 
| T he enacf the third (ame, 
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THt ARGVMENT, 
The Queene in Henault mighty power doth winne, 
In Harwich Hazen ſafely is arris d, 
Great troubles now in England new beginne, 
The King of friends and ſafety is depriw'd, 
Flieth to Wales,at Neath received in; 
Many flrange atts andoutrages contriu'd: 
Edward betrayde, delit' red vp at Neath, 
The Spenſers, 4xd his friends are put to death. 


I 
"Ow ſeyen times Phabus had his welked waine, 
Vpon the top of all the Tropike ſer, 
And ſeuen times deſcending downe againe, 
His firy wheeles had wichePo fiſhes wet ; 
In the occurrents. of this hapleſle raigne, 
Since treafori firft theſe troubles did beget* 
Which through more Rtrange varieties had runne, 
Than in that time celeſtial | ew hath done. 
4 Whit 
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Whilſt our ill thriving in thoſe Scottiſh broiles, 
Their ſtrength and courage greatly doth aduance, 
That being made fat and wealthy by our fpoiles, . 


When we ſtill weakned by the iarres in France, 


* And thusdiſ-hartned by continuall foiles, 

, { Yeclds other cauſe, whereat our Muſe may glance; 
And Herckleys treafons laſtly brings to view, 
Whoſe power of late the Barons ouer-threyw, 
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Now when the Scot with an inuaſhue hand, 

unne, | By dayly inroads on the borders made, 
$ Had ſpoil'd the Country of Northumberland, 
3 Whoſe buildiugs leuell with the'ground were hayd ; 
7 And finding none that dare his power withltand, 
3 Without controlement euery where had praide, 
Bearing withpride'what was bypilhge gor, 
 Asourlaſtfall appointedto their bot. 
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For which falſe Herckley by his Soueraigne ſent, 
T'intreate this needfull, though diſhonoured peace, 
Cloking his treaſons by this fain'd intent, , 
Kindling the warre which otherwiſe might ceaſe; 
And with the Scot, new-miſchiefes doth inuent, 
Tintrap King Edward, and their feare releaſe ; 
nae, For which, their faith they conſtantly haue plight, 
In peace and warre to fland for cithers right. 
hile Working 
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Working the King his ſiſter to beſtow, 

Vponthis falſe Lord, which to him affi'd, 

Makerth too-plaine and cuident aſhow, 

Of what before his truſt did cloſely bide ; 

Bur being found from whence this match ſhould yro! 

'By ſuch as now into their ations pry'd, 
Diſplaies the reaſons, which not quickly eroſt, 
Would ſhed more bloud then all the wars had cof 
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Whether the Kings weake Counſels, cauſes are 
That eu'ry thing fo badly forteth our, 
Or that the Earle did of our ſtate diſpaire, 
When nothing proſper'd that was gone about 
And therefore, carelefle how theſe matters fare, 
(lle not define, but leaue it as a doubt) 

Or ſome vaine title his ambition lack, 


Hatch'd in his breal{ this treaſonable aR, 
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Which now reucal'd vnto the jealous King, 
For apprchenf1on of this traitcrous Peere, 
To the Lord Zucyleaues the managing, 
One, whoſe knowne faith he cuer Ped ſodeeres 
By whoſe diſpatch, and trauaile in this thing,” 
(He doth-well worthy of this truſt appeare) 

In his owne Caſtell careleſly defended, - - 

The trecherous Herckleg clolely TR—n—_—y | 
| Cr 
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For which ere long vnto his triall led, 


In all the roabes beturing his degree, 


* Where Scroope chiefe Thſtice in King Edwards ied, 


Was now prepar'd his-lawfull Judge ev bee, 
Vrging the proofes byhis-enditements read, 
Where they his trealons cuidently fee;- 
Which now themfelues ſo plainelydo expreſle, 
As might atfiritdeclare his bad ſuccefle. | 
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His-honor'd title backe againereſtor'd, 
Noted with termes of i y and ſcorne. 
And then diſarmed of his Knightly ſword, 
On which his faith and loyalty was ſworne, 


7 Andby a varlkct of his ſpurres diſpurrd, 


His coate of Armes m pieces hald androrne; 
To talle deſerved puniſhment is ſent, 
Ta traiterqus death that traiterouſly had meant, 


Io 


| When ſuch the fauorers of this fatall warre, 


For 


Whom this occafion doth moreſharply wher, 

Thoſe for this cauſe that yet impris'ned are, 

Boldly attempt ar liberty to ſcr, 

Whoſe purpoſe fruſtrate by the others care, 

Doth greater wounds continually beget; _ 
\Warning the King more (trzRly looke abour, 
Theſe ſecrerhires fill daily breaking aut, 


And 
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And Hereford in Parlement accus'd 

Oftreaſons, which apparantly were wrought, 

Thart-with-theQueene, and Afortimers were vide, 

Whereby {ubderſion of the Realme was ſought, 

And "wr hiscalling aad his cruſt abuſde ; 

Which now toanſiwere when he' ſhould be brought, 
Seizde by thie Clergie in the Kings diſpight, 
Vader the'colour ofthe Churches right. 
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Whilſt now the Queene from England day by day, 
That of theſe troubles ſtill had certaine word, 
Whoſe friends much bland her tedious long delay, 
When now the time occafion doth aftord, 
With better haſt doth for her ſelfe puruay, 
Bearing prouiſion preſently abord ; 

Ships of alt vſes daily rigging are, 


Firſt for inuaſion td tranſport a warre. 
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The Earle-of Kent by's Soueraignebrotherplac'd, 

As the great General! of his force in Gwe, 

Whoin bis abſence here athome diferac'd, ' 

And fruſtrated both of his menrand coine, 

o ſuch lewdperſons tormaimaine their waſte, 

Thar from his treaſures ceas'd not to purloine; 
Th'laſciuious Prince though mou'd,regardleſſe ſti 
Both of his owne lofle; and his brothers ill. - 

| Whoſe 
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Whoſe diſcontentmerf being quickly found, 
By ſuch as'all aduantages await, - 
That ill appli'd fFrong corlines to the rn, 
And by their ſharpe and intricate deceit, -.. 
Hindred allmeages mightpoſfi bly redound, 
This fall-azifing milchicfe to defeat; 


Vntill his wrongs were to that fulneſle growrie, 
That they haue made him abſolute their owne, 
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Whoſe ſelfe-like followers in theit faithleſſe watresg 
Men moſt experiencd, and of worthieſt parts, 
Which for their pay receiued onely ſcares, 

Whil( the jnglorious reap'd their due deſarts, 
And Mincong hate of other hope debarres,, 

With too much, violence vag'd their 2 liarts; | 


On Tobk of Hoang holy doe 
Wheoled a great and valiant ——— | 
IS 


That in this conqueſtdoe themſelues combine; 
The Lords Poceltes, Saves, and Boyſeers,,.. -- 
D amsbretucours, the young and valiant Hm! 
Eftotenill, Commes, and Villeers, $ 
Others his Knights, Sir Michaell de la tos / 
Sir Rebers. Baboll, Boſwit, and Semneers, - |: * 
Men of great power, wbom ſpoil & gloty warmes; 
Suchas.were __ dedicate to Armes, | 
G Three 
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Three thouſand ſouldiets muſFedimen in pay, 
OfFrench, Scotch, Almaine, $wiſer, and the Dutch; 
Ofnatiue Engliſh, fled beyond the Sea, 
Whoſe number neere amounted to as-much; 
Which letghad look'd for this vnh y day, 
Whom her reuenge did but too neerely tutch; 

Her friends now ready to receiue her in, 

And new commotions eu'ry day begin; 


18 
When ſhe for England fitly ſetting forth, 


Spreading her proud failes on the watry plaine, 

Shaping her courſe directly to the North, 

With her young Edward Duke of Aquitaine, 

With thother three of ſpeciall name and worth, 

(The deftin'de ſcourges of his lawleſſe raigne) 
Her ſouldier Bewmownr, wigh the Earle of Kent; 
And Monimer, thit mighty malccontent, 
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A fore-wind now for Harwitch fitly blowes; 
Blow nottoo faſt to kindle-kuch a fire, 
Whilſt with fullaile, and fairer tide ſhegoes, 
Turne gentle winde, and force her to retrre 3 | 
The fleete thou driu'ſt s fraughted with our woes, 
Burt windes and ſeas, do-Eawards wracke conſpire 3 
For when iuſt heauen to-chaſtiſe vs is bent, 

All things conuertto Gur due puniſhment, 
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Thy coaſts be kept with x continuall ward, >: 
hy, Thy Beacons watch'd her comming to diſcry 
O had the loye ob tubiects beene thy guard, 
Thad beenet'etf=R chat thou didſt fortifie 3": -*7 » 
But whilſt thou ſtand gainlt forraigne foesprepar'd, 
Thou art berrai'd by thy home encmie; ; 
Small help by chis thou art bur hke towin, 
Shytcing death out, thou keep'(deftrudtiou jo. 
2T 
When Henry brother to thathapleſſe Prince, 
The firſt great Engine of chis ctuill firife, . 
= {Deere Lancaſter) who mbaw.didlate conniace, 
* Andtharai Porafrerleft his wrerched life; . 
3 This Hemy;in whole greatheart cuerfince. 
Reuenge lay couer d, ſniother'd vpin griefe, 
wm Like fire in lone fat. minerall of theearth, 
; Findiog the leall vent; giues ir ſelte abirth, 
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That being Earle Marſhal), grem vypon the coaſt; 

With bells and bon-fires welcomes.her a ſhore; 
| , Andbyhus ofhce gath'ring vpan hoaſt;” | 
Shewes the, olde ES ice io fibreaft he bore; 

oes, Nor of his helpe ab aſtidarallto-boaft; 

Ire ; The Clergiespower 1n2eadinele before, 

Ypon heit friends a greattaxation laide, ' 

To raiſe municion forthe prefent aide. ' 


. Thy | G 2 And 
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And to confufion all theirpower expoſt; © 
On the rent boſome of this Ile, where long 
Warre did ir: {elfe ſo fiedtaſtly indooſe z* 44 
(Warre fromourownt lewd defoluteneſſe ſprong) | 
Whormnoinuaſion cyer yet could lobſe;': | 
So old the malice, and.ſo great the wy | 
Vrg'4 with the force that forraignefire doth bring, 
A ja ſpoile, and horror menacing. 
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24 : 
This innauation by an. altred Rate, 
Lent this neyy ation fuch a violent hand, 
That it thus boldly darcinfmuate, - - 
On the cold hinmeſſcef the feebled Land; 
Andbcingarm'd with allthe power offare, | 
Findiags way ſo openlyto ſtand 


er mtendments, which endeuoured well, 
Might get that height from whencearfirſt they fell, 
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Whenall their ſtrength in order ſtrictly ſer, 
All helps and doubts by wars beſt counſailes waid, 
What well might further,,what their courſe might let, 
And their reliefes conueniently had-laid, : * 
Ameanereſeru'd { wg: - -gi>:! 0: 
Whereon axworftthric fortune mighe be (tayd, 
And furniſh'd fully asrhemſelues defir* G 
Of 2llthis ation vey requird, - a 


ing, 
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And at Saint Edmonds does whnle repoſe, -i5: : 
To reſt themfclues, and their new:w _—_ 
Better to learne the manner of their foes;-:'117 =; 
Toth'end, nat vainelyto direct their courſez | 
And ſeeing daily how the Armie-growes,, 


To take a full view bothot fwotgand horſe; - 
With ſuch diferetion managing the wary.!; -! 21, 
Truly to ſhew them what indeede theyre; :: 4 ' 


27 ©; 


When now the Kirig of thefe ms rr 

And of the trowpes that to thatwdaily runner - |: 

And little fra London yctp yetprepar; id 901 1 IY 

Where he exp fauoup re rave —_ 

He now commits the Citry to the guard: ;; 

roudimoſt-truſted Sraptetons,/: 2 - i'r» 

To [gn of Elbow (his faire Cane) the Tower, | 

Himlſelfe to ages to raiſe afpeedyporert!:: 


23: x 


Yet whilſt his name dothany hope.admit,- 2 © 1 
| Proclaimes itrforf{tborh of goods and lifes” Tir 
All that enioy'd aſubic&xbenefn; : | 
Should lend cheirfiowet agamſthis ſonne and ”"_ 
And doth allfhaghters/ generally acquite, | 
Were done vpon the moouecrs of this firife : 

And who'could bring in Afortimers proud head, 

Should frecly take th'tencriewes of the dead. 
þ=22 G 3 Which 
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Which ſtrair encountred by the Queenes Edi, 

Who making knowne the iulineflle,of hercauſe, , 

That ſhe procceded in a courſe io ſti; + ©! 

T'vphold theirancient liberriesand lawes ; 

_ that ſhe did this punifnent infli, | 

or priitate hate; ot popular applauſe,” . 
* OnelvtheS 4 

c 


nely 2r420 account to bring, 
Whoſc-wic ck bad abusd the King, 


= 
Which ballaſing the mulrjrude that ſtogd 
As alight barke that's toſttwixt windeand:tide, 
Turn'd in the mixture-of thioppoſed 6nd, 
When yet opinion nottheir courſe tould guide, 
And wauring thus in their-iconſtarit woode, _ - 
Tilt by the weakpefle of th'Emperiallfade,:- 
Suffers thie ſeifure of it (elfe ar laſt, 
Whichto the Quceneallfree aduantage cal}, 
31 
When friendlefſe Edward followed by his foes, 
Whom danger doth'to recreant flight debaſe, 
As poore in hope, as he is rich in woes, | 
Deptiu'diall Princely otnament and grace, 


Whole force th'more weakned further that he gots, 


His ſafety now-ſuſpeRing eu'ry place ; 
* Noht&lpe at home, no ſuccour {ferie abroade, 
His mande ima}lreſt, his body lefſe abode. 


4 
7, 
« 


One 
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32 
One ſcarce to him his fad diſcourſe hath done ; 
Of Henaultspower, and what the Queene irtends, 


| Butwhillt he ſpeakes, anotber hath begynne, 
| Athirddoth take it where the ſecondends,, 


When now.abroad ther's other rumours runne, 
Some of new foes, ſome of reyolting friends ; 
Theſe ſcarcely paſt when more re + Wks are ret 
Of many that rebel}, ofn many | fle | 


33 


What plagues doth Edward for himlſelfe prepare, 
Forſaken King, O whither doolt thou flie? 


| Men change their clime,but hldome change their ere | 


Thou flit thy foes, bug follow'ſt miſery, 
The euill Fares in —_— many are, 
Thatto thy footſteps doc themſclues apply ; 7 | 
And lil thy CO Oe pres with inward. griefe, 
c 


Thy ſelfe purſues thy ſclte,both rob'd, and thicfe,) 
34 


| Accepting ſuccour offerd.pextat hand, 


Arlalt for {ales commits him to, the Seas, 

And ſceing Lyx4y that fo faire doth ſtand, 

Purs 7, ſuccour, (neede would faine haue calc) 

This little modell af his baniſh land, 

Which fora while his fancic ſeemes to pleaſe, 
Faine would he be King of alittle Ile, 
Although his Empire hovndey, ina mile. 
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And ready ou to ſtrike his profprous faite, | Ge 
As vnder ite, pattdanger of the flood, wt} 
A ſuddaingflojine of mixed ſteer and haile, _ 
Nor ſuffers trim'to tule the peece of wood, . po : 
Whar doth thy about, *whar.'thy toyle nile, | 
When thou'zrt fill with pteater powers with-ftoog 2'* 

Edwida;thy hopes all vainely doe dehude; | 

By Gods and men, inceſantly purſude. 


<< 


In thisblack tempeſt long tyrmoiſd and6h, 

Quite from their courſe; ;& well they know rot where | 

Mongſtrocksand fands, m 'danger to beloft,;/ 

Wirhour in perrill, and within in feare,  * ©, 

At length perceiving they are neerethe ail, 

And that the place mpre phiely doth appeate, 
Knowes by the mountajnes þ {elently rall, 
Thatpart of Wales that we Clitnorgan call. 


37 

To Neath, a Caſtell fortifi'& and Aron 08 

Commandin entrance withhis batliflyd OY 

The Earle of Glofter, worker of much wtong, 

The Chantelor Baldecks that much euill knevy,, 

Redig his Marſhall is the reſt among, 

Here hid from eves, bur not fromenuics view; 
Wherefor a while committing them to dw ell, 
We muſtprepare more drfadfull things totell, 

"- You 


" C3 
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You lighter Maſe; ſeaue the, af be 'gone, 
Your weake co [ Te ate matters {rn too fleighs 


EMore horrid plagues ate here approching on, - 

£ F Yee ghaſily ſpirits ia haunt the gloomy night, 
” | 8; me your ſhrieks'r expreſle the'depth ofmoane, I 
$2'© IWithyhaftly howling all a fob my fi gies | 

| And round about with funeral! Tapers ſtand, 


To giue a fadight'w my fadder hang. 


ls 39 


| | Txch line ſhall leads to forhe dire point of wo, - 


ere. 


nd eu'ry cadence as a tortur'dcty, 
Nowmnlttmy'tearcs ih ſuch abundance flow, ' 
at they ſurround the cirtle of ynne eye; , , * 
d whillt theſe oreat calaniries k dv 
looſe affeRions Tad you Dy | 
-Once more apr cleate Muſe di wing in \gure, 
The dteeretraletharpen Fry eredeplore, ” 


49 
ew ſorts of ven geance threatned( to the earth, 
raging Oceati pal the bounds t toriſe, 


Strange apparitioris, and prodigious birth, 
nheard of Gckoeſſe;ah motaalites 

ore inaccuſton'd, and dvilook dfor dearth, 
ew forts ofMeatcors azing from the skies ; - 
As what befdr& had ſmall or nothing bin, 
And onely now our miſeries begin, 


And 


yo, TheforthJukeof 


4t 
And whilſt theſe diſcords and diſſentiops breed, 


The land lay nakedto all offered il}, * 

The lawlcfle Exile now returnes with ſpeed, 

Not to defend his Country, hut to kill, | 

And all the priſons diffolutely freed,; .. - Is 

Both field and towne with wretchednes to fil, _.._ , 
Londen firſt author of ourlateſt ſhame, - _ ©. 


SoonRthat repent it, moſtplagued for the Gme., - 


mn... 
Whoſe giddy commons merGleſle and rude, , 


Let looſe to miſchiefcin this curſed d We... hd 
Their hands in þloud'of Edwards friends nbrude; : 
Neuer content till they-were made away ; -.. 
Th'implacable and, wicked multitude, - 
Oa the Lieutenant Stepleton doe pray, | 1.0 
tl, Whodragg'd andtorne by this guraultuous heape, 
Cut off his hcad beforethe Crolle in Cheape, _ - - 


43 , 


Reade wofull City on thy ruin'd wall, 
Thy ſad deſtruRtion which is drawing vie, - 
Where on thy gates.is caraered thy ill 
Jn mangled bodies thine Anatomic, 
Now thy lewd errours goa reckning call, 
Waich may exſtraQttearesfrom thy ruthleſle eye, 
And if the thick ayre dim thy hatefull fight | 
Thy buildings ate on fireto.giue thee hgh. 
| | | y 


AGs 
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: chanells ſeruefor incke,for paper, ſlones, 
ng-on the ground write murther;incef{, rape 


' And for thy pennes,a heape of dead mens bones, 

;» Let every Letter be ſome moriftrous ſhape, '/ / 

F Thy pointes and accents be departing groanes,:. . 
':; /Andletno vile, nordeſperate a& eſcape, * '-: 1 


| And when withpride thou acc againe ore'gon, 
| Then takethi3booke,and ſadly looke three, 


| 45 
Pore wretch diſpailde of thy late Virgines name, 


Now for thy firine what imptous villaineſberit, - 


Gs. Blacke is my incke, but blacketthy'defame, - | > 
: Who ſhall revenge whil(t I thy ate lament, 
What might be done to remedy thy ſhame,-: - 
' ' When now tao late theſe miſchicfes ro preuent,-/ 
Againſt theſe horrors thoudbRRidly firiue,: 5:1 


\eape, * 
- - F 


46 
Thou wantft redrefſe,ahd tyranny remorce, « 7111 


"FTo whom ſhouldfithou ity helples woes complaine? 


* But yeclde thy ſelfe to the adulterers force, - 


by 


Thy wordes vntimely and returne in vaine, --.. 
The more thou gricuſt,thy fault is ill the warſe; 


+ This remety there onely dothremaine, 


Diſpoilde df Fame, be prodigall of breath, 
And makethy life cleate by areſolute death, 


For 


Thou ſeeſt thy felfe deyoured yeraliiie; ©» ) -> , 1 
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For worlds that were, the preſent timescomplaine, --' 
When men might haye been buried when they dide, + 
And children fafely ir theit Cradles laine; | 
And when the husband might enioy his bride, 

When in fame bounds illcould irſelfe conraine, - 1? 
The ſonne hauc kneel 'dby's fathers death-bed fide, : ++ 
The living wrongd,the dead no rightcan haue, 

Thefather ſees his foie tor want agrane.. 


48 

But tis 06 latethy head-Nrong courſe trecal}, 
Bepriudall feeling of externall feare -1.. 
Theſe deadly. foundsby rheir contirmall fall, 
Settle confulion in thydeafned'eare; > > = 1 
This is the laſt, Oo would'the worlt of att: -- -1 
Shreekesbe the mufick thou delight totheare, / >: 

Armes thy arrire, aidhrcaatcbe cover fon 

Thy cnd confilts inzapine and in blood. - | 


an. - 
£ 
_— 
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Inglorious age of whom it ſhould be (aid; 
Thatalltheſe miſchiefes ſhould abound'mrhee, 
- That all theſe finnes fhould to rhy charge be laid, 
From no calumnious norvvite a&ion free; 
O let nottime vs with thy ills vpbrayd; - j: 2M 
Leſt feare what hath berne; argue wharmay beeg - 
And faſkiioning ſo \thabite in the minde, - © - 
dichoevelhes the haters of our kinde, - A 
ws Oo 


the Barons Warres. 
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O powerfull keauen, in whoſe all-ſoueraigne raine, 
Thoſe thy pure bodies mooue in harmony, >411 
And by a ſtrong andeuerlaſting chaine, 
Together lincktin ſacred vnity ; - 
Þ In which you dot continually remaine, 
} Stay'd in one certaine courſe eternally, 
Why his due motion A far, 
Yer what they gouerne {oirregular ? ' 


93 


3T 


! Muſc, in the courſe of this ynnaturaliwarre, 
Þ Tell me from whence this height of miſchiefegrew, 
Thar in fo ſhort time ſpread ir ſelfe fo farre, 
Whereon ſuch firange calamiries enſue ; 
The true occaſions faithfully declare : 
O men religious, was the fault in you? 

Which euen grown reſty by your powre, withdrayv 
Your ſtifnednecks, as free from cuill awe, 


02 
© What wonder then the people grow prophane, 


4 When Church-mens liues give lay-men leaueto fall; 
Their former Doue-like humblenefe diſdaine, 

- For coares of haire, now clad incoftly pall, 

} The holy Ephod made a cloke for gaine, 

, "And what moft cunning, moſtcanonicall, 

And blind promotion ſhuns that dangerous road, 


Which the old Prophers diligently troad, 


Hence 
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Hence iftthat God Go fleightly is ador'd, 4 
The rocke remoou'd whereon our faithis grounded 
Conſcience efteemde;but as anidle word,  @ | 
Which weake before by yaine.opinion wounded, 
Profeſſors liues ſo little fruit affoord, © - | 
Andin her ſe&s religion lics confounded; 

The ſacred thinges a merchandize become, 

None talkes ot texts, and prophecying dumbe. 


534 


And of the former being thus poſledl, 
Like to the venome of infeRious ayre, 

That having got into the ſecretbreaſt, | 
Is not preſcrib'de,nor long times ftaics it there; 
But from this ground =y yponthe reſt, 
The rancke contagion ſpreading eucry where; 
That ere this euill bath the ytmoſi{ done; 
The ſolide body laſtly oucr-runne; 


>) 


Cauilsbreakeforth to cancell wholeſome lawes, 
: And catching held ypon.the publique weale, 
Where doubts ſhould ceaſe, they rife in euery cla 
The ſword that wounds ordain'de a falue to heale, 
One miſchiefe {till another forward drawes; 
Each firing others vilenes to conceale, 
Bylewde corruptions in a nceedefull vic, 


Right cloakes all wrong,and coucrsallabuſe. 


Ws 
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When now the King late taking to thithold,  * 
And in this poore impriſned libertie, | 
Living a death in hunger, want avdcold, 

Euen in depth of woe and milſery;: 

By hatefull treaſon ſecretly is ſold, 


9” 


| Before he couldthe trecherous drift eſpie; - 


For when oppreſſion's p yntothe thin, 
Who lends not hand to thruſt him boldlyind - 


57 


| Inth/hickleſle fortiines of this wretched King, 


| Whoſe perſon's ſeiſed by thinuading part, 


Mk. 


wi 


buſe. 


Vnto his frindesſad matters menacin oS 
With bloodleſle terror friking eu'ry = 
All expectation now diſcouraging, 
When no evaſion from the foe to Hart; 
And that the olowd which threatned greateſt feare, 
Roſe whence their hopes rroſt brighteſt did ap- 


(peare, 
58 


Which breaking in now witha generall force, 
On the two Spenſers from whoſe _—_— 
This Warre firſt ſprung,diftraRted in their courſe, 
Their lateſt power confined by their fate, 
Of whom ther's none takes pittie or remorce; 
Which to awoide, as cankers of the ſlate, 

The eldefifirſt to death at Brifew led, 


Where h to his uartered, / 
here hangde ta death; his boily'q - 


———__—__—_——— — — _ _ 


Whole hie aſcent wetrembling doe behold, 


Progurdby thoſe vnyorthilypreter'. - - 
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When as the heire to #ixhefer late:dead, 
The bloudy lot to-Earle.of Gloſter fell, 
Reding the Marſhall; marſhald,with'the dead, 
When ſoone ſucceedes the Earle of Arundel, 
To pay the forfair gf areverent head, 
Then Muchilderizand wotull Deamel, 
Who followed himin bis laſciuious waies, 
Multgoe before: hizm-to his fatall daies, 


60 


Euen hke ſore pillar, on whoſe goodly height; 
A pondroysbuilding onely doth depend, 
Which when notable to fuſtaine the weight, 
And that his ltrong back hath begynto bend, 
As quite depriueqdofhis tormer might, 
The waſke load vnto the ground doth ſend, 
Crufhing the lefler props, and murd ring all 
Thar ſtand within the compaſle of thefall, 


6x 


That Gate whereon the ſtrength of Princes leanes, 


Frqmwhence by coyneſle of their chaſte diſdaines, 
SubieQion is imperiouſly controld; -. . ., / i 
Their earthly weakneſle cucrmore explaines, ' © 
Exalting whom they pleaſe, not whomahey ſhould 
When their own fall(ſhowes.how.they fondly cr: 


1 


Merit 
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Merit goes vnregarded and vngrac'd, 
When by his faurors ignorance held in, . 
And Paraſites in wiſe mens roomes are plac'd, 
Onely to ſooth the great ones in their fin, 


From ſuch whoſe gifts, and knowledge is debas'd, 


There's many (trange enormities begin, 


Forging great wits into moftfactioustooles,. 
When mightiett mcn oft proue the mightieſ{ fool®, 
—_—_ 

But why ſo vainely doe Itime beſtow, 

The foule abuſe of th'wretched world to chide, 

Whoſe blinded iudgement eu'ry howre doth ſhow, 

What folly weake mortality doth guide? 

Wiſe was the man that laugh'd at all thy woe, 

My ſubiect ill more ſorrow doth-prouide, 


And this late peace more matter (lill doth breede, 
To haſten that which quickly muſt ſucceede, 


The end of the fourth Cants. 
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Trf ArRGvMENT. ' 
Th impriſoned King his gouern-ment forſakes, 
«And to the Peeres Jo weakeneſſe ſo excuſed, 
who him ere long from Leiſters kerping takes, 
That with much woe his ſoueraigne Lord refuſed, 
His torture of him a mockery makes, 
Ana baſely, and reprochfully abuſed, 
By ſecret wates to Berckley being led, 
And cruelly in priſon murtherea. 
| ' | 
TH wretched King vnnaturally betray'd, 
By lewd corruption of his natiue Land, 
From thence with ſpeed to Kenel[worth conuay'd, 


By th Earle of Leyftey with a mighty == 
3 


bl 


e few his fauorers quickly ouer-way 
And now a preſent Parlement in hand, 
To ratifie the generall intent, 
His reſignation of the gouernement, 
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Falne through the frailty of intemperate will, 
That with ts fortunes it fo weakly far'd 
To vadergoe that vnexpeRted ill,: 
For his deterued puniſhmentprepard, 
The meaſure of that wretchednefle to fill, 
To him allotted as a uſt reward, 
Armes all with malice, either lefſe or more, 


To ltrike at him that irooke at all before. 


3 


Andbeing athing the commons daily crave; 
To which the great are reſolutely bent, 
Such forward helpes on eu'ry fide to haue, 
Teffe&t their firong and forcible intent, 
Which now that ſpeed vnto their ation gaue, 
That ratifi'd by yenerall conſent, 

Srill haſtned onto exccute the thing, 


Whichfor one ill, twe worſe ſhould ſhortly bring. 


4 


Biſhops, Earles, Abbots, and the Barons all, 
Each in due order as becomes the ſtate, y 
Set by the Heraults 1n that goodly Hall, 
The Burgeſſes for places corporate, 
(Whom this great buſineſſe at this time doth call) 
For the Cinque-ports the Barons conuocate, 
And other Knights, for the whole body ſent, 
Both on the South, and on the North of Trent, 


H 2 From 
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From his impris'ning chamber clad in blacke, 
Before th'aſlembly ſadly he is brought, 
A dolefull hearſe vpon a dead-mans backe, 
Whoſe heauy lookes might tell his heauier thought, 
In which there doth no part of ſorrow lacke, 
Nor fained action needes to griete betaught : 
His funerall folemniz'd inkis cheere, 


His eyes the mourners, and his legs the Beere, 


6 


Torleton, as one ſcle to this intent, 
The beſt experienc'd in this great affaire; 
A man graue, ſubrill, tout, and eloquent, 
Firſt with faire ſpeech th'afſembly doth prepare, 
Then with a voyce auſtere and eminent, | 
Doth his abuſe efteually declare, 
As winnes each ſad eye with a reuerent feare, 
With due attention drawing eu'ry cate. 
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The great exactions raiſed by the King, 
With whoſe full plenty he his Mineons fed, 
Himſelfe and ſubie&s ſo impou'riſhing, 
As that deere bloud he lautſhly had ſhed, 
Whichdeſolation to the land ſhould bring, 
Which from his riots onely tooke their head ; 
The lofſe in warre ſuſtained through his blame, 
The during ſcandallto the Engliſh name, . 
I9- 
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Proceeding forward tothe future good, 
That their . LS happily intend, 
And with what vpright policie it flood, 
(No after hopes uheir fortunes to amend) 
The reſignation to his proper blood, 
That might the ation lawfully defend, 
The preſent neede that will'd it firifily ſo, 
Whoſe impoſition they might not forſloywe, 
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O pardon me, that ftriuing to be ſhort, 
Tathis intent a ſpeech delivering, 
And that at full I doe not here report 
Marters that touch depofing of \ King, 
My fairhfull Maſe, O doe not thou exhort 
The after times to ſo abhorr'd a thing, _ 
To ſhew the reaſons ſorcibly were laid, 


Our of thy feekings what he might haue ſaid, 


Io 


The ftrong deliu'ry of whoſe vehement ſpeech, 
Borne with a dauntlefſe and contracted brow, 
That with ſuch ſterne ſeverity did teach, 
His reaſons more authentique to allow, 
Whichthe more caſly made the dang rous breach, 
By the remembrance of a generall vow ;; 
To which they here mul} openly conteſt, 4 
When Eaward comes to conſummate the ref. 
| 
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His faire cheeke couer'd in pale ſheets of ſhame, 
Andas a dumbe ſhew in a {wowne began, * 
Where paſſion doth ſuch ſundry habites frame, 
As eu'ry ſencea right Tragedian, | 
Truly to ſhew from wherice his ſorrow came, 
Beyond the compaſſe of s common man, 

* Where Nature ſcemes a pradtiſer in Arr, 
Teaching Diſpaire to at alinely part, 


Iz 


Ah Pity, do'ſtthou liue, or wert thou not, 
(Morralls by ſuch ſights haue to fligt bin turned) 
Or what men haue | —_ hath their ſeed forgor, 
Or was it neuer knowne that any mourned, 
In what ſo ſtrangely are we ouerſhot ? 
Againſtour owneſelues hath olir frailty ſpurned, 
Or teares henceforth abandon'd humane cies, 
And neuer-more to pity miſcrics. | 


I3 

He takes the Crowne yet ſcornfully vnto him, 
Wirh light regard, as ſcarcely thinking on it, 
As he were ſencelefle that it ſhould forgoe him, 
And fildome caſts a Tcornfull eye vpon it, 
Would ſceme to leaue it,and would haue it woe him, 
Then ſoatching it as loath to haue forgone it, 

' Yerpurs it from him, yet he willnotſo, 
Would faite retaine what fame he would forgoe. 
DIY : ds » | k ; In 
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In this confuſed conflict of the minde, 


Yet when as neither liberty could finde, 
Opprefled with the multitude of feares, 


Stands as a man affrighted from his kinde, 
Griefe becomes ſenſlefl 


IS 
If that my title rightfully be planted 
Vpon be An dim fucceſſion, J 
Confirm'd by Nations as by nature granted, 


That freely hath delivered me pO 
Impute to heauen ſufftcientie t 


— w2a_a_" 
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That halowed vnRiion by a ſacred hand, 


And round about me the rich verdure ſpred, 
Either my right in greater ſtead muſtſtand, 
Orwhy in vaine was it ſo idly ſhed, 


Iuft heauen hath often PR m 
4 


Teares drowning bghs, and fighs confoundin 


£03 


e when too muchitbeares, 
Whilſt ſpeech and filence firiues which place ſhould 
From his full boſome thus his ſorrowes brake. (take, . 


ue wanted, 
ich muſt deny itpower, or you oppreſſion, 
Which into queſtion by due courſe may bring, 

The gricucd wrongs of an annointed King. 


Which ence was powr'de on this Emperious head, 
Which wrought th'indument of a firict command, 


Whoſe prophanation and vnreuerent tuch, 


uch., 
When 


g teares, 
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When from the bright beames of our ſoveraine due, 
Deſcends the ſtrength of our innated right, | 
And proſperouſly Tries it ſelfe to you, 
Awfrom our tfulneſle taking borrowed light, 
Which to your ſafety alwaies firme and true, 
Why thus repagne you by prepoſtrous might ? 
Bur what heauen lent me yertuouſly thaue vied, 
Leaucs to your power what weakaes hath abnſed. 


18 


But here Idoe reſigne it to your King, 
Pawſing hereat as op his tongue offended, 


With griping throwes ſeems forth that word to bring, 
Sighing a full point as he there had ended, 
O how that found his griened heart doth wring, 
Which he recalling gladly would haue mended : 
Things of ſmall moment we can ſcarcely hold, 
But gricfes tbat touch the heart are hardly tolde. 
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Pur being paſl, he proſecutes inteares, 
Calming that tempeſt with a ſhower of raine, 
As ne had ſtroue to keepe it from his eares, 
Q112th he, the Liegeman to your Soueraigne ? 
CO :1 his lippes how vile that word appeares, 
Wi.ereat aſhamd doth ſadly pawle againe, 

T'1cn faith, y*s fay ſo vnto him you beare it, 

If tbe yurg Edward that you meane ſhall weare it, 

© Let 
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Let him acequnt his bondage from that day, 
That he is with the Diadem inueſted, 

A glittering Crowne hath made this haire ſo gray, 
Within whoſe circle he is bur arreſted, 

Tortrue content this s'not the certaine way, 

) With ſweeter cates a meane eſtate is feafted, 

And when with proud feet ſcorn to touch the mold, 
His head apriſner in a gayle of 2old. 
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His ſubieAs numbred, numbring of his care, 
And when his ſhowr's the people doe beginne, 
Let him ſuppoſe th applauſe but prayers are 
Teſeape the danger that they ſee him in, 
Wherein t'aduenture he ſo boldly dare ; 

The multitude hath multitudes of finne, 
And he that's firſtto cry, God fauethe King , 


Is the firſt man doth newes of ſorrow bring. 
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Appeaſing tumults hate cannot appeaſe, 
Sonth'd with deceits, and fed with flatteries, 
Himſelfe diſpleaſing, others if he'le pleaſe, 
Obey'd as much as he ſhall ryrannize, 
The leaf m ſafery being mol} at eaſe, 
Feare forcing friends, inforcing encmies : 

And when he fitteth in his greatſt eſtate, 

His foot-ftoole danger, and his chaire is hate, 
| Raigne 


Clit, 
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Raiene he alone, whilſt heno , was One 
Drfarm'd of power, and here deiedtedis, 
By whoſe depoſing he enioyes a throne, 
Nor ſhould I ſuffer that, nor he doe this, 
Imuſt confeſle th'inheritance his owne, 
But whilft I live it ſhould be none af his, 

The ſonne climes vp to thraſt the Father downe, 
And thus the crowned left without a Crowne, 
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Hauing perferm'd this hard conflrained part, 
His fpeech, his raigne, the day all ioyntly ended, 
Strangely transform'd, not being what thoy art, 
Car'd for of none, valookrt on, vnattended, 
Sadly departing with a heauy heart, 
To his firong lodging ſtraightly recommended, 
Left to bemoan j 2 miſerable pli | 
To the rude walls, and folitary night. 
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Whilſt things are thus diſaftrouſly decreed, 
Seditious libels euery day arefſpred, 
By ſuch as like not of their violent deede, 
That he by force ſhould be'deliuvered, 
Whether his wrong remorce in ſome did breede, 
That him at laſt vntimely pittied, ': 
Or elſe deuis'd in rollicie by ſome, 
Tocloake that miſchicfc afterward to a 
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And hate that each where hearkning till doth lurke, 
And yet ſuſpitious Edwvardis not ſure, 

Thinking what bloud with Leicefter might worke, 
Or elſe,what friends his name might him procure, 
Which yet their thoughts continually doth yrke 

The time he ſhould at Kenelyorth endure : 
Forethink ſome place t'which ſecretly conuaide, 
Vnknowne his being, he might lic from aide, 


27 
And though the great to couer their intent, 
Sceme not to know thoſe people that are ill, 
Yet want they not their wicked inſtrument, 
Which they keepe ready to performe their will, 
Such men they haue (to their damnation bent) 
In villany notorieus for their $kill ; 
Diſhoneſt, deſperate, mercileſſe and rude, 

And that themſelues as boldly dare intrude. 
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Matreners and baſe Gurney are the men, 

In this lewd aR that muſt confedered be, 

Whoſe hatefull names pollute our maiden pen, 

But Tentreate you, be not gricud with me, 

To whom thoſe names doe worthily pertaine, 

Some boughs grow crooked fromthe ftraighteſt tree 
Nor ſhall you be kers of their ſhame, 
Thefaule hes in their deede, not in your name. 
= 2 . Theſe 
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Theſe {ecretly to Killmgworth dilſpatcht, 

Fitted of all things that their hearts deſire, 

Art ſuch atime as few their purpoſe watcht, 

After whoſe buiſnefle none is to enquire, 

Which by their warrant ſubrilly was matchr, 

Onely to them knowne whither to retire :_ 
Taking the King, his guardian to acquit, 
And to beſtow him where they thought moſt fie, 


30 

With a crew of ribalds, vallainous, and nought, 
As their coagents in this hatefull thing, 
Toth Earle of Leffter their commiſſion brought, 
Commanding the deliu'ty of the King, (wrought, 
Which (with mf{ch gricfe) they laſtly from him 
Abayt the Caſtell cloſely houering, 

Watching a time till ilence, and the night, 

Might with conuenience priuiledge their flight, 


3rt 

With ſhamefull ſcoffes, and barbarous diſgrace, 
Him on a leane ill-fauor'd iade they ſet, 
In a vile garmeat, beggarly, and baſe 
(Which, it ſhould ſeeme, they purpoſcly did get) 
And in a wretched miſerable caſe, 
Benum'd and beaten with the colde, and wer, 

Depriu'd of all repoſe and naturall reft, 

Wrih thirſt and hunger gricuouſly oppreſt, 
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Yer fill ſuſpitious that he ſhould be knowne, 
They ſhaue away his ornament of haire, 

The laſt thing his that he could call his owne, 
Neuer left Fortune any wight ſo bare; 

Such tyranny on King was neuer ſhowne, 

Thus voide of comfort, were he voide of care: 
No,no,our joyes are ſhadowes, and deceiue vs, 
Bur till our death, our ſorrowes neuer leaue vs. 
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To which intent, when fartheſt from reſorr, 
orcing him light from his poore Weary beaſt, 

Vpon a mole-hill (O moſt fad report) 

Wich puddle-water him they lewdly dreſt, 

Whilttat his woes and miſeries theyiport, 

An yron skull the Baſon, like the reſt, 

Whoſe lothing eyes in this more loathed glaſſe, 

Well may difcerne how much deform'd he was. 
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Thabundant drops that from his eyes do fall, 
Forceth a Poole {till riſing by this raine, 

Which wraftleth with the water, and withall, 
HA troubled circle makes it to retaine, 

His endlefle griefes vnto his minde might call, 
villow'd with (ighes like to a little Maine, 

Water with teares contending whether ſhould 
Make watet warme,or make the warme tcares _ 
Vile 
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Vile traytors hold off your vnhallowed hands, 

His brow the (tate of maicſtie ill beares, 

Dare you thus keepe your ſoueraigne Lord in bands, 

How can your cyes behold th'anointeds teares ? 

Or if your ſight thus all remorce with-ſtands, 

Are not your hearts euen pierced through your 'eares? 
The minde is free,what ere afflit the man, 

Hee's yet a King,doe Fortune what ſhe can, 
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Who's he ſhould take what God himſelfe hath giuen; 
Or ſpill that life his holy ſpirit infuſed, 
All puwers be ſubic& to the power'of heauen, 
Wrongs paſſe not ynreueng'd how ere excuſed, 
If of all ſenſe griefe hath thee nog bereauen, 
Riſe maieſtie when thou art thus abuſed, 

O hither ſhall authority berake, 

When inthis ſort it doth it ſelfe forſake, 


37 
Andin deſpight and maape a Crowne, 


A wreathe of graſlc they for his temples make, 
Which when he felt, as comming fromaſwoune; 
And that his powers a little gan awake, 
Fortune (quoth he) thou dooſtnot alwaies frowne, 
Ifce thou giuſt as well as thou dooſt take; 

That wanting naturall couert for my braine, 


For that defeRt, thou lend me this againe, 


To 
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To whom, O heauen, ſhould I my yriefes complaine, 


Since thou art iuſt and prouident in all ? 
How ſhould this body naturall ſtrength retaine, 
To ſuffer things ſo much innarurall? 
My cogitations bour but in yaine, 
Except thou be partaker in my fall; 
And when at once ſo many miſchiefes meete, 
By change of ſorrow mak'li my torment ſweerte, 


| 39 
Wherefore my fate 1 ſhould but fondly grutch, 


Tis vaine contention when with heauen we ſtrive, 
Which preordaines my miſeries for ſuch, \, 
That by one woe another ſhould ſuruiue, 
To ſhew.how it mortality can tutch, 
My wretchedneſle ſo angeyno contriue, 
That all my comfort in miſhaps ſhould reft, 
And elſe in nothing but misfortune bleſt, 


40 

To Berck/ey.thus led this wretched King, 
Theplace honor tar was long fore-thought, 
What power ſhould ſuffer ſo defil'd a thing, 
Or can behold this murther to be wrought, 
That might the Nationinto queſtion bring, 
Bur that your waies with iudgement fill are fraughe; 

Thus art thou hap'd into thy earthly hell, 

Now take thy leauc, and bid the world farewell, 

> $a en V Berckley 
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Berckley,whoſe faire ſeate hath beene famous long, 

Let thy faire buildings ſhreeke a deadly ſound, 

And:o the ayre complaine thy greeuous wrong, 

Keeping the figure of King Eawards wound, 

That as thou waxeſt old, their ſhame till yong, 

Their wretched foot-ſteps printed on the ground, 
That when report ſhall lend their vile a& breath, 
All tongiies nay adde damnation to their death; 


42 
The ominous Rauen with a diſmall cheere, | 
Through his hoarſe beake,of following horror tells, 
Begetting ſiratige imaginarie feare, 
With heauic Ecchoes like to paſling-belles ; 
The howling dogge a dolefull part doth beare, 
As though they chimde his lateſt burying knells, 
Vander his eaue the buzzing ſhreech-owle fungs, 
Beating his windowes with her fatall winges. 


43 
And till —_— in his fearefull dreames, 


Wirh raging fiendes and goblins that he meetes, 
Offalling downe from fleepe rockes into ftreamies, 
Of toombes, of burials,and of winding ſheetes, | 
Of wandring helpeleſſe itifar forraigne Realmies, 
Of ſtrong temptations by ſeducing ities , 
Wherewith awak'de and calling our for alde, 
His hollow yoice doth make himlſelfe aftaide. 
Next 


the Barons Warres. 

44 

Next comes the viſion of his bloudy raine, 

Masking along with Lncafters fterne ghoſt, 

Of Barons twenty eight, or hang'd, or ſhine, 

Attended with the ruefull manyled hoſt, ' 

That vnreueng( yer all this while remaine,. 

At Borough battell, and at Burton loſt, | 
Threatning with frownes, and trembling eu'ry lim, 
As thoughiripeeces they would torture Find 
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And if it chance that from the troubled skies, 
Thelcaft finall Rarre through any chinke giues light, 
Straightwaies on heapes the thronging cloudes ariſe, 
As —_ the heanen were angry with the'night, 
That it ſhould lend that comfort to his cies, 
Deformed ſhadowes glimpſing in his fight, 

As darknefſe, for it would mote darkened be, | 
Through thoſe poore crannies forc'dit ſelfe to ſee, 


46 
When all th'afflition that they could impoſe, 
Euen tothe full, and vemoſt of their hare; 
Aboue his torment yet his firengrharoſe, 
As Nature made a coitenant with Fate,  -* 
When now his watchfull and too wary foes, 
That ceaſe nqt Rilt his woes ro aggrauare, * , 
All furthet helps ſuſpeRed ropreuent, 
To rake his liketo Berrk/ey cloſely feur; * * 
NA I 
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And ſubrilly a letter faſhianjng, 

Which in the words adouble {enſe doth beare, 

Which ſecqesto bid them, not to touch the King, 

Shewing withall how vile a thing it were, 

But by falſe pointing, is another thing, 

And to diſpatch him, bids them notto feare, _ (more, | 
: data tayght ro finde , theſe murthexers neede no | 

or which they ſtood too ready long before. | 
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When Edwardhaps Chronicleto Gadd. r 
Offormer Kings,thcir raigngs,their deaths, and deede, 


Which ſome there lodg'd a OT had bchinde, 


On which to paſle the houres he falls to rcede, 

Thinkins thereby torecreatc his minde, - 

But in his breaſithis greatet woe doth breede, 
For when deepe ſorrow on thefancic {caſerh, 
Whatere we cc, our milery encrealcth, 


49 
Firft of greatWilben, Conquerour of this Ile, 


(From whom he's tentlrthar in ſucceſſion lies) 

Whoſe powet inforc'd the, $axonto exile, 

Planting new lawes, and forraine ſubiltics, 

Force and ſubieCtion ſo to reconcile 

The puniſhment of Holds tyrannies, | 
Which he applics with arguments as ſlrong, 
Peg ener Vein fo 


le, 


ful 


the Brrons warres, a75 


50, 


Refs his ſonne, Duke Nurs» + war 
Receiues the rulc in weake i Gage, wige 51 
His fathers ſteps that evidently treads 1+ » 11 
Depreſhag thoſe who had beene Sh 
Wiſhing releaſe of this their ous FW 
Vader the guidance of their Fate, p 
The place fqr men that did ro beaſts ingad,, 
Abelliall life had laſt a bealtly cad, 


Henry the yong ft, his brother Williew dead, 

Taketh che Crowne from his v{urpfull hand, - 

Due tothe eldeſtgood Duke Roberts head, 

Bearing our Red Crofle in the Holy Land, 

Whoſe force farre off ſo much diminiſhed, 

That his returne. diſabled to withſtand, 
When taoſe for whomth'vonaturall war was dons, 
The $ca deuoures, he left without a fogne _ 


2 
To Mimwdthe Empreflc he the Scepter leaues; 
His onely daughter, whichby falſe pretext 
Stephen Fale of Botlorme forbly dereaues, _ 
Henries falſe Nephew ih ſucceſſan nexty | 
By which the, Landa ftranget wacre receiues, [ 
Whergwithingr ve fo miterebly-yent : a tl 
Till Stephen failing; and bis luerek, . 
To'the checesoldend orgs, 
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The ſecotidÞHawy rn FO fonne, -\" 
Ofth 222% 
By Sz rr dar ur rai9ne be cM 
Whoi&yeuth proloriod to miake his agenceur 4 
By his ſonn&Nenricoeorcnation, wi 4 


Which to his dayes mie woe arid forrownurſt, + * 
Whegahofe for whorn he conquer'd;to make vreaty 
Abroad his towns, gt home vſurp'd his feate. 
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Richard his ſ6the him-worthily ſuceecdes, 
Who not contenewith what was fafely-ours, | 
(A man lift vp to great and glorious. eedes) Ww 
Into the Eaſt tranfports our valiant powres, - 
Where with his ſword whiltt many a Pagan bleedes, * 
Relencleſſe Fate haſlk6n vntimely Fo9 '&s; 
+ Abd makes a perisdto this hopeful! ftory, 

Eucn inthe ſprihg4attd bloſlome of his glory, 


55 
Next follsweth him his faithlefſe brother ſobw; 
Murth'ring young Arrhurby opprefefull might, 
Climing by fotcetohis'vſt throne, | ts 
Juſtly with poyſonwas 'd hisfpighe; 4 


His life toatt men was ſ6 ny SET 
Who grieues his wrongs thart-ne're di he? © V's 
That on rh dec ik = 


Weobydee Qeryic taly puniſhed, - -/ 
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His ſlate of ==" 64 hed 

ret drngen ds we 

With whom! lent.and Grongs) f; a bo 

_ ol olde ter common ate | wen wllem 
Grant, Va ip in peace RY 


From him prac a gt wide, res | 
Cn alchipeAey Bt vpne). + | 


For whom cucn ph 
More then in man, ja chr wy haue done, ij}; 
Whoſe happy raigne, recur 


By the lar 
oo the 


her Jeong 224 © 
the; former;rage, 


he.to his Emgice wanne, 
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Pulward had the les 


O whatadba rot glory! had ve {geng;s /': 
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Turning thee. leafcas funding! 
Whar day young ng Ede Prince ——_ che way: borne, 


Which letters ſceme like Magicke CharaQers, , 
Or to deſpight himehry were magle in ſcorne, : 
aperlike dil- 
(quoth he) frombookes be — 
phce,the fad diſpleaſed earth 


Marking the p 
O let that name 
Leſtin that 


Doe loath it-ſclfe as Naundered with my birth, 
From 
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From thence hereafter hmpiane birt exil'dy NG 

By th'earth denour'd, Ur fwallowed bythe Sea, * 

And fame enquiring fot that lucklefſe child, * 

Say rwas abortive, or elſe Rolne'awiy}”,” © 974 10 

Andleft, OTime,thoiibe therewith defil " HRSITEL] 

In thy vn umbred courſe devoire that day ; 
Let beAbite that power can bririg ro Pals ©) ” 
Onelyforget that ſuch there euer was. . | 
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Thothapbed ceareetiore Rap inline; OO, 
Through which'as'glaffes he is fort dtoFooke, - 


Make letters ſcere a rondlets thit at iſe, Mos 5 
By a tone caſtinto aftanding Brooke, y tir 
Appearing:to hirh iti ſuch various wiſe.” 'N 


And at one titnie fich findry faſhions tooke, / \ 
 Whichlikedehidin: yrewdms do aftighr; ?'7 A 
And with their foule ſhapes terrific Mi.” ; 
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When led Hat bed falling dowe nt hf, ' 

His trouble iicfotectellin; nie, 

When (forth) the doores 2 cars ob owling cafl 

To let thoſe m by whom a Kin » ſhould die; 

Whereart hc ſtarts, arriazed a agaſt, 

The{e ruthleſle villaines v1 vpon hit lic, - 
Sweet Prince, alas iti vaine thou cilta for aide, 
When thus vato theſe homicides he aid. © © 
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Obenorauthors of ſo vile an Pn 

My bloud on your poſterityto br 

Which afrer hw Pith xv thats Aſtra. 

Whe Fame euen hoarſe with a gow (hameſhal r ring, 

And by recounting offo vilea | 

Mortalicyſo:much aſtoniſhing, -.. it 
Tharyhey (Hall coun their Mickedndfſe lence Gs, 
Tathat which long before their timehath bin, ' 


6y0 


And if ydur hate be deadly, terme livey ©: © '0:f- 
For that adqumnage angry heaven hath 4 nay 
That exceps life, rakesal)chat ir could-ghre; 7-11 (-: 
= for iuſt vengeance ſhout nor quire porch, 
t with grcateg mil! erp 36 oricue,; M2 EY 
Reſins a whthechivrahnn rehmimbofher cheſt; 0" 
Thas, tharpyhichſþent frbiw thiteſt ſouldinte iQ 


Alone temuining, dothwghatlafinic” / 
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Thusſpake thiswefull and' diftreſſed Lott,” 
As yet his breach found pafſape toad Fro, 
With manywſhotr pant; marly « br6ketl' word,” 
Many aſore groano} many'a'grieuous throw," 
Whila as an fpiriticouldany frengrhi afSert;” 
gr rs with.nmach painedisbuedining ofhis Woe; 
Ti preſſed by cheiemaltring firength, 
His Kingly ſubies'ir _ at lerigrh,” 
I 4 When 
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When twixt two beds they cloſe his weatiedcorſe, 
Baſely vncou' ring of his ſecret. part, i 44 MA 


Wirhour all hymane pitty and temorce, 
With rag pen uſt him to the hart ; -; 

O that my Muſe had bur-ſofficient force; i;o-- | 
Texplaine the torment inthe: which. thou art, |» +24 
Which whilſt with words:we coldly doe expreſſe, 
Thy paine made greater, that we make it lefle, -. ' 


66: 
When thoſe in dead and depth of all the night, 
Good ſimplepeople that are dwelling neare,, | 
From quiet {lgepe whomicare did now affright, | 
That his aft ſhreeke and wofull cry doe beate, 
Even pittying that miſerable wight,  -. c.::. 4 
As CWIXE COL aſſion, and obedient feare, «1 1 
Lift cheis ſad eyes with heauy ſleepe opprefi, - .. ; 
Praying t@heaucti to give the ſoule good reft,. - 


(5 
Still let the buildings ſigh bis bitter grones, 
And aunlows- vn.3 1.4 plaints repeate, 
Andlet the dill walls and the ſenſelcfle ſtones, 
By the impreſſzon of his torment, ſweate,. - | 
As wanting ſqunds wherewith to fhew his mones, 
With allſharpe paine and agony te, | 
That all, gay thither come char ſhall be told it, 
AS ina,micrar cleately to behold ut, 


And 
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68 
Arkilet the Geniay ofthis wofull place 


ing the guideto his affrightfull ghoſt; | 
Walk —_- ed, and n gaſily face, 
Stillhaunt the priſon where his fife was loſt : 
| Andasthedenne gfh and qifgrace, 
$ Letit be fearefall vnro fbf ; 
And thoſe that do trayaileneere, 
Neutr behole'itburwith heauy cheere. 
Ca) 4A , 
The end of the fifth C amte, 
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Trur ARGVMENT, 
Lord Mortimer made Earle of March; when he 
And the faire Queene rule all things by their might, 
7 nnutaarhorbs J 

The coſt wherewith their amorous Court is dight , 
Emuid: by thoſe their hatefull priate that ſee, 
The King attempts the dreadfull Caue by night, 

'Lebbr oug the Caftell, taketh him from thence, 

And March at Londen dies for the offence. 
I 


(Bearing fair> {6s 
Somewhat ta ſlacke this melgr 
With new ocoafions that o xots 
Toour conceik aggcobickhghttwon 
Doth our free numbers liberally inuite, © 
Matter of moment, much to bereſp 
Muſt by our pen be ferioully direted. _ 
en 
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onde pt might here 
Thus farre gohe on, einp ogg | 
Vpoii their wtong, toler' oe 
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'"Who knew mtr aFher lor was throwne, 


- Which hauing all, would never ſtarue her ne. 
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£ 
m—_ parry non+3g5 gucs afurtherfoerd,.. -, 
Toth ancient foe-man, teytgnew, Moy 
Which topreuent h& av 42 OA | 4 
Marrters ſo ſtran elymanag. <P ooaerk by 
25 em PLATE -olett 


So much t'releaſe the, Ti 
Mongſt which that = of evouns 
By > the Seorhnd 
Their fealty vnto 1:7 po d a01-05.2 508 


With other Reliques th Croms 1z 
As that which forc' Bo py prac, ; 


Thblacke. Crofle: of Scotland (.men did, o! 
Bonga Keligue of lo hic eſtecme, .,,.j,.c. -Gerws 
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the Batons warres.  25/ 
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Tocolour which;and to corififrte the pezceg* | 

They make #'ttiarriage twixt the Scot and vs, | 

To giue more ftrength ynto this ſtrange releaſe, 

Which vntodll then feem'd ſo dangerous ' - 

Whilſt Roberts taigne, and after his deceaſe,"'!' 1 

Fhe league tight euer be cohtinued thus, fl 
Daxid the Pricice the Lady Zone ſhould rake, ' * 
Which twixt' the realins 4 fling bond ſhoilld make, 


Ak 


. "© When th'Earle of Xe»ythar being one of thaſe, 


Which in their ations had a powerfull hand; '« © - 
Perceiuing them of matters to diſpoſe,” br ett 25) 
To the fubtterfion of fo greit a land, TIONS 


Finding the inconuenience thar growes 


; 7H Vnder the-guidanee of their proud command; 
. To ſhake their power whilft he doth trahgely caſt, 
His fatallend roo violendydotthaft, -' or 3 


IO 


. 


= Kt 
The timenotlong ere it berefthis life, * *'* © 


The faxth Booke of.- 
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Whilſt Eaw@d takes what late their p&yer did giue, ; 
Whole nog-agecraues their bountifull proteRion,, ,:- 
Which khpw to.rule-wbilk he-mult learge to liue, ', / 
From their experience-zaking his direRiqn, .. , 
Which moreand more{their doubrfull hopes reviue, /: 
When borne ta raigne, yet crown'd by their eleion; 

The right to him thagehicfydoth belong, | 

Now makes their faction abſolutely irong. 
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Prouiding fot the-lafeguard of the King,;.. 

Men of maſt power, and npblgl of the Peeres, 

Thar no diftalte vnto the Reabng mighz bring, 

For ripened iudgement,, ogwell ſeaſoned yeeres, 

Wih comelineſle all matters managing, 

Yet whilſt they row, tis CAſortimer that ficeres, 

| Wel might we think the man were worle than blind 
That waartcd Sea roornth, and could rule the wind, 


T3 
To {moothe the path wherein this courſe was gone, 
Which as a Teſt mightto their aQions fland, 
And giue them free pofleſſion of they owne, 
In being receiued froma ſoucraigne hand, 
Into their boſomegabſolely rhrowne, 
Both for the good, and ſafety of thaJands -- :: -.;i-! 
When their proceedings colour'd with this care, 
To the worlds cy5dofare anout-lide bare, 


F 
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All complement that appertain'd-tofflate, 
B giving grearneſle cury honoured rite, | 
0 teedthoſe eics that did their hqures awaite; 
And by all meanes-to nouriſh their delight, 
That entertaining loue, they welcome hate, 
And with free bounty equally innite, 
A Princes wealth in pe ing ſtilldoth fpred, 


Like to aBrooke with manyfountaines fed, 


$) 


To Nottrgham the Norths Emperious eye, 

Which as a Pharm guards the goodly ſoile, 

And arm'd by Nature danger to defic, 

March, to repoſe him lafely after toile, 

Where treaſon leali aduantag=.might eſpie, 
Cloſely conuaies ghisgrearin-valued _ RM, 

alin That by reſiding fromthe publique "gh, ""Y 
He might more frecly reliſh. his delight. 


ind, 
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Nine ſcorein checke attending in their Court, P 
Whom honoured Knighthoogd. knits in mutuall bands, 
Men moſt ſeleR, of fpeciall worth and fort, ; 
Much might they doe that haue ſo many hands, 
Who payes not tribute to-this Lordly part? 
This hie rear'd Caltell en'ry way commands ; | 

SY Thuslik- thoſe Giants gainſtgreat heauen theyriſe, 
Which darced Rocks at the Emperiallslics, | A 


one, 


» 


fel The fierh Books of 

— 
As though inhin'Fame meant herpower to ſhow, 
And twixt her-Wings t6 beare him through the skies; 
That hemight eMy ſte the things below, 2. 44 
Hauing above them mounred him ſchie, 
Vnto whoſe will they meckely ſeeme to bow, 
Vnder whoſe greatneſfe meaner powets doe lie : 


All things concurre with faire ſucceflefull chance, 
To raiſe that min whom Fortune will aduance;, 


18 


Here all along the'flower enametd vales, 
The filuer Trent or petrly fands doth ſlide, 
And to the medowes telling wanton tales, 


Her Criſtall limbs laſciuloully in pride; 


(As rauiſhed withthe enamored gales,) 

With often turnings caſts from fide to fide, 
As loath ſhe were the ſweet foyle to forlake, 
And caſt her ſelfe into the German lake. 


19 
Neare whom, faire Sherwood wildly bent to roue, | 
mw her looſe atmes'about the flatrering Towers 
Bythe milde ſhadowves of her ſcattered grone, 
Lends Winter ſhylter, and gies Symmerbowers, | 
As with the flou&'in conrtehie it firoue, 
And by repulfmg theſharpe Northerne ſhowers : 
« Coutts theproud Caſtell, who byrurning to her, 
, Smitesro bcholdthlafciuious wood-nimph _- . 
k wW 0 


: the Batons warrt. 
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Who bein g retirdfoftriftiyro thar phaez': | 

Thither lewiſerhe Prince iri perſon-drs _y 

Who ſeem'd hidtliking\onely ro embrace, 

And vpon eu'ry little offer'd cauſe, .. 

Ready to doe hirti ceremonious grace}. | 

Whom Merch obſeriterh by the ſelfe-ſame "Oy f 
Whilſtin the Towne King Edwer#hath his leate, 
Wichth'othess Cour che Caſtell ivtepheere, - 


21 


Where when they pleas'd;m counſellto debare, 
Orhethe King atany pleaſure mer, -'-: 

So foueraigne and magnificent in ftate; 

As might all eyes vpon his greamefle fer, 


Prizu honouratthatcofl rate," 
wo 4 


As tothe ſame duereuerence mi hebeger, | 
Whichin the moftmen admiration wrought, 
Strangely amuſing many a watidring thought. .- 

22, 

Could blinde Ambicionfindethe meaneſt {tay 

His diſproportion'd and vaine courſe to guide, 

Taffar: (ome ſafery in chat (li 

Where the moſt worldly pre edoe (lide; 

Feeling the ſteep fall thregrning ſure ney”? 

Belatred inthe wanronneſſe ng 


The jninde aſſwuing abſolucer =: = 
Might checke this alle. morcalieyoFour, 
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But till in plgafutqfirringwithetceſſey 3-7 5123, 


His ſauories waalie: rthiddights!i 11241 197 'T 
Ne're can pm icedypptefie; tir s) or 
Where cu'ry diſh inyites the liquorifh fight; ©:- 57 | r/ 


Nor hauing much; 3xhisdefroghe.leffe;'! 2 0: ves. 
Till tempted pail thbcompaſic of his mighty) nc!” | 
Thepar ce mprothen wall ſuffie'dg 

Caſisvp the ſurftit fardly gurmuindin'deto f: ro 


243% 
As when ſanie Bthoke-from, thowermdilinetgroutvl; 
By {welling waters proudlyanter-flows, 111 /! (3 21 1) 
Stoppeth his cupraett, ſhrouldrech downe his inowand, : 
And from his courſtdovh quite biaaſelfe vnloatleg; - *. 
The bord'ring mgddowts.euryimaerc furrowhd, txt 
Diſperſing tigwwnegiches all abraade, \, | 1141) 14. 
Spending the Robe he wasmaitrained by,.! ,/1/'/ 
Lemugs bus futt channell defolaze and ery... .:- 


255. 


When nowithgſcSaw<hkat manytoares had fpenty (| 
And longhad wepten murtheted Edwerds graut - | 
Murt ring in cornerg3griel d.curdidoontenc; - ::.!1.] 
And findygſpypbamylllingearethargine, 2c; 1d 
Still as they dusth betraying whaticbey menty;:': [22 
Ten1ing his prid #þdprextpolte te depraucy !, 16120 

Vr ing wxha » Whaufome might iuſtly xo; .:! [ 

' Ifthings: pthe; were tightly lobkr'unte,:! 

1: , Some 
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Some giue ir out, that Merch by blond toriſe,  *& 
Had cut off Keie, thertiin might nextfeceede; ' | © 
And his late treafons filly did ſirmiſe,”'”- | 
As a meere colour ts this lawlefle deede, 

Thar his ambition ottely did deviſe, '' 

In time the royall family ro weede, 
When in act oinethere wasbut only one, © © ** 
That kept him off trom epping tothe throne, 


277 


And thoſe much buiied irl the formertimes, q 
Then credulous that honotit was His erid,; ** X 
And by the hate they'bare to otherscrimes, | fo 
Did not his faults fo carcfully attend,” * _ 
Perceiuing how he difl9lutely climes, 96 VP 


Wirh s ſeuere &ye now more (triffly look 
Into rhecourle that his ambition tooke. 
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All fence the Tree that ſeruerh for a ſhade, 

Whoſe large growne body dothirepulſe the wifide, 

Vneill his watferbraniches doinuade, a 

The (trai#hter plarits; and themin priforibinde, ** 

Then as a Tyrant tothewEkermades | 

Beconin a foule deitouter of kis Kinde; d PIG 
VinolisfooteHl purtheif hahdsto ew; 
Whoſe rgonithibrithinders others thatywelld ofow, 
T11g11/ K 2 Thus 


(Having thus brought his purpoſe to o_—_ | i : 
=. 
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Thus at his'caſq whilſt he ſecurely fate, 
And to his will theſe. things aſſured were, 
With a well-coucrn'd _ contented Fate; 
Neuer ſo much freed from ſuſpitions feare, 
Well fortifi'd, andin fo good eſtate, 
Asnot admits of danger to be nearec, 
Bur ſtill we Gabe a ſuddaine ſhower, 
The ſunne ſhines hot, & harh the greateſt power. 


30 , 
Within the Ca{lc hath the Queene deuis'd 
A chamber withchoiſc raritics ſo frought, 
As in the ſame ſhe had anparadiz:d 
Almoſt what man by induftry hath ſought, 
Where, with the curiqus penfill was. compriz d, 
What could with —_ the Art be wrought, 
In the moſt fureplace of the Caſtle there, 
Which ſhe had nam'd the Tower of Moriimer. 


- 3 I , 

In which a roomewithpillers forth ſhe choſe, 
That to the roofe their {lender points did reare, 
Arching the height whercas they all did cloſe, 
Somewhat conurx and towards a hemiſpheare, 
Where her conceite ſhe aptly doth dilpole, 
Limming the Northerne. Aſtcriſmes there 

In their corporeall ſhapes with ftarres inchaſed, 
_ As by tholde Poets they in, heauen were p_veys 

; out 
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3%? * 
About which lodgings, fowards the vpperface;- :: -- + 
Ran a fine bordur-catulzrly led, —_ - AP 
As equall twixechelogh point andthebaſe, - » <:!] 
| Thatasa Zone the-waſle! ingirdled,: ©). 
| That lends the Gghta breathing of aipace, / | 
| Twixt thingsricert yew, and thoſe farre ouer head ; + | 

Vader the which;the Painters cutious skill,”- > . *. 

In lively formes the goodly roome did fill 


33> 


Here Phabus clipping Hydceatbas frood, io 37 

Whoſe liues laſtdrops:this ſnowie' breaſt imbreyw,”: 

The ques teares mixedwith the others blood; = «+ / 

That which the-moreiwvas;one couldhardly view, © 

And though together lottasina flood, ''! 57 1 

Yer here and thetethey feu'rally with-drew,, © * -\ 
The pretywood-nimphs'ch hias with balme,/ 
:Tohring the-fweer bayfrom his deadly qualng” T 


34. 
_ the Gods Lire, hizquiuer; and his bow, 
is golden mantle'caftvpon theground, Let'24 
Texprefiewhoſe'griefe; Art euen het beſt did ſhow, '/ 
Theiledge ſo ſh il:ſecm'drtorebound, * 

As thoyghit newly did but gim=the blow, 
Adding thereby frefh anguith rorhe'wound, 
The purple lowre ſprung asthe dloattdid runne, 
Thar op neth faice; art cloſerh with the Sunne. 
 : K 3 By 
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By whic|rthe Heyfer Io, Jowesfajre rape, ] 

Gazing her new tenc fpure maBrocke;.o 1 0 

The water, ſhadow'&to obſeriittheſhapey: - - '::1112 

In the ſame forme thathe:on itfothlooker + £ ot 114i) 

En cunningly, tockoudehewanton feapey) 53 - rib! 15ct f 

Thatgazing eyes; the portraitureomittooks,. .. 
By praſþectwedevisdzhat thdnlow; 53: xy 
This way a inayden; that way'tſcemd a Fg : £14 
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Swift Mercury ike to a Shephedrds boy, -- 10H 
Sportzng with Rebelby 2 fountaine;brim, | arte 
With many a ſiveer-glance, many.an amorous E>— nl 


He ſprinckling drepsatherpanedfhoathim;; nT 

Wherein the Painter ſocxplainid tharioy,: 1 03 brA 

As though, bis kill the very life codid my 3c; 25! 25 
Vaoh whaſc browes thewdterbubg fo chem detT | 
That through .the drops1he: Git skins might appeare, 


YE 
And Ciffy Cinthia with a: thouſand birds, ©) 1.3 £127! 
Whoſe treckiedphumgsatiorne' tbrtby Growney at 
Vander whoſe ſhidowe grazetheTtraglnghewids;. - 
Out of whoſe toph& freſtv{pririgs downe;: Y - 
The (tones like alde mien with: ride hoary —_ ill 
With moſſe andeliwing lie -ucregronne, : i: 77 -oaf 1 
EHhe:Rackeifodidely done inet is 27 Þ, 
e —— tral be Paterriecthy Art. : _ 4 
| e 
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| ked Ni ant] delet 
Nr ante” | —_ T 
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There comes proud Pheefuhrilaling thr, 
Caſt by his Palfha Tom a> 
And ſerringlireupanihtriwd ain £ 29067 12 
Through the Weldarhtoliedl want! j yo i 
The elements rogotbes tnylan-eto 2 ban Crt MAN'S 4 
Both Land apd ap Se-hidkigaTteling ao pakeyr: s 2297011"MF 
Drawye-with ſuch lifs 3nfoins fi 7 
To 1yermaa themiclars, foute 552) wiiwinhahefce 
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The riuer Po, Doe 44s T * ids 0 
His ſeuen Re hRewfanding. ih degiony; dy on wa acthe 
Trees vnto womegſeemiagiohe tvd; #1 2r(7 « T77 
As the gods turn'{ sþewathen tore nic 11 
{+14} That yoogld gt tell Mbither(asthey trowm'd) 1 

; Uh Drops frog (gheis.boughs,or xctres fellfrom Their cies,” 
| Son the water to xefleR a famegod 514: 7 
= well his hand deluuered+bad the (artics - - 
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41 G: 
And tothis todging did the Ught invent,” ADS kt 
To haue it. afti klly refle&t; £22001 0977 ad 
Througha fhofttoome inthe orlendows can in tal 


Whence it ſhould eorne invihediatly direRt,”* 
Holdirig juſt diſtaweeto the lineament; © 072 110 


And nl path geep panda urs M 
tedand pr us,” © Se Ne. 
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Ig partofwhichvnder 4 golden Vine, 9 9156] 
Which Leldliferox Can through att; iid Gi 
tood a rich bi /fpretl 0am moi yp. wh 
Fehr od lerfecnngas deci C2 UNIT 
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On which a Tifliie counterpoint was caſt; 
Arachnes web theſame didnot ſurpaſle, * 
Wherein the ſtory:of his fortunes patty” 7:6177 030% 25071 
In lively pituresneatly handled wasz ©2007 5 
How he eſcap'd the Tower, inFrance how prac,” 
With flones-embrod'red of's wondrous mafle ; i bby 

About the border in x ciirius fret,” 7 2” 

Emblems, Baprefas, Hieroglifiques fer, 1% q | 
This 
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This flatteding? ali copgetlesrhatchic = 
Which the fu Iclogds 6 is nouseinile fer 
Whoſe deſSlutiort* fend 

-—} Þ Tolet the fury on his 4 


As his T_T | - 14 
For when moet EI WY 7 
hand: 


Then'gt bateſt: Lyeris ar 
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Yet finding theyec y is ſuch, 7 ge" A FR. 4a 
To execute whathe&f | Yhdertcke my x" pO I 
And that his Crowiie did ſoticerely — antihece” 


nn "er 
(46 Hhich,” 
He to take,” -i448 


* X 
TED " Fes 
Faire Cell, 


© rarnes Tp angther Ways. \. > 11 1 nf 
ED 19 
nid ſeue Llay.z: , ' 
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Till in M77 
He calls the i ns »(T 
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By which the King os Sod: gniban tf 
Of ſuch as he with his ws Ws: » (1747 5111989 0] 
And well affected te 2) el [ 2£13 bo 
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That in reuenge.9 NG 
And to they y W 
Such, wh6ſe cle 


What time, SHINS: ich his 
Is driving dawnouas 


T refreſh bis, ca 


the Rayon Wavrer. 
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-\.7E With rorefiepnow artempring the fad Caue, 
1 Which -rrtieirentrance ſvetnerh in a fright,! 19! 
ll Arthe refleQtion that their brighrnedſe Fate; 
78 Astill Cores my yg the light ;" 
4/0 Where lighrand darkivefie with the power ebophaut, 
| ng dofight; 
« both 4ppeare 
; to ——_ (owes they contrary was; 74 


SI +< 


{I} The craggy dpeves which crofſe them fone go, * 
1 Make as ever paſſage Ger» haue deni 
4 And threatrig thantheiriourney to forſlos;, 
"As angry with the partial las their guide;”'! :: 
i Asthey their griefe and difeormiar would ſhow, 
Curſing the hanct that ditt thkma firſt divide © 
The 'combremefalistlrifings ſcene ro fay, 
"Tits widkedbaGtion <ould rewbrooke the ay 


mn e'they blackez: v1) 51:1 J 1220 d 
Hate noir any} <duryy; TN ES 
, The fad poxtcntgof — rar m__— 
tm = ma faint dun-hunibadigh asaÞ amarkd; 
At holadeſpencd ſhades wherevn ruraene PE 
The 
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53 _ 


The clattering armes their maſters ſeeme ro chide; |); 
As they —_ reafon wherefore they ſhould:wouhd ;/; 
And ſtriking with the points from hde' todadey('o: - a1 
As though cue gs re with og —_— ds | 
That is is-vile nil gg” 
Whoſe ſtony roofe Sar yrs _ dolefa out, 
And hangi inthe 
As willing them from w 


34 17 
Now waxing'hte, and afteralt theſe things; '799:79 +: 


Vnto her chamber is the Queene 65 Le | 
To whom a choice Muſitianplaiesand hwga'c> NN 


Repoſing hepvponatate of —_— 19.08 o 
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In night attine&idiuinely glnter 77 1120s (ook 
Asth' annoy 6 ce li divine; a Of i 


Leaning vponthe breaſt ofiuAſattanery C7117 i ir 
Whaſe-youge moxe:themtbemutickpleasher cate, 


33 <7 


Wherg hetfairebrea(ts/ar b are leyg:c{ moo! 
Where Violet ycines in curic nchesflow; 7 Nut 
Waerc Venw Swans and milky-Doues aredath>:. 

Vpon the ſwellin} thbmes of tiriven ſnow; 5112 2: oo f 

Woaere Louc hill hero ſporthimſelfe dotlrger, 

Hath lothiicourſe nor fiaddd which wayto: got, | 
Incloſedinrthis Labyrinthaborr;---. 1 
Wikerelechic nuke er til}, yet ne re ger.ovt. | hos 

r 
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Her looſe gold haire, O gold, thou art tos baſe, 
Were it not ſinne to name thoſe filke threds haire, 
Declining 3520 kifle her, fairer face, 

But no word faire! ns 56 thing ſo faire, 


O what high wondroug'Epithite can grace, 


7 : | Or giue the due praiſe to athing ſo rare! 


But where the pen failes, penfill cannot ſhowit, 
Nor can be knowne vnlefle the mind do know it, 
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Shee laies thoſe fingers on his manly checke, 
The gods pure Scepters, and the darts of loue, 
Which with a touch might makea Tygermecke, 
Or the maine Ae/gs from his place remoue, 
So ſoft, ſo feeling, delicate, and ſleeke, + / 
As Nature ware the Lilliesfor a Gloue, - 
As might/beget life where was neuer none, 
And pur a ſpirit ito the flinti't None. - 
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The fire of precious wood the lights perfume, 
Whoſe perfect cleereneſle on.the painting ſhone, 
As eu'ty thing to {weerne(ſedidiconlume,..:1. 
Or euſry thing had ſweetneſle of it owne;. - 

'} Androu ſelfe this portrayed did reſume, - -/- 

The ſmell as if it naturally had growne,') -:+ 
Thar light gane colour on each thing it fell,... 
And tothe gglour the pertiune gave ſinell, 4 
it pon 
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Vpon rhefandry picures.they dburfe;' 107 ot 
And &6r#one thing they rearfothetrun; ! 
Now they commend that bbdy; then th6fe eyrs, '-- 
How well car bird, howiweltthatflowre was done;* 
How this pateſhadowed, and how that doth rife, 
This top is clowded; and that wile is pune,” 
The1aidskip; thittures, und delineatings, 
Andttthat Artea thoufand cuttous things. 
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Looking vpon prot Phacton awapt in fite,' : 
The gentle Qecviedorh niuch bewaile his fall; 
But Mm thore praifing ts defire, + 
To looſe apdvvelift; or to gotierneall ; 
For though he did ambitioully afpire, Th 
And by his mizide was madeproud Fortunes thralf, *- 
Yetiridef* ivhiewhen ſhe her worſt had dont, 
He pcriſhs m the'chariot of the Sunne, 
61 © 
The Quetne (rich Pheabas is much forc'd by Arte, 
Norcatrfhefindbotv higembraces be, Bo TL 
But Mortrnexnowtakes the Painterspatr,' / '' © 
Why thus greatEnpteſſe; this, and thus quoth he," 
Thus holdes the Bby, «Huey higfalntinthare, ' 
Thus twine their avs; mit chusrhar lipsybultes!! 
Youſhtll be Phoebus, HytrmnthraT; oy 
It watealifethys eurytwure tordis, 3712 <2 ("5 
04 ? By 
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'F And thao of all her feathered flockes doth skowre,” 


the Barons Warves. © 
62. 


Neere by thisthnoimothe vpper Ball, - 
Is rudely-entret] this difortiered rowr;-: --: 
When they within luſpeRting leaftofall, - ? wy 
Diſcharg'd the guard that ſhould haue watcht without, 
O ſee how milchiefv{uddainly dothifall, 1! 2 1, 
And ficales vpon v3;hcing freeſt fromdoubt, ' +, 
How exe the life; the end is cuet ſure, n 
And oft in deathfohd maniis molt ſecure. © 


63 SIS 


Whilſthis lon'd Nexi/h hnddeeve Twrrmugton, _ '' / 
Amongſt the Ladies thaÞ atrended rhere, 1 
Relating things char ancitarly, were;done,\ i |, 

With ſuch diſcoyefe/tpwemenToiietotheate, cr: . : 1 + 
Staying delight, whit{driche fofaft doth runne, i*- 1 
Thus ig-the Lobbyasrhwyfreely werey | 7 5 7 11 
Charg'd on the ſuddainecbpthis armedaraine, 

Both in the entrance miſerably flaing, 4 


64' 
As on the ſnow-crown'd Skidos loftly cleeues; >! 
Som fleet-1ving'dhaggardtowards the cucning houke 
Stooping amongfi the More-bred Mallard drives,” 


When backe vtito her-former pitchſhefttriues, 
The ſeely fowle all proftrate ta her powre:: . ef. 
Sucha ſharp ſhteek. doth ring-cthroughall the vault, 
Madg by the Ladies at the fir RETEES 
| Atdarch 
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March now vnattnd (the ondly-imais-armes,;c! -_ : 
Too faire a ſhield, ad gnaF vr x wry blowss)!:!;.- 
That leaſt of altexpedted thefealarmesjuc (1 + 
And.to be:thus-encrapped by hid fhes,/; +! 1 1c: 
When he is moſt jimprowitent-bf: barmes. d 43 
O, had he hid but: like. bigwoes, -:|:. ©: !: 

Either his valurc had his breath redeem'd, --- * 

Or in her fight dy'd happily.ofteem'd. 
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Amongſichewthers looking fat rhe King, : . . ! 
In this blacke ſhew that (heafſuces him) IS, j *T 


Though muck —_ 5d, yet hum-imagining 
By the moſipetfettliatancnes af his, 


Quoth ke; the rhau thee tothe Crowne did bring, 

Might at thy hands theleaRhauc looks for this, - 
Andiinthis place vnleciming of the ref, | | 
Where onely facred folitudeis blefſt. 


67+ - 
Her prelente frees thiaffender of his ill, © 
-And'as the Effence makes theplace diuine, - * 
What ſtrong dectee can counterniaund that will, 
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But cuen as when olde [lion was ſurpris'd, 

The Grectans iſſuing from the woodden horſe; ' 

Their rage and fury proudly exercis'd, apa 

Opening the wide gares, letting 1n their force, 

| Putring in a what was before deuisd, 

| Withour all ſenſe of pitty or remorce, ' Jo 
With cries, ſhreekes, nimors iti confuſed ſound,” 

Words are broke off, complaints abruptly drownd, 
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Diſſolu'd zo drops ſhe followes him, Oreares; 

Elixar like turne all topearle you touch, 

To weepe with her the building ſcarce forbeares, 

The forrowes that ſhe vttereth are ſuch, 

Able to wound th'1mpenitrab[Reares, 

Her plaints fo piercing, and her woes fo much,-- © 
But finding words from her full breaſt to come, 

Ar length, thus ſpake, whe long ſhe had bin dunbe, 
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Sweet ſoane (quoth ſhe) let not that bloud be pile; 

Once priz'd ſo deere as did redeeme thy Crowne; 

Whoſe purity if tainted now with guilt, 

The cauſethereof effitiertly thine owne, 

That from the ruines of thyCountry built, 

(Raz'd with diſſentions) thy ſubfantiallchrone;,- ' 
And broke thoſe bounds thy Kinydome oncecon- 
Iato large France, to exerciſethy minde, (finde, 
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For the deere portion of that natura!l blood, 

Which lends thee heate, and nutriment of life, 

Be not a niggard of ſo.ſmall a good, 

Where bounty ſhould be plentifully rife, 

Begg'd on thoſe knees at which thou oft haſt iood, 
with thoſe hands,that might haue flay'd this ſtrife, | 

O God! that breath from Pe a bo{ome ſent, 

Should thus in vaine be prodigally ſpenr. 


72 


When in this vproare with the ſuddaine fright, 
Whilſt cuery one for ſafety ſeckes about, + 

And none regarding to preſerue the light, 

Which being waſted ſadly goeth out, 

Now in the midft and terror of the night, 

At the departure of this armed rowr, 

The Queene alone (at leaſt if any neare) 

Her wretched women, yet halfe dead with feare, 
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When horror,darkneſſe, and her preſent woe, 

Beginto worke on her afflited minde, 

Andeu'ry one his tyrannie doth ſhow, 

Euen in the fulneſſe ofhis proper kinde, 

In ſuch exceſle her accuſations flow, 

This liberty vnto their power aſſign'd, 
Racking her conſcience by this torture due, 


It (clte accuſe with wharſoere it knew, 


_ T_T" 


GO 


fe, | 
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OGod to thinke (that nor an houre yer paſt) 
Her greatneſle, freedome, and her hopes ſo hie, 

The ſweet content wherein her thoughts were pl:C'd; 
Her greatreſpeR in eury humbled eye, 

How nowſhe is abuſed, liow diſgrac'd, 

Her prefeat (ſhane, ber after miſery, 

When eu'ry woe could by deſoaire be brought, 
Prefents his forme to her diftrated chought, 
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To Loxdon now a wretchedpris ner led, 
London where oft he triumpht with che Queene, 
And bun for ſpite of no man followed, 

Scarſely thought on, who had far many beene, 

Of all regard and ſtate impouriſhed, 

Where ia exceſlc he often had bin ſcene: 

Waich at his fall doch make them wonder more, 
Who ſaw the pompe wherein he liu'd before; 
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Omiſery where once thou doolt infeſt, 
How ſoone thy vile contagion alters kinde, 
Thatlike a Circe metamorphiſeſt 
The for:n:r habite ofthe humane minds, 
That euen from vs doo{}ſeeme our ſelues to wrelt, 
Siking our fraile and tading glories blinde, 

And with thy vicious preſence ia abreath, 
Chain vs as (laues vato pale fainting Death. 
'Y & 2 Ar 
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At Weſtminſter 2 Parlament decreed, 

To — the ſafety of the Crowne, 

Where to his end they finally proccede, 

All "aying hand to dig this molintaine downe, 

To which Time wills they haue efpeciall heede,' 

Now whilſt the Fates thus angerly doe frowne, 
The bloud of Edwardand the Spenſers fall, 
For cheir iuſt vengeance haſtily doe call, 
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The death of Kent (that foule and loathſome blot) 
Th'afſuming of the Wardes and Liucries, ' 
With /oane the Princeſſe marricd to the Scot, 
The ſummes oft ſeized to his treaſuries, | 
(And that by this might well htuebecne forget) 
The figne at Stanhope to the enemies, 

Or whatelſe ript from the recordes of Time, 


That any way might 2gorauate his crune, 
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O dire reuenge, when thou in time art rak'd, 

From the rade aſhes which preſerr'd thee long, 

In the dry cindars where thouſeem'dft as ſlak'd, 
Matterto feede on, forc'd with breath of wrong, 

How ſoonethy hideous fury is awak'd, 

Fromthy ſmall ſparks what flames are quickly ſprot 
And to that top doth naturally aſpire, * - 
Whoſe weight and greatnefſe once repreft thy 
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And what quailes his anſiyere in thiscaſs, + _ - 
Which now the time doth roweny difaſt? 
Where iudgement lookes with ſo ſeuere aface, 
Andall his ations vtterly Hgracd, | 
What fairkting boſome gies him any rk 

{ From out the faire ſeate of opinion cali? 
With pen and incke his griefe when to decejue, 
Thus of the faire Queene takes his lateſt leaue., 


It 


Moſt mighty Emprefle s'daine not to peruſe, 

The Swan-likg dirges of adying man, 

Vnlike thoſe taptures cf the fluent Muſe, 

In that ſycer ſeaſon when our ioyes began, - 

That did ny yourh with glorious fire infuſe, 

When for thy Gloye at Pic Tproudly ran; 
Whereas uy (larrling Courler(trongly er, 
Made firs to flic from Hartford: Burgoner. 
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The King your fonn which haſtneth.on mydeath 
(Madame) CS krjo tendred as mine owne, 
And when I might haue. graſped outhis breath, 
Ifet him gently on his fathers throne, .* _ 
| Which now his power roo quickly witneſſeth, 
A Which to this height and maieſtic is growney 
But our deſert forgot, and he forgiven, : 

As after death we wiſh to Jive in beauen, 

' Tmn—wem And 


- 
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And for the ſole rule whereon thus he ſtands, 
Came baſtard Yikes but himſelfe on ſhore, _ 
Or borrowettnot our fathers conqu'ring hands, 
W\ zchin the field our ancient Enſignes bore, 
(Crrdedab5ilt with our well ord'red bands) 
Which his proud Leopards for their ſafety wore, 
Riging at Haſt7g: like that ominous Lake, 
Fro whoſe dread waues onr glorious nathe we take, 


84 

H:d1bcertt charg'd vpon mine armed horde, 
As when I came ygto the walles of Gawnt, .* 
Beforethe Belgick and Burgonian force, * 
There chilletging, my Countries Combatrant, 
Bore f:onfiny ſeate in ſome tobuſtious courſe, 
Thar of my fpoiles the enemie might vaunt, 

Or had 1falne vader my battered ſhield, . 

And lttit ne honour to ſotne conquered field. 
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Yet have notfollowed Fortune like a ſlave, © 
To make her bounty any whit the leſle, ] 
By my deferther iudgemenit todepraue,. | 
Nor lent anc poghtThecly tot confeſle,' 
And hane tetufrti'd with intereſt (har ſhe gave, ' 

A minde thar ſited with her ryightireſle, , © 

- He twicebfftnds which ſine in Aatt'ry beares, 
Yet cu'ry ilife hg dies that ever feares,” * 
PIES <a: , x4 4 Labs That 
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| | When Iamgrowne familiar withmy woe : 
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That quailes not me at which the world would quake, 


The times and I haue tugg'd together ſo, 
Wonuting my way through ſword and fireto take, 
So oft confhriin'd, againlt the ſtreame to rowe, 


To doubt with Death a couenantto make, 


And nothing can thafflited conſcience grieue, 
But he canpardon, that doth all forgiue. | 


87 

Aud thus thou moſt adored in my heart, 
Whoſe thoughts in death my humbled fprite do raiſe, 
Lady moſi faire, molt deere, of moſt defer, 
Worthy of more than any mortallpraiſe, 
Condemned March, thus laitly dorhd 
From her, the greatelt Empreſſe of her dayee : 

Nor in the duſtmine honour I interre, 
Thus Cefar dy'd, and thus dies Adortrwer. 
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To Nottmghaws this Letter brought vnto her, 
Which is Gbſcrib's with her Emperious flile, 
Purs her in minde how once that hand did wooe her, 
With this ſhort thought ro pleaſe her ſelfe a while, 
Thus ſorrow can ſo ſubtilly vndooe her, 
That with ſuch flattery doth her ſenſe beguile. 
Togiue a ſharper feeling to that paine, 
Which her grieu'd heart was ſhortly to ſuſtains. 
L 4 Purting 
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Putting her fingers to vnrip the ſcale, 
Cleauing to keepe thoſe ſorrowes:from her cies, 
As ityyere loth the tidings toreuecale, 
Whence griefe ſhonkd{pring in fich-varieries ; 
Bur ſtrongly vrg'd doth to her will appeale, 
When the ſoft waxe vato-her touch implies, 
Sticking vnto her fingers bloudy red, 
To ſbew the bad newes quickly followed. 
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Thus by degrees the eafly doth begin, 

As the {malll fiſh plaies with the baited hooke, 

Then more and more to {wallow ſorrow in, 

As threatning death at eu'ry little looke 

Where now ſhe reades th'espences ofher ſin, 

Sadly ſet downe in this blacke dreadfallbooke, :' ;; --* 
And thoſe deere ſures were lke to be deftay'd, 
Before.the vumoſtabſalutely pay d, aT 
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An hoaſt ef woes her ſyddainly aſfaile, 
As eu'ry letter wounded like a dart, - : | 
Hs though contending which ſhould moſt preuaile, © 
Yet eury one dathpierce her to the hart, WW 
As cu'ry word dig others caſe bewaile ; +1 
And with his nejghbour ſeem'd to beare a part, ::..! 
' Reaſon of griefe cach ſentence is toher, > T 

Aud eu'ry line a tfue remembrancer. ; - 


p 
Griefe 
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Griefe makes her reade,yer ſlrait-waics bids her leaue, 
With which o're-charg'd ſhe neither ſees nor heares, 
Her ſepſes now their Miſtrisſo deceiue, 
The words do wound her.eyes, the ſound her eares, 
And eu'ry organ of the vic bereaues, 
When for a feſcue ſhe dottrvſe her teares ; 

That when ſomeline ſhe looſely oucr-paſt, 

The draps doe tell her where ſhe left thelaf. 


93” 
O now ſbeſces, was never fuch a ſight, 


And ſeeing, cursd her ſorrow-leeing eye, 
Yet thinkesſheis deluded by the light, © 


Oris abusd by. the Orthography ; - 
Andby ſomeother t'is deed for ſpight, 
Or pointed falſe, her ſchoterſhip tory; | 
Thus when we fondly ſooth our owne defires, 
Our heſtconceits oft prouethe greateſt liers, 
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Her tremblirig/hand-as in a feauer ſhakes, 

Whereyyith the paper doth alittle flirre, 

Which ſhe, imagines at herſorrow ſhakes, : 

And pitties it,who ſhe thinkes pitties ber, | 

Each {mall thing ſomwhat to the greater makes, 

And tothe humor ſomething doth infer, © 
n when'ſo-ſoone as ſhe hertongue could free, 

worthy Earle, deere loued Lord,quothſhee. : 
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I will reſerue thy aſhes in ſome Vrne, 
Which as arelique I will onely faue, F 
Mixt with the teares that I for thee ſhall mourne, 
Which in my deere breaſtſhall their buriall haue, 
From whence againe they neuer ſhall returne, 
Nor giue the honour to another graue, _ 
Bur in that Temple cuer be preſerued, .. 
Where thou a Saint religiouſly arr ſcrued, 
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When ſhe breakes out to curſing ofher ſonne, 
But March ſo much ftillrunneth in her minde, 
That ſhe abruptly ends where ſhe begunne, 
Forgets her ſelfe, and leaues the reſt behimile, 
From this ſhe to another courſe doth runne;; 
To be reueng'd in ſome notorious kinde :-.. 

To which ſhe deepely doth ingage her troath; 


Bouad by a ſtrong vow and a ſolemne oath, 
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For pen and incke (he calles her maides withour, 

And the Kings dealings will in griefe diſcouer, - 

But ſoone forgetting what ſhe went about, 

S1e naw begins to write vato her.Louer, 

Here ſh: {ers dowae, and there ſhe blorteth our, 

—__ and paton doe ſo ſtrongly mour her : 

hat turning backe to reade what ſhe had writ, 

Shereares the paper, and condemnes her wit. 
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And thos with contrarieties araiſcd, 

As waters chilnefſe wakeneth from a ſwound, 

Comes to her ſelfe, the agony appeaſed, 

Whencolder bloud mor» ſharply feeles the wound, 

And griefe her ſo incurably hath ſeized, . _ 

Thar for the ſame no remedie is found, - 


As the poore refuge to her refilefſe woes, 
Thus of her griefe (he laſtly doth diſpoſe. 


| 99- | cot x1 
(Quoth ſhe) vnkinde King, as thou art my ſonne, 
aving the world ſome Legacic muſt giue thee, 
My hearts true loue the dying March hath woune, 
Yer that ofall I will not quite bercaue thee ; 
The wrong and miſchiefe to thy mother done, 
I thee bequeathe, ſo bound that they our-liue thee, 
+ Thatas my breaſt ithourely doth tormere, 
| Thoumailt cnioyit by By Toll. 
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Heneeforth within'this ſolitary place, | 
Abandonin ark] nm fght, 
A private v; I willingly embrace, 
Nomore reioycing in the obuious light, ” | 
To cotiftimmare my Weary lingering ſpace, 
Tilt death incloſe me with continual night: 
Each ſimall rethembrance of delight rojflie, 

Acohuettite and penitently die, 

i FINIS, 


'; To the Reader. 


MI Eenny theſe Epiſtles are now to the world made 
| AS | png lighte';' if uw imugined that I ought obr' ach 
WR) countable if my private 'mearing , chiefly for 
SOBEL ie on diſcharge, fb being muſtalan; 1 fall 
on haz,2rd of a MAl\ind-oniner/all viþvebeſion, for cc 
Hz nugz ſcria ducent 
In mala deriſum ſemel exeeptumque ſiniſire, 

7 bree points are eſpeci<lly ther fare tg bee Pared 
Firſt, why, Tentult this works Ennglatds Heroitaf Epi 
files ; Ther, why / oB;erye wt the perſons dignity wntbe dt- 
dicatlov. Laftty why Phaue annexed mtes toeuery Epiftits, 
end. For tht Top the title Uhope (artieth rhafor in it ſelfe; 


for that 1hi mot? and greateſt perſons ntrrein , wore Eng: 
liſh ; or elſe, wilon. oags wer obtained a Eg 
end thongh CHoraitatt) be property der flood {4 Dewi- 


gods, at of Herelife$354 Acnens, whoſe Paventt' 99+ faid 
to bee, the one ( «leſtiall, the other Mortall, yet s it alſo 
transferred to them, who for the 'greatneſſe of nainde come 
were to Gods, For zo bee bayne of :Galeſtiall Incubus >» 
nothing elſe but to haut a great 4nd myghtie Spirit, farre 6: 
baue . earthly we theng([e_ of mers yn which ſenſe, Oyid 
(whoſe tmit ator L.pgrily profeſſe bel alſo vie Hervis 
call. For the fecan [eeng none tow om I haxe £ dicated 
any two Epiſtles, but hue? their fates aver-ma;ched 

them, who are mA (9 ſpeaks in the Epiſtler, bow ener ehe 
order is in dedication; yet jn reſpet, of their degreesou my 
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To the Reader, 

deabtion, arid the cauſe before recited, T hope they ſuffer ns 
diſparagement, ſeeing query one is eſo mm their partics- 
har imtereſt haumg m ſome ſort, ſorted the complexton of the 
Epiſtles to the coaratter of ther magements to whom I de- 
dicaethem, exceptmg onely tbe blamefiibie ſſe of thepenſors 
paſſion , # thoſe powrus wherem the. paſſion is blamefull. 
Lafth, ſuch man'fsſt dyference bemg berwins every one of 
them, wbere,or howſoexcr they be mai ſbulled how can 7 be 
inftly appeached of vnadurſement. Fgr-vbe third, betanſe 
the worke waight m ruth be ndged bramnifh , if nothmg bus 
amorous humor.were handled therem , 1 bane inter- wogtn 
matters biſtericall, which vnexplaned, might defrande the 
minge of much content ' 4s for example, in RR Marga- 
rites Epiſtle to William dela Poole, | 


My Daizie flower, whichonce perfum( the aite. 


Margarite in French /ignifies a Daizie which for the allu- 
ſion to ber name, this L ueene did gine for her demiſe ; arid 
this as others more, bane ſcemed to me wot worthy the ex- 
lanig. f 

F New though no deubt ] had neede to excuſe other things 
beſide,yet theſe moſt eſpecially,the refs I owerpaſſe to eſchue 
tedious recutall, or to ſpraks 45 malicious enue may, for that 
in trueth I owerſee them. If they be as barmeleſly raken, as 1 
meant theme, u [ball ſuffice to bane only touched the canſe of 
the tutle of the Dedications, and of the Notes, whereby em- 
boldiedto publiſh the veſidne, (theſe not being accoumedin 
mens opinions rel:ſhlefje) 1 ſhall not l.iſtly be afraide to be- 
leeue avd acknowledge thee a gentle Reader, 


M. D. 


c 


To M. Michael Drayton, 


Hs: can he write that broken hath his penne, 
Hath rent his paper, throwne his incke away 
DeteRts the world, and company of men, 

Becauſe they growe more hateful day by day ? 
Yet with theſe broken reliques, mated minde, 
And what a iuflly-gricued thought can ſay : 

I giue the world to know, I nee could find, 

A worke more like to line a longer day. 

Goe Verle, an obicR for the proudeſt eye; 
Diſdaine thoſe which da{daine to reade thee ouer, 
Tell them they know not how they ſhould delery, 
The ſecret paſſions of a witty Louer, 

For they are ſuch, as none burthoſe ſhall know, 
Whom Beauty ſchooles to hold the blind Boyes bow, 


OacelT had vow'd, (O who can all vowes keepe ?) 
. Henceforth to ſmother my wvnlucky Muſc 

Yetforthy ſake ſhe Rarted out of (leepe, 

Yet now ſhe dies : Then doe as kinsfolkes vie; 

Cloſe vp the eyes of my new-dyivy file, 

As I have opened my ſweet Babes ere-w hile, 


E, St. Gent. 
Duris Qecies 0Ren 


To M.Michaell Drayton. < 
Ong hauc I wiſht and hop'd my weaker Muſe, 
Lm nothing ſtrong but my vnhappy Loue) 
Would giue me leaue my fortune to approne, 
And view the world, as named, Poets vie; 
But Qlill her fruitlefſe boſome doth refuſe 
To bleſſe me with indifferencie of praiſe, 
Not daring (like to many) to abuſe 
Thattitle which true worth ſhould onely raiſe ; 
Thus bankerout, and deſpairing of mine owne, 
I ſet my wiſh and hope (kind friend) on thee, 
Whoſe fruit approu'd and berter fortune knowne, 
Tells me, thy Muſe my Loues ſole hciremuſt be, 
So barren wombs embrace their neighbours yong, 
So dumbe men ſpeake by them that haue a tong . 
Thomas Haſel, Gent. 


Toe M. Michael Drayton. 
Not I perceiue Pythagoras diuind, 
When he that mocked Maxim did maintaine, + 
That ſpirits once ſpoil'd, reveſted were againe, 
Though chang'd in ſhape, remaining one in mind ; 
Theſe Joue-Fke Princespaſſionate eflates; 
Who feeling reades, he cannot bur allow, 
That Owids ſoule revives in Drajtownow, 
Still learn'd in loue, till rich in rare conceits, 
This pregnant ſpiric affecting further skill, 
Oft altring forme, from vulgar wits retir'd, 
In divers Idyoms mightily admir'd, 
Did proſecute that facred fudy fill ; 
While to a full perfeRion now attain'd, 
He figs ſo ſweetly that himiſelfe is fain'd, 
Willem eAlexander, Score, 


2W, 


To the. excellent Lady, Lucy; 
(ounteſſe of Bedford. 
(*,*) 


| Ad:ms, after all the admired wits of this exs 
cellent age , which hawe [abowred in the ſad 
WV \ complamts of faire and wunfortunate Roſa. 
—-d.mond , and by the excellencie of muention, 
have 


£ 
T1 
/G, F 


ſounged the depth of her ſundry pcſſions , 1 preſent 
your Ladifoip this Epiſtle of hersto K ing Henry, whom [ 
may rather call ber lower then beloued, Heere muſt you 
L adiſhip behold variableneſſe in reſolutuin ; woes conſtan- 
ty L7OWnAEA, laments abrupth broken off, wuch confidence, 
mo certainty , mordes begetting teares, teares confoundin 
matter, lurge complaints in lutle papers, and many defor- 
med cares, m one vniformed Epiſtle. I ftrine not to affed 
ſrngularity, yet would fame flue imitation,andpreftrate min 
owre wants to other mens perfettions. Tour ingiciall ey 
muſt model{forth what my pen bath layae together , 
would ſur ſayto a King, much would | ſayto a C ounteſe 
but that the merbodof my Epiille muſt conclude the 

Nie of hers , which I wiſh may recommend tay ever vs 
ſernice to your Hononr, Ama 


-  Michacl Drayton, 


ola 


NIE 1408, ON 
| The Epiſtle of Roſa 
C King Henry toe ſecond. _—_ 
THE ARGYMENT; --- S 
A beateyPiangnns oF ne ect 
er io rene, 


oy daughter of the Lord Walter Clyftord , andto audide 

f the, danger of Elinor bus tealoua 2 neene, had canſ;d 4 
46 Labyrinth to 6b. wade within hus Pallact at Woodſtorke, 
= ww the center whereef he had lodged big beauteony Par a- 
- wour. Whilſt the King is abſent in bis warres in Nov 
anti, this prove diſtreſſed Lady, incloſed m this (oli 
ws. tarie place, toucht with remorſe of conſcience, writer rs 


the King of ber diſtreſſe and ruſerable eftate yr ging him 
with all meanes and perſwaſions , to deave bil clfe of 
this infamie, and her of the griefe of minde, by taking 45 
way ber wretched bfe. g 


T F yet thine eyes (great\ Hem) may enduce 
Theſe tainted lines, drawne with» band impure, - - 
Which faine would bluſh, bur feare keeps bluſhes back, 
And therefore furedin dipairitg black, | 
This in loues names O that theſe lips might craue,, 
But that ſweetname (vile) I proplianed have, - ' 1:1 
| | i M | 


- 


" 


ROO YEP queries 
' Fumi It, or mane eftate, 
Reade iefor lone, if oor for Joue, for hate, 


_ Fit - 0" thine eyes thou faine wouldſi feede, 
rt 


Here letxhem ſurfeit, of my ſhame to readez | 
This {eribled paper which 1 ſendto thee, - i / 
If noted righuly,doth reſemble. mee; .....* } 

As thispiſtE grbund, whereon theſe letters and, 
Sopure was I, erc ſtained by thy hand ; 

_ Ere Iwas blotted with this foul: offence, 


Socleate and {potieſie was mine innocence, >: 


Now:like-cheſe marks which taint this hatefullferoule 


Be the blacke-finnes which ſpot my leprous ſoule; 
Henry, why byloſſe thus ſhouldſt thon win ?-...- 
To =D conquef}? to enrich with finne ? | 
Why on my namethis ſlaunder doofitthou bring, 
To make my faultrenowmed by a King > + +... 
Fame neuer {joopes to things but meane and poore, 
The mare ourgreatnefie, makes our fault the more, 
Lights on the ground, themſclues doc leſſen far, 
But inthe ayre, cach {mall ſparke ſcemes a far, 
Why on my woman frailty {houldt thou lay 

ftrong a plot, mine honour to betray ? 
Or thy valawfullpleaſure ſhould thou buy 
Euen with the forfeit of cleare maieſtie ? 
T'was not my minde conſented to this ill, 
Then had 1 beenetran{ported by my will :” 
Fot what my body was inforc'd to 

eauen knowes) my ſoule did not conſent ynto g 
For through mine eyes had ſhe her liking ſcene, 
Such as my loue, ſuch had my louer beene. 
True louc is kmple; like his mother Truth, 


IE I BA  wumrwa 


. Enplinds Heroicall Epiſtles: 
Then doe I coueritwith my guilty hand, 
Which that names witneſſe doth againſt me fland ; 
Once die-4inmrie;*which memory doth cherriſh, 
Once I offended; bur I euer perriſh, 

What gricfe can be, but time doth make it lefſe.? 
But infamie time.neuer can ſuppreſſe, | 
Sometimes to paſſe the tedious irkeſome houres, 
Iclimbe the top of Woodfteckes mounting towres, 
Where in a Turret ſecretly 1 lie, 

To view from farre ſuth as doe trauell by, 

Whether (me thinkes) all caſt their eyes at mee, 

As through the Gones my ſhame did make them ſee, 
And with {uch hate the — walls doe view, 
As ynto death their eyes would me purſue, 

The married women curſe my hatefull life, 
Wronging a faire Queene, and avertuous wife 
The maidzns wiſh I buried quicke may die, 

And from each place neere my abode doe flie, 
Well knewſt thou what a monſtzr I would be, 
When thou didft build this Labyrinth for me, 
Whoſe ſtrange Meanders turning eucry way, 
Be like the courſe wherein my youth did fray 3 
Onely a Clue to guide me outand in, 

But yet ſtill walke I circular in fin, 

As in the Tarras heere this other day, 

My maide and I did paſle the time away, 

Mongit many pictures, as we paſſzdby, 

The lll Gerle at length hapt to eſpie 

Chaſte Lucrece Image, and defires to knowe, 

What ſhe ſhould be her ſelfe that murdred ſo ? 


Why Gerle (quoth 1) this is that RomanePame, 


S ? Sn} O09 4d 4 
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Englantl Heroicall Epiſiiess 
Notable then to tell thereſt for ſhame; - > . 
My tongue doth mine owne guilrineſle betray z 
With that [ ſend theprailing Wench away, 

Left when my liſping guilty tongue ſhould haule, 
My lookes might prove the Index to my fault, 

As that life bloud which from the heart is ſent, .. 

In beauties field pitching his crimſon Tent, 

In loucly ſanguine ſues the Lilly cheeke, 

Whilft ig bur for areſting place doth ſceke ;; 

And changing often times with ſweet delight, 
Conuetts the white torcd, the red to. white. 

The bluſh with paleneſle for the place doth firiue, 
The paleneſſe thence, the bluſh would gladly driue; 
Thus in my breaſt athouland thoughts I carry, 
Which in, mypaſſion diverfly doe vagy., 


Andthe trees'ſhadowes three times taller made, 

Forth goe Io alittle, current neere,, 

Which like a wantontraile creepps heere andthexe, 

Where with mine angle cafting inmy bare; :,”.., .: 

The little fiſhes (dreadwwp.the Teocir II 

With fearefull ni bling ic thinticing gin, 

By nature taught what danger lies therein. 

Things reaſonleſſe thus warn'd,by nature Þe, 

YetIdeuour'd the baite was laidfor me. 

Thinking thereon, and breaking into grones,' 

The bubling ſpring which trips vpon the ſtones, 

Chides me away, left ſitting but too nie, ; 

Ithould pollute that natiue puritie. 

Roſe of the world, ſo doth import my name, 

Shape of the world, my life _ made the ſame. 
3 


When as the Sun hales.rowards the Welterne flade, 


| Englands Heroicall Epiſtles.” 
And to th'vnchaſtethis name ſhall given be, 

Of Roſamond, deriu'd from finne and me. 

The Chffords take from me that name of theirs, 
Famous for vertue many hundred yeeres. 

They blot my birth with harefull baſtardie, 

That I ſprang not from their nobilitie ; 

They my alliance vrterly refuſe, 

Nor will a ſfirumpet ſhall their name abuſe. 

Here in the Garden um 6 <ey hands, - 
Naked Dian in the fountaine ftands, 
With all her Nimphes got round about to hide her, 
As when Afeon had by chance efpie'd her; 

This facred Image Ino ſooner view'd, 

Bur as that metamorphos'd man 9 

By his owne Hounds ; ſo by my thoughts am 1, 
Which chaſe me till, hich fo ere 1 flie. 
Touching the graſſe, the hony-dropping dew, 
Which falls in teares before my limber ſhue, 
Vato my foote conſumes in weeping fill, - + 
As it would fay, why went thou ynto ill? 

' Thus to no place in ſafety can I goe, 


Bur ceuery thing doth giue me cauſe of woe. 
In that faire Casket of fuch wondrous cofi; 
Thou ſent the night before mihe honour loft 
Ammione was wrought, a harmelefſe maide, 


By Nepewne that adult'rous God betray ; 
She proftrate ar his feete begging with praters, 


Wringing her hands, her eyes ſwolne yp with teares, | 


This wasnot an intrapping baite from thee, 
Bur by thy vertue gentle warning mee ; 
And to declare for what intent it came, 


Left 


> Sw &i.oc  .. £4 —_ 


Englands Heroicall Epiſtles., 
LeftI therein ſhould ever keepe myſhame, _ _, 
And in this Casket (ill ſeeirnow) * | 
That /oves Loue Io, turn'd into 7 Cow, © 
Yet was ſhe kept with Argus hundred eyes, - - 
So wakefull fill be [xwoes icalouſies:— _ 
By this I well might haue fore-warned beene, * 
clear'd my ſelfe to thy ſuſpeRting Queene,' 
Who with mote hundred eyes attendeth mee, 
Theh had poore Argus ſmyle eyes to ſee, 
is thou rightly unitatcſt one, 
Intoa beat thou haſttransformd thy loue, 
Nay, worſer far, (degenerate from kinde) - 
A monſter, both in body and in minde. 
W waxzn Taper which Tburneby night, 
ithrhe-dull yapory dimneſſe mockes my Gghe, . - 
As thoughthe dampe which hinders the cleare flame, 
Came from my breath, in that night of my ſhame, 
When it Jid burne as d4tknefle vgly eye, | 
When ſhox che lampe of iy virginity, 
And faſlar but by the glalle appeare, | 
Itealt inttear it not tolooke in here ; 
Iamyfready hatefill to'thelight, 
Iris enough, betray 'me not to night, AF 
Then fich;my ſhame ſo much belongs to thee, 
Rid me'of that by vnely mucdering mee ; 
Andlertjr iuftly ro my charge belaide, 
Thyroyall perſon I would oi betraid; 
Thou notnecde by circumſtance raccuſc me, 
Fldeny it, let the heavens refuſe me. 
My life's a blemiſh which doth cloud thy name, 
Take itaway, and cleare ſhall ſhine thy tame, 
| M 4 Yeeld 


> England: Hevoicall Epiſtles. 
Yeeld eo my ſute, if euet pitty tioou'd thee, - 
Jn this ſhew mercy, as I euer lou'd thee, 


: ” 
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«| XN ptes of the Chronicle Hiſtoric, . :. .. 
Y Vellkgenſt thaw what « monſter Fwould bees... 111) | 
VVhen thes didft build this Labyranth for "  paAPE 
1 N the Cretean Labyrinth a monſter was incloſc 6, called an6r 
notaur, the hiſtdfy whereof is well knowne, but the Labyrinth 
was framed by Dedal+s, with ſo many intricate waies, th: theing 
centred, one cevld either hardly or never returne ; betifigin a 
maner of a maze, ſave that it was larger, the waics being walled 
an on cucry ſide,ourof g's which Theſeas by Ariadne be pe(lens 
ding him aclue ofthreed) eſcaped. Some report that jr was: 
houſc, haping one-halfe bencath the | —_ , ahother aboy 
the chamber dofes therein ſo deceirfully enmropped-inlina 
£q, open fa many wairs, that it was held a macter almoſt jcopdſl 


ble to rerurrie., 4 (from aff 5 


ir is that the compariſon-will hold, for what liker to a Laby 
then the maze of life *Burir is affirmed by anriquiry, that there 
was indeede ſuch a building, though Deda/w being 4riame aps 
plicd to the workmans excellency,miake it —_ Deddbia 
is nothing elſe but engenious; or artificiall. Hereuppo mis vied 
among the ancient Poets, for any thing curiouſly wrought, - 
Roſamond: Labyrinch,whoſeryins rmagether with her Wet being 
paued with _—_— None in the botrom, & alſo het Tower from 
which che Labirmthdid rua(are yet remaining) wagalteperher 
vnder ground,bcing vaultSarched & walled with brick &ftong, 
almoſt inextricably wound one within another, by which, if at 
any time her lodging were laid abour by, the Queene;ſhe mighe 
eaſly auoid pertlimminent,& if need be,by ſecreriffues rake the 
airgabroad,many furlongs round abour Woodſtock iy Oxford- 
ſhirewherrn ix was firuazed, Thus much far Reſemonds labirinth, 

66: VV boſe ftrange Meanders turned enery way. 

rUegner is artuer in [yca, a Prouince of Natolia, of Aſia miner, 
gr | WY famous 


Some hauc held ir ro haue bin an Allggary.of DFraby | 


Pipe M0 Papaane 5 
e fiquofiry and often eurning thereof, rifing from 

jor,” Cy hopes fy ns hercupon are intricate: rurnings by a 
— yu and weranumaca k.nd of ſpeeth,called Meanders, 
af 6s ſtrangely parhir ſcltc, chax ig or homey 


=" FI bet Gibb haps my | : 
Shaute of the warld, my life hath made the ſame. 

It might COD arGodſtew,wherc this Roſe of He 

yorldewas {unipiuo cd, a certaine x14 the viſi- 

ration of his pony C the monument which had beene, 


erected roHherhongur, vtrerly to e demoliſhed, bur ler thar ſe- 
vere chaſteſ&ment of Roſamond then dead,ar this time alſo be 0+ 
uer-paſſed, left ſhe ſhouldiceme to be tho Shame of the world, 


Henry'to- Roſamond. 
VV: firſt the Poſt arriued at my Tent, 
Andbrough rhe letters Reſamor:d had ſent, 
Thinke from his-lips bur what ſweer comfortcame, 
When in mine care Fe breath'd thy rme, 


Straight I enioyngh health co'tell, 
Longing go heaft toy j Roſind did well; 

With new enquiries therr cur hitm thor, 

When of the the he pladly would report, 

Thar with the carneſthiafle my rongite dt rrjps; ©, 
Catching the words _ f ke our of his lips by 
This col ct mbreT rn to reueate, © 
Tolosf& id timie wHilf vl prthe ſeale;-* 
The more 1 ing e, fill dc! oy themore, 

As though m famewharfaid before, 
Mifhng the volt ahi d6ubrfull fenſe is roken, 


- 7, 34 , whatTbeforc had ſpoken, 

Scill in a {wound my heart reviues x +15 

Ini hop&,tilpaires, twixt ſmiles & deepe c6plaines, 
As 


England; Heryoicall Epiſiles, , 
&s theſe fad accents fort in. my defires, F 
Smooth calmes, rough ſtorms, ſharpe froſls, Argin 
Pur on with boldnes pr ot back with feares, (fir 
tongue with en mine eyes with tehres,” | 

O how my hart at r wn blacke line di recinble !” 
That blotted paper ſhould thy ſelfe.relemble, .. i 
O were their paper but neere halfe ſo white? » 
The Gods thereon their facttd Etiwes would write 
With pens of Angels wings, 4iidfor their inke, 
That heaucnly NeRtr, their immortall drinks, ry 
Maieſticke c e ſtrives tohaue ſuppreſt, | 
This fearefull paſſion ſtir'd yp in my — | 
Burt ſtill in yaine the ſame I goe(abour;' 
- My heart muſtbreake within, or woes breaks va 

Amlat home purſu' d with priuate hate, , 

And war comes raging to my Pallace gate? 4 

Is Meager Enuie Gabbing at my throne, -__... 
Treaſon attending when I walks alone? .... ; 
And amlI branded with the ofRome, 
And fiand condemned by a cqunſels Ho Ns 
Andby thepride of my rebellious ſanne,, ..;, +, ,, 
Rich Normandie with Armies glter-tuane? ,i. 
+ Facall my birth, vnfortunate m life, - E 
Vakinds my children, mol de my \ my 
Griefe, cares, olde age,ſuſp tion £o torment me,. 
Nothing on earth to quiet or. content me, 7 .......;; 
So many woes, ſo many plagues i, FR'1 my | 
Sickneſle of body, diſcontent ofminde ; 


Hopes left, helps 10y inte TY 

Baniſh'd, hebets mg pan A 
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D Englands Heroroall Epiitles.: 
For very age had I laine bedred long, 
One Grille Sfchine againe exit make me yonge 
Were there in art apowgr but ſo.daine, : _:- 
As is in that{weet Angel-tdnguebf thine, - / | 
That great Enchantres which-gnee tooke ſich paines, 
To =_ young bloud in e£/aw PRIIEC wn. + | 
And from grous, mountaines, moor | 
Vsdall he hearbs 0rdain'd:io/vic of men, 1 +; | 
And in the powerfull potion-that ſhe makes, - 
Put bloud of men,of birds, of bealts, and ſnakey, © 
Neuer had needed to haue gu ſofarre, '. '/' 
To ſecke the, foiles where all;thoſe fimples are, - | 
One accent from 3hy lips, thebloud moxe warrnes, 
Then all her philters, exorciſmes, andgbarajess +! , | 
Thy preſence hath repaired inoneday,:|d irc, 
What many yeares and forrowesdid deeay,.! ;-! >; + 
And nnde - rbeauties Ginebracheatotion.? reic1h 
From wrinkled furrowes of times ruining; i: »:/!: 5-1 
Euen 3s the ungry Wimer-ſtarued —_ [519179 
When ſhe by nature labours towards her birthy: |. 
Still as the day vpon the darke,warld creepes, 1; + . >. 
One blo(lometarth after another peepes, *. ,/: -- 
Till the (mall lower whaſqrgoteis now vnbound, 
Gets from the froſty priſon ofthe ground, : -_:. | 
Spreading the leaves ynto the powerfull noone; :; 
Deck'd in freſh colours, ſmiles vpon the ſunne.--, / 
Neuer vaquict care lodg din that breaſt,  - .,... ] 
Where but one th of Reſamerd did reſt; , | 
Nor thirſt, nor tle, which/on warre attend, 
Ee brought the long dayto defired end; | 
Nor yer djdpale Feare, or leane Famine live, "ah | 
cre 


Where of thee did any comfort gi 

Ah _— then 1s tisofthee =” 

That thusthe. guiklefie dooſt condemne for me? 
When onely ſhe (by meanes of my offence) 
Redeemes thy purcneſle, and thy innocence, 
When to our wills perforce obey theymuſt, 
That iuſt in them, whatere in vs vniuſt, 

Of what we doe, not them account we make, 
The faulr craues pardon for th'offenders ſake, 
And what to worke aPrinces will may merit, 
Hathdrep ft impreſſion in the pencleſt ſpirit; 

If 't be my name that dovth thee ſo offend, 

No more my {elfe ſhall be mine owne names friend, 
If t be that which-thou dooRt onely hate, 

That name, in my name, laſtly bath his date, 

Say 'tis accur(}, andfatall, anddiſpraiſe it, .. 

If written, blogit, ifengraven, razc it. 

Say that44i ali narves'tis aname of woe, 

Once a Kings name; but-now it isnot ſo, 

And when all this is done, I know twill grieue thee, 
And therefore ({weet) why ſhould Inow belieue the@ 
Nor ſhouidſi thou think thoſe cies with enuie lower, 
Which paſſiag by thee, gaze vp to thy tower ; 
But rather praiſe thine owne which be ſo cleare, 
Which from the Turret like two fiarres appeare ; 
Aboue the ſunne dooth ſhine, beneath thine cie, 
Mocking the heauen to make another skie, 

The little fireame which by thy tower doth glide, 
Where oft thou ſpend'ſt the wearie evening tide, 
To view thee well his courſe would yladly ſlay, 
As loath from thee to part ſo ſoone away z 


And 


" Bur finding that the enuiou 


i 


And with ſaluresthy ſelfe would gladly greete, > 
And offer vp thoſe {mall _ atthy teete, | 

s banks reftraine/it,/ >| 
Texcuſe it ſelfe, doth in this fortcomplaine it, 
And thereforethis fad a9 I <0 keepes, 
And for thy want within the channell weepes, 
And as thou dooſt into the waterlooke, 
The fiſh which ſee thy ſhadow-ih the Brooke, ' 
Forget to feede; and all amazed lie, 35 
So daunted withthe luftre of thine eie. wrong, 
And that ſweete name which thou ſo much dooft 
In time ſhall be ſome famousPoetsſongy, - 
And with the very {weetnefle of that name, 
Lions and Tygers men ſhall learne to tame. 
The carefull mother from her penfiue breaſt, 
With Roſamond ſhall bring her Babe to ref}, 


The little birds (by mens continuall ſound) 

Shall learne to.ſpeake, and prattle Roſarvond; 
And when in Aprilthey begin to ſing, U 
With Roſamond {hall welcome in the Spring ; 
And ſhein whomallrariticsare found, 

Shall ill be ſaid to be a Roſamond. | 
The little flowers ks their honied dew, 


Which (as thou writ't) doe w n thy ſhue 

Not fault (ſweet Roſamond) = — ; 

Onely lament that thouwſoſoone art gone, 

Forifthy foote touch Hemlocke as it goes, 

o_ Hemlock's made more ſweeter then the Roſe, 
Toxe or Neptune how they did , 

Nor ſpeake raging lus. 4 betrdy, ; 

When ſhe for whom /oxe once became a Bull, ' 


Come 


\ 
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*d with thee, had beeneatawnytrull; 

He a white Bull, and ſhe a whiter Cow, 
Yethe nor ſhe, neere balfeſo white as thou, 
Long fince (thou know'ft) my care provided for 
Tolcdye thee ſafe fromjealous Elmer. * 
The labyrinths conueyance guides thee ſo, 
(Which onely Yaghen, thou, and I doe know) 
Vſhe doe guard thee with a hundred cies, 
I have ar hundred ſubtile Mercaries, | 
To watch that er gu which my loue doth keepe, - 
Vntilfee; after cic, fall all to ſlecpe, * n 
Thoſe ſtarres looke in by night, looke into ſee = 
(Wondring) whatftazre here on the carth ſhould be. 
As oft the Moone at mid the filent aight, 
Hath come to joy vs with her friendly light, 
Andby thecurtaine helpt minecie toſee 
What enuious night and darkneſle hid from mee ; 
When I haue wiſht that ſhe might euer ſay, , 
And other worlds might tilt enioy the day : 
What ſhould I fay? words; teares,and fighes be ſpent, 
And want of time doth further helps preuent: 
My campe reſounds with fearcfull ſhockes of warre, 
Yetin my breaſt more dangerous conflits are ; 
Yetis my fignall to the bartels ſound, 
The blefſed name of beauteous Roſamond, 
Accurſed be that hearr, that tongue, that breath, 
Should think, ſhould fpeake,or whiſper of thy death, 
For in one ſmile, or lowre from thy ſweet eie, 
Confifts my life, my hope, my viRtorie. | 
Sweet WoodiFocke, where my Roſamond doth reft, 
Blefledin her, in whomthy King is bleft; =P 


? England Hereial Epifles. 
' For though. in Frence awhile thy bodybee,- {cr © 
My heart remaines (ſweet Paradice) in thee. . 
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NS 21405, ALT C57 -octe i 
Am 1 at bojre parſutd with frigate hate, 1..." 
war's comes raging to mp allace gated” 


Obert Earle of Leifter; who woke pare with 'young King 
Hepgay, cntred Into England with an Armicot 3009, Fleas 
mings, and ſpoiled che Countries of Norfolk and Suffolk,hcing 
ſuccoured by many of the Kings priugre enemigs, ©, 
— _- 'Cbrimded with the curſe of Rome? / : & 
King Henty'theſecond, the firſt Plantaginer, accuſed for te 
dearh of Th.Renker ; Archbiſhop of Canterbury, ſlaive jn th 
Cathedrall Chuzch, was acturſcd by Pope Alexander, a! 
he vrged fufficienr proofe of his innocency in the ſame, & 
red to rake vppoh hia any penance, ſo lice mighe eſcapetke 
curſcand imterdrRi-n ot the Realme.- | 
And by the pride of my rebellious (anne; 
Rich Normandie with Armigz ouer-runne. | 
Henry the yong K whom king Henry had cauſed ro be crow 
nid inhis life (as he hoped)both for his own good and the god 
of his SubieR3, which indecd curred to his owne ſorrow,and tit 
trouble of the Realme,forhe rebelled againſt him,and raibng) 
power, by the meanes of Lewes King of France, and Willa 
King of Scors(who rooke part wich him)&inuaded Normang \ 
Vnkinde my children, moſt Unk:nde my mife. | 

Neuer King more vnfortunate then K.Henry in the diſobe 
ence of his children: Firſt Henry,then Geffrey, then Rich: 
then lohn, aFat one time 6r other, firſt or laſt, vinaturally 

belled againſt him, chen the icalouſic of Eliner bisQueene 
ſuſpeRed his loue ro Roſamond , which gricuous troubles 
deuour of thoſe times attributed ro kappen.to him iyſtly,for 
ing ow on _ gouernment of Terufalejn, offere 

im by the pattiark 3 which country was mightily affiie 
| by the Soullane F | 


A» * + ti 
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VV bich onely Vaghan, thou and 1 dee hngm. 2 

'This Pachan was a Kni, ht whom che King excdeding}y loved, 

who kept the Pallace ar /I/dvdſtocke, and much of the Kings le- 

wels wn tzaſure,towhagthe King commirreqimany of hisfe- 

crets, andin whom he:repoledfuchitull, rhat he diſt commit 
his loue.ygto bis charge, | #7 ke fly , 


- King tehpto Matilda,” 

i TH#%/ARGVMENT. Cech'tf 

eAfter thit King loknhed aſſayed by all meanes poſſible} 
to wm the faire andchaſte Matilda, to buys vnchafte avd 
wnlawfull bed, and b runinſt canrſerand falſraccuſa> 
tion bad bamſbed the Lord Robert Fitzwarter her rloble 
Father, and many otber of bi ales, who inſtly withſtodd 
the deſire of this manton King, ſeehmy the arſbonnr'of 
bu faire and vertuous dawghter \ this chaſte Lady, firll 
folicued by this laſetnions K mg, flies one Dunmow'is 
Eſſex, where m'« Nounery ſhe becaings s Num whit 
the Kmng- ( ſtill: perſiſting m his Jute): ſolicues her (by 
his Epiſtle; ber reply connfirmesr her vowed and inumcible 
chaſtitie, making knowne to rbe King ber pure vnſported 
thoughts. 1';'f £ 21221 =29IJ | tyrih 


: zl "4 


Go 
PR — y 


VVHen theſe, my Lerters came.vnto thy view, ,. cr 

Think the not fore'd,or fain'd,or ftrage, ornew, 
Thou know'ſtno way;no.means, ng courſe exempted 
Left now vnſought, vaproou'd, or vuatterpred, 


All rules, regardes, all ſecret helps of Art,, 

What knowledge, wit,, experience.can.impart; ' | * þ. 

And in the olde worlds Ceremonies doted, [ 

Good daies for louc,times, houres and minutes noted; 
And 


England: Heroicull Epfiles: | 
And where Art Icft, loue tcacheth more to findey 
By lignes in preſence to expreſic the minde. _,. 


Ofthath mine eyetolde thineeye; beauty prieu'd " NP 


And be#'d forrone looke to have relieu'd it, 
And flill with thine eyes motion, mine eye mou'd, 
Eabouring for mercy, telling howitlou'd © 
Ifbluſhe, Ibluſhe, thy theckopyle, le was tune, 
My red, thy red, my whiteneſſe antwered thine ; 
Iffigh'd, I figh'd, alike both paſſion proue, 
Bur thy Ggh1isfor hate, my ſigh for loue ; 

Ia word paſt, tlat inſufficient were, | 
Toy helpe that word; my eyelet forth a teare, 
Andifthatreare did duſt or ſenſeleſſeproue, 

My heart would fetch a ſigh, tormke it moue- 
Ofvin thyface, one fauour from rhe reſt 

I fingled forth, chatpleas'd my fancie beſt; 

Tims likes me moſt, another hkes me-more, 

A third exceeding both thoſe hik'd before ; 

Fhen one, as wonder were derined thence, 
Then that whoſe rareneſſe paſicth excellence, 
Whilit] behold thy Globe-like rowling eye, 


Thy Joneiy checke (me thinks) lands ſmiling by - +: 


Andtells me, thoſe are ſhadowes and ſuppoſes, 
But bids metherher. come and 2ather Roſes ; 
Lovdking on that, thy brow doth call to mee 
T&come tot iPFitnders I will ſee: © 


Now haue T dotie, anthnow thy dimpled chinne,! ” 


Againe doth-tel}}nenewlyTbepinne, 
And bids me yetto Jooke yponthy lip, 
Left wondring left, the great I ouerſlip, 
My gazing eye, on this and this doth eaſe, * 


DO 


ed .DTcaeo.K«c_E: i. » 
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Which ſurfers, yet cannot deſire appeale. | 
Then like I browne, (O louely browne thy haire) 
Onely in browneneſke, beauty dwelleth there. 
Then loue I blacke, thine eye-ball blacke as ict, 
Then clzare,that ball in-Chriltal being ſer, l 
Then white, but ſnow, nor ſwangnor luory leaſe, 
Then are thy teeth more whiter then allthelſe; 


Allloue, all ſweetes, all rareneſle, all delight; | 
Thus thou vile thicfe,nay ſiolne hart hence dooſt carry; 
And now thou fliclt into a Sanctuary; ./._ 
Fie peeuiſh Gerle, ingratefull vnto Nature, 
Didſhe to this end frame thee ſuch a creature, 
That thou her glory ſhouldſt increaſe thereby, 
And thou alone doſt ſcorne ſ{ocietic ? th": 
Why, heauen made beauty like her (elfe to view, 
Notto be lockt yp in a ſnoaky mew, 
Arofie-tainted feature is heauens gold, 
Which all men ar dang vg all ro behold, 


It was enaRed w 


n.the yyorld begunne, 


That fo rare beauty ſhould not live a Nunne, 
But if this yow thou needs wilt vnderrake, 
O were mine armes a Cloiſt for thy ſake, 
Still may his paines for, cuer be augmented, 
This p———_ idely that invented, 


- 


llmi 
Tha 


A happy time, a good world was it then, 
When holy women liu'd with holy men; 
But Kings in this yet priuiledg'd may be, 
llebe a Monk, f 


t he thriue, that brought this cuſtorng bether; 


oly people might nor Je together. 


01 maylive with thee, 
N 2 


E 
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In browne, in blacke, in. pureneſle, and.in white, 


Who 


: Enzlands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
Who would not rife to ring the mornings knell, 
When thy ſxveer lips might be the facring bell? 
Or what is he not willingly would faft, Ks 
That onthoſe lips might feaſt his lips art laſt ? 
Who yato Martens early would notriſe, 
Thatmight reade by the light of thy faire eyes? * 
On worldly pleaſures who wouldeuver looke,* '+ 
That had thy cut] his beads, thy browes his booke? 
Wert thou thi crofle, to thee who would not creepe? 
Andwifhrhecroffe, till in his armes to keepe, 
Sweet Gerle, Ile take this holy habite on me, 
Ofmeere deuotion that is come vpon me, 

Holy Afenlda, thou the Saint of mine, 

Ile be thy ſeruant, and my bed - ſhrine. 

When 1 doe offer, be thy breaſt rhe Altar, 

And when Ipray, thy mouth ſhall be my Pſalter. 
The beades that we will bid, ſhall be ſweet kifles, 
Which we will number, ifone pleafure miſles, 
And when an Awe comes to ſay Amen, 

We will b:gin}, andrell them ore againe, 

Now all good fortune giue me hapoy thrift, 

As ſhould ioy rabſolue thee after ſhrift, 

Bur ſee how machTdoe my ſelfe beguile, 

And doe miſtake thy meaning all this while, 
Thou took'ſt this yow to equall my defire, 
Becaulc thou wotildit haue mero be a Frier, 

And that we two ſhould comfort one another, 

A holy ſiſter, and a holy brother, 

Thou as a Votrefle vnto me alone, 
She is moſt chaſte thar's but enioy'd of one, 
Yea, now thy true deuotion doel finde, 
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And ſure in this I much commend thy minde, 

Elſe here thou dooſt bur ill enſample giue, 

Andin a Nunry thus thou ſhould(tnort live, 

Ist poſſible the houle that thou art in | 

Should not be roucht, (though with.a veniall ſinne) 
When ſuch a ſhee-prieſt comes her Maſle to ſay, 
Tweaty to one they all forget to pray ? 

Well may we wiſh they would their hearts amend, 
When we be witneſſe that their eyes offend, 

All cretures haue deſires, or elſe fome lie, 

Let them thinke ſo that will, ſo will not, 

Dooſt thou not thinke our anceſtors were wiſe, 

That theſe religious Cels did firſt deviſe ? 

As Hoſpitals were for the fore and ficke, 

Theſe for the crook'd, the hault, the ſtigmaticke, 
Leftthar their ſeed mark'd with deformity, 

Should be a blemifh to poſterity. 

Would heau'n her beauty ſhould be hid from ſight, 
Nere would ſhe thus her ſelfe adorne with light 

With ſparkling lamps; nor would ſhe paint her throne 
But ſhe delighterh to be gaz'd vpon;, F Pe 
And when = golden glorious Sunne goes downe, . 
Would ſhe pur on her ftar-beſtudded crowne, 

And in her m3sking ſute the fpangled $kic, 

Come forth to bride it in her reuelrie, 

And gaue this gift to all things in creazion, 
That they in this ſhould imitate her faſhion. 

All chings that faire, that pure, that. glorious beene,, 
Offer themlclues of purpoſe to be ſeenc, 

In inks and vaults, the vgly Toades do dwell, 

The diuels, fince moſtvg]y, they in hell: 

N 3 Our 


e? 


þ 
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Our mother Earth, nere glorious in her fruite, 

Till by the Sunne clad in her Tinſell ſute. * 

Nor forh ſhe euer ſmile him in the face, 

Till his glorious armes he her embrace ; 

Which proues ſhe hath a foule, ſenfe,and delighr 

Of gcaerations feeling appetite, 
Wei! bypocrite (in-faith) wouldit thoy confeſle, 
What ere thy tongue fay thy heart ſaith nolefle, 
Nite but this one thing, (if naught clſe perſwade) 
Narture, of all things male and female made, | 
Shewing her ſelfe in our proportion plaine, 

For neuer made ſhe any thing in vaine ; ' 

For as thou art, ſhou}d any haue beene thus, 

She would haue left enfample vnto vs, 

The Turtle that's ſo true and chaſte in loue, 

Shewes by her mate ſomething the ſpirit doth moue; 
Th Arabian bird that never is but one, 20 
Is onely chafte, becauſe ſhe is alone: ' 

But had out tnbther Nature made them two, 

They would haue done as, Dones and Sparrowes doe; 
But therefore made a Martyr in dehire, | 
And doth her penance laſtly in the fire; 

So may they all be roſted quicke that bee 

Apoſtataes to'Nature, as is ſhee. 

Finde me but one ſb young, fo faire, ſo free, 
(Wooed, ſu't and ſought, by him that now ſeeks thee) 
But of thy minde, and here I vndertake, al 
To build a Nunry for her onely ſake; 

O had thou tafted of theſe rate delights, 

Ordaind each where to pleaſc great Princes fights, 

} + haue their beauty and their wits adenir'd;* - 


(Which 


e; 


oe 
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(Whichis.by nature of your ſexe defir'd) , 
Attended by our traines, our pope, our port, 

Like Gods ador'd;abxoad kneel'd to in Court, 

Tobe ſaluted with the cheeretulk ery, 

Ofhighneſle, grace, and ſoucraigne maieſtie ; 

But vnto them that know not pleaſures price, 

All's one, a priſon, and a Paradice, _. 

If ina dungeon, clos'd vp from the light, 

There is no difference twixt the day and night, 

Whoſe palateneuer taſted daintycates, 

Thinks homely diſhes'Princely delicates, -; 

Alas poore Gerle, I pirty thine eflate,, 7... OT 
That now thus long hall liu'd diſconſolate ;. W |}. 
Why now at length let yet thy heart relent, « 
And call thy Father backe from baniſhment ; 

And with thoſe Princely, honours here mnueſt him, 

That aukward loue; not hate, hath diſpoſlcſt him., 

Call from exile thy deere aliey and friends, 

To whom thefury of my gricfe extends, 

And if thou take my.counfaile in,this.cale, 

I make no doubt thou ſhalt haue better grace, 

And leaue the Danmow, thataccurſedCell, | 

Thereler blacke night.and' melangholy-dwell; 
Come to the Court, where allioyes ſhall receive thee, 
And till that houre, yet with my griete Ileaue chee, 


Notes of the Chronicle Hiftories 


is Epiſtle of King lobs z0.Matilds, &auchi more Poericall 

then hiſtoricall, wakjng no mentiqn at allof the oceurrencs 

of the rime, or ſtate, couching onely his loue to her , and the 

extreamitic ofhis paſſions forced-by his defires, rightly faſhi- 

ening the humour of this King,as hah beene truly noced by = 
N 4 mo 
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moRt anthenticall Writers; whoſe nature and diſpoſition is rrull- 


eſt diſcerned inthe courſe of his loue ; firſt icſting arthecere-. 


monies of che ſeruttes of thofe times ; 'then goving abou by alll 


ſtrong and probable arguments, wo reduce hey to plealures.and* 


delights ; nexc wuhgromiles of honaur,which he thinkerh to be. 


laſt and gre ireſt meanes,and to haue greateſt power in her ſex, 


with promiſe of talfing homoof her friends, which heetHought' 
raight be a great inducementeta his dchres, - | RE S570 7 118 


Matilda to King Jobn. *; 
O ſooner I recein'dthiy letters here, -* + 

N Before I knew fromwhom,or whence they were, 

But tuddaine Feate my bloudlefle veines doth fill,  * 

As though ditinihg of lome futurell : 

And ins {hinting extaſie TRood,” 7 2 

A chilly coldnbffe rannethrough all my blood 3 

Opening thy letters, Ifhut vp* my reſt, - ou 

And ler ftrangs cares intd my quietbreaft, "(+ 

As though thy-hardvnpittying handhad fentme, 

Some new deiitſe@ torture to torment me z | 

Well had I hep U;Thad beene now forgot, 

Caſt out with thoſe things thou remembreſtnot s 

Andthat proud beauty which eiifor{t me hether, 

Hadwith mytartie tow periſhed together : * - - 

But O (ſee) oyr hoped googddecciues vs, 

But what we 60d forgoe, that feldome leaues vs. 

Thy blamefulblines befpotred fo with fin, on 

Mine eyes would ae He2s to tcade begin, 

Bur] to waſh an Indian go: 2ut, 774 

For iilſo hard {er on, is hard goxem, 


I 


y 
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Tonce determin'd ſtiff tohaue beene mute, 

Onely by filence to refelt thy ſute, | 

But this againe did aker tine intent, 

For ſome will ſay, that filence doth conſent : 
Defire, with ſmall encouraging growes bold, — 
And Hope; of euery little thirig rakes hold, 

Iſet me downe at largeto write my minde, 
Butnow, nor pen, nor paper can I finde z 

For dread und; paſſion, are ſo powerfull o're me, 
That I diſcerne not things that (iand before me : 
Finding the pen, the paper, and the waxe, 

This at command, and now inuention lacks; 

This ſentence ſerues, and that my hand out-ſtrikes, 
That plealcth well, and this as much miſlikes, 
Iwrite, indite, I point, I raze, I quote, 

lenterline, I blot, corre, I note; 

I hope, diſpaire, take courage, faint, diſdaine, 
Imake, allcadge, I imitate, I faine : 

Now thus it muſt be, and now thus, and thus, 

Bold, ſhame-fac'd, fearelefle, doubrfull, timorous ; 
My faint hand writing, when my full eye reades, 


0! when the ſoule is fettered once in wo, 
Tis ftrange what humors it doth force vs to; 


ThisHitiders rhar, that interrupts the other : 
Thouer-watched weakneffe of the ficke eonceir, 
Is that which makes fmall beauty ſceme ſo great, 
Like things which hid'in troubled warers lie, 


And thus our yaine imagination ſhewes it, 


"I 


From euery word ftrange paſſion till proceedes, ww 


Ateare doth drowne a teare, ſigh ſigh doth ſmother, 4 


Which crook'd,ſcemeftraight,if firaight,the contrarie: 
As 
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As it conceiues it,not as iudgement knowes it, - 
Asin a Mirror, ( ifthe ſame be true) 

| Suchas your likenefle, wy ſuchare you 2, 

Bur as you change your ſelfe, it changeththere, 

And ſhewes you as you are, not as you were ; 

And with your motion doth your ſhadow moue, 

If rowne or ſmile; ſuch the conceit of louc. 

Why tell me, is.it-poſſ$ble rhe minde. 

A forme 1a al} deformity ſhould finde ? 

Within the compaſſe of mans face wellce, 

How many ſorts. of {euerall fauours be ;; 

And that the chin, che noe, the brow, the eye, 

If great, if ſmall, lat, ſharpe, or ifawry, 

Alters proportion, alterech the grace, 

And mnkes a mighty difference in the face; 

And inthe world, ſcarce twoſo like there are, 

Oae with the other which if you compare, 

Bur being ſet before you boch rogerher, 

A iudging ſight doth ſoone diltinguifheither, 

How woman-like a weaknefle is1t then ? 

O what ſtrange madneſle fo poſſeſſeth men? 

Bereft offenſe, ſuch {enſclefle wonders ſeeing, 

Without forme, faſhion, certainty, or being ?, 

For which {o,many die to live in anguiſh, 

Yer cannot liue, if thus they ſhould not languiſh; 

That comfart yeclds-not, and yet hope denies not, 

A life that liyes not, and a death that dies not ; 

That hates vsmoR, when meft it fpeakes vs faire, 

Doth'promiſe all things, alwaiespaies. withaice;. -- ./ 

Yer {amctime doth our greateſtgriefe appeale, ,-- / 

Todouble ſofrow after little caſe: - | a 
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'Y Like that which thy laſciuious wilt doth craue, 
Which if once had, thou neuer more catifi haue ; 
Which if thou get, in getting thon dooft waſt it, 
Taken, is loft, and periſh'd if thou haſt it; 


Which if thou gain}, thou ne're the more haſt won, 


Lloofing nothing, yet am quite vidone ; 
And yer of that, iFthat a King depraue me, 


No King reſtores, though he a Kingdome gzue me, 


Dooft thou of father and of ftierids deprive me ? 


And tak'ithou from me all that heauen did giue me ? 
What Nature claimes by bloud,alies, or neereneſle, 


Orfriendſhip challenge, by regard or deereneſſe, 
Mak'ſtme an Orphan ere my father die, 

A wofull widdow in virginitie ? 

thy vnbrideled luſtthe cauſe of all ? 

And now thy flattering tongue bewatles my fall. 
The dead mans grave with Bined rearesto fill, 

So the deuouring Crocodile doth kill, 

To harbour hate in ſhew of ſweereſi things, 

Soin the Roſe the poiſoned ſerpent ſings. 

To lurke fare off, yet lodge deftruQtion by, 

The Bafiliske doth poiſon with the eye j | 
Tocall for aide, and then to lie in wait,” * 

So the Hiens murthers by deceit ; 

By ſweet inticement, ſuddaine death to bring, 
So from the rockes th'alluring Mer-maides ſmg ; 
In greateſt wants, r'mflit the greateſt woe, _.. 


This is the ytmoſi tyrannie-can doe. 


But where (& ſee) the tetypeſithus prevailes, = 


Whar vſe of anchors, 6r what neede of failes ? 


Abouc vs bluſtring windes and dreadfull thunder, 


wu © 


The 


Englands Herowcall Epiſtles. | 
The waters gape for our deſtruction vnderz 
Here on this (ide the-furious billowes fie, 


Is this the meane that mightineffe approues ?* ,, 
And in this fort do Princes woo their loues ? 

- Mildeneſfe would better ſute with maicllie, 
Then raſh revenge and roughſeueritie. 
O in what ſatexy Temperance dothreſt, - /-- 
Obcaining harbour ina ſoueraigne breaſt, ,,.. 
Which if {o praiſefull in the meaneſt men, 


Fled I firſt hither hoping co-haue ayde, "oy 
Here thus to haue mine innoecofe betrayd, 

Is Court and Country both. her enemje, 
Andno place found to ſhroxvd iy chaſlitic ? 
Each houſe for luſt a harbour, end an Inne, 
And cuery Citie areceite for finne ; 

And all do pittie beanty in diſtreſle, 

I beauty chaſte, then onely pittileſſe. 

Fhus is fh= made the Inftrinnent to ill, | 
And vnreleeu'd may wander where ſhe will,” - 
Laſcivious Poets which abuſe the truth,  - 
Which oft teach age to ſighe; infeCting youth, 


Or as they pledle, to.other ſhapes do- turne : 
Cirra daughter, whoſe incelt1ans minde, 
Made her wrong Nature anf fiſhonour Kinde 3 
Long fince by them is tura'd4nto-a Mir, 


And in atoyntame, 8eblis doth deplore 
Her fuk fa vile and monſterous before: 


z F 
A'"'} 


There rocks, there ſands, &dang rous whitl-pooles lis 


In powerfull Kings how glorious is it then ? ol %; 


Whole dropping -liquor ever weepes for herz- . 


For the vnchaſte make trees and ones to mourne, 


Sills 
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Side, which once her father did betray, + 
I5now a bird, (ifall be true they ay) 
Shee that with Phabwus did the foule offence, 

Now metamorphos'd into Frankencenfe- 
Other, to flowers, to odors,-and to-gumme, 
Atleaſt Jowes Leman is a flarre become; '! | 
And more ; they tainea thouſand fond excuſes, / 
To hide their ſcapes, and couerthcir abules, 

The virgine onely they obſcure and hide, «: 
Whilſt S vnchaſte, bychemware deifide, #2 
And if by them a Virgitibeexpreſt, -- .'-» 7 

She mult be ranck'd-igriobly with the reft. - 
lamnot now, as wherthou ſaw'ſime laft 

Time hath thoſe features'vtterly defac'd, 

And all the beauties fate ypon ty brow; 

Thou wouldfſt not thinke tach cuer had bene new, 
And ylad I am that time with me is done, 

Vowing my ſelfe religiouſly a Nunne, 

My veltall habice me contenting more 

Then all the-Robes, adorning me before.- 

Had Roſamond (a recluſe of our fort) * ** » 
Taken our Cloifter, left the wanton Court, 
Shadowing'that beauty with a holy vale, 

Which ſhe (alas) too looſcly ſer to fale, 

She neede not like an vgly Minotaur, : 

Haue beerie lockt vp from iealous Flleney, 


"Bat beene as famous by rhy mothers wrongs, 


As by thy father ſubie& to all tongues, 

To ſhadow finne, might can the moſt prerend, 
Kings, but the conſcience, all things can defend. 
Aſtronger hand reſtraines our wilkull powres, 
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A will muſt rule 2boue this will of outs, | 
Not following what our vaine defires doc wooe 
For vertaes he, but what we:(onely) doe. 
And hath my father choſe to live exild, 
Before his eyes ſhould ſce my youth defil'd ? 
And to withſtand a ym lewd defire,  -- - 
Beheld his Townes ſpent in reuengefull fire : 
Yet never towurht with griefe,, ſo onely 1 
Excmpt from ſhanmie might honourably dic, 
And ſhall this jcwell which ſo deerely coſt, 
Now after all, by my diſhonour loſt? 
No, no, his — words, his poly teares, 


Yet in my {cule too deepe imprefſion beares, 
His lateſt farewell at his laſt depart, 

More deepely js ingraued in my hart, 

Nor ſhall thatblor, by me his name ſhall have, 
Bring hts grayhaires with ſorrow to his graue, 


Better his tearcs $0 fall vponn my tombe, _ 
Then for my birth to curſe my mothers wombe; 
Though Danmow giue no refuge here at all; 
Dwwmow can giue my body buriall, 

Ifall remorſeleſſc, no teare-ſhedding eye; 

My lelfe will moanemy {elfe, (o live, ſo die, 
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ro ſnd fone comtortable rexiedy gntwoid har fee 
Geek ” A cry ehjs monaſticke habire,and to ſkew 
ries arethin minde his former crueſkty , bred by the 
nce of his luſt, ſhe remembreth him of er fathers ba- 
r, and the lawleſle exile ofher alies and friends. + | 
"Dv # thou of fatbe and of friends deprixe me ? | 
Then gofherditrefle, har fi thither, thinks 
ingthere to 6nde rehiefe,, ſhe ſecs her ſelfe, mo aflailed where 
ſhe hoped to habe found moſt fafery. 
Alas, and fled 1 bitber from my ſoe, 
That, &c. 
After againe,Nanding vpon the _ points of conſcience, 
aot to caſt off this habite ſhe had tak A 
My vow is token, I a Nunne profeſs 
And at laſt Jaying open more particularlythe miſeries ſuſtai- 
fed by her father in _—_— the burning of his C aſtles and 
houſes, which ſhe proucth wo-be for her ſake : as reſpeRing only 


ber honor, more then his native country and kis own fortunes, 
And to withſtand a tyrants lewd defer, 
Bebeld his Towers and Caſtles ſet wn fire. 
Knitring vp her Epiſtle with a grearand conſtanc refohien 


Though Dunmow give #0 refuge here at all, 
Dunmow can gue my body buriall, 


FINIS, 


To the vertuous Lady; --the 
Lady Anne Harrington, wife to the hio- 
' norable Gentleman, Sir /ohn Har- _. 
rington Knight. | 


aP-'T fingulr good Lady, your many vertne! 

; knowne #n general to all, and your gra 
dO/l La: 014 fanorrs to wy vamworthy ſelfe , han 
»01ad\ is | confirmed that in me,which before 1 buen 
RSS jou, lonely ſa by the light of other men 
- idgernents,” Honour ſcared in your breaſt, fines her ſeh 
adorned as in arich Pallace , making that excellent whi 
awakes her admiirahle ; which like the Sunne (from thenc! 
begerteto moſt pretious things of this earthly world, onehh 
the vertue of his rayes, not the natwre of the neoww1H. Worl 
is beſt diſcerned by the worthy , aezetted mindes want tht 
pure fire, which ſhould gue vigor tovertue. 1 referren 
your great thoughts (the unpartiall Tages of true afſe tim! 
the unfained zeale | baue ever borne to your honourall 


ſernice, and ſo reſt your Laduſbips bumbly to command, 
Michael Drayton. 


- 


| Elines can bring,) this ſhall ſupply with loue, 
Oo 
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Queene //abellto Mortimer. 


THrktk ARGVMENT.. 

Queene Ifabel, (the wife of Edward the ſecond,called Ed- 
ward Carnaruan,,) berg the. davghter of Philip de 
Beau, Kmy of France , forſaken by the Kimg her huſ- 
band who delighted onely mthe company of Piers Gaue- 
fon, his Aſmion and fanorite, and after his death ſceaw- 
ced by the euill counſell pf the Spencers, This Qzueene 
thus left by ber husband,, enen m the glory of ber yourh, 
drew mo her eſpecial! fauour Roger Mortimer , Lord 
of Wigmore,a nan of a mighty and inumcible ſpirit This 
Lora Mortimer rs/ing in armes againſt the King with 
Thomas Earle of Lancatter and the Barons , was ta- 
kenere he could gather hus power, and bythe King com+ 

. muted to the Tower of London. During his impriſon- 
went, bee ordained a feaff' mm honour of hes birth-day, to 
which be inuited S$i# Stephen Segraue, Lienectenant of 
the Tower, aud the reſt of the officers, where, by meanc} 
of a drmke prepared by the Queene, he caſt them all into 
4 beamie ſleepe, and with Ladders of coards being ready 
prepared for the purpoſe, hee eſcapeth and flieth into 
France, whither (he ſendeth this Epiſtle, complaining of. 
her owne micfortunes , and greatly reiojemg as his ſafe 
eſcapes | 


Hough ſuch ic weee c6fort comes not now fro her;) 
:&A As Englands Queene-hath ſent to Mortimer: -; 
Yet what that wants (which might my power approue 


" 


_ 


#4 


Me 
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Methiaks affliction ſhould not fright me ſo, 
Nor ſhould reſume theſe ſundry ſhapes of woe z 
But when I faine would finde = cauſe of this, 
Thy abſence ſhewes me where the error is. 
Oft when Ithinke of thy departing hence, 
Sad forrow then ooſſeſſerh ceu'ry ſenſe : 
But finding thy deere bloud preſcru'd thereby, 
And in thy life, my long-wiſht hberty, | 
With that ſweet thought my ſelfe I onely pleaſe 
Amid(t my griefe, which ſometimes giues me eaſe, 
Thus doe extreame!t ills a ioy poſleſle, 
And one woemakes another woe ſecme leſſe, 
That bleſſed night, that milde-aſpe&ed hower, 
Wherein thou mad'{t eſcape out of the Tower, 
Shall conſecrated cucrmore remaine; 
What gentle Planet in that houre did raigne ; | 
And ſhall be happy in the birth of men, . 
Which was chiefe Lofd of the Aſcendant then, ; 
O how I fear that ſleepy inyce I ſent, F 
Might yet want power to further thine intent ! v 
D 
D 


Or that ſome vnſcene myſtericmight lurke, 
Which wanting order, kindly ſhould not worke; -+ 
Qfe-did I wiſh thoſe dreadfull poys'ncd lees, 


Which clos'd the euer-waking.Dragors eyes, - 
Or Ihad had thoſe ſenſe-bereauing ſtalkes, jc 
That grow in ſhady Proſerpin's darke walkes; 7 


Or thoſe blacke weedes on Lethe bankes below, 
Or Lunary that doth on Latmns low; _ 

Oft did I feare this moift and foggy clime, 

Or that the earth, waxt barren now with time, 


Should not hauc hearbs te helpe me in this caſe, 
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Such as doe thriue on Jud'a's perched face. 

That morrow, when the blefled Sunne did ric, 

And ſhut the lids of all heauens lefler cies, 

Forth from my Pallace by a ſecretſtaire, 

Ifleale to Thames as though to take the aire; 

And aske the gentle floud as it doth glide, 

Or thou didfi paſſe or periſh by the tide ? 

Ifrhou did{tperiſh, I defire the ſtreame, 

To lay thee ſoftly on her ſiJuer teame, 

And bring thee to me, to the quiet ſhore, (more, 
That with her tcares thou might haue ſome teares 
When ſuddainly doth riſe a rougher gale, 

With that (me thinks)che troubled waues looke pale, 
And fighing with that little guſt that blowes, 

With this remembrance ſeeme to knit their browes, 
Euen as this ſuddaiae paſſion dothaffright me, k. 
The cheerefull Sun breaks from a cloud to light meg 
Then doth the bottome cuidenr appeare, 

As it would ſhew me, that thou waſtnort there, 

When as the water flowing where L ſand, 

Dath ſeeme to tell me, thou art ſafe on lagd, 

Did Bu{l>yne once a felliuall prepare, 

For Englund, Almaine, Cicill, and Nauarre ? 

When France enni'd thoſe buildings (only ble 

Grac'd with the Orgyes of my Bridallteaſt, | 
That ge Edward ſhould refuſe my bed, N 


For that [aſciuious ſhameleſle Ganimed? 


And in my place, vpon bis reyall throne, 
To ſer that girle- boy, wanton Gaweſton, 
Y Betwixr the feature;of my face and his, 
-"iÞ My glafle affures me no ſuch difference is, 
na *1\ ( 2 Thar 
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That a foule Witches baſtard ſhould thereby 


Be thought more worthy of his loue then 1. 
What doth auaile vs to be Princes heires, 
When we can boaſt, our birth is onely theirs? 
When baſe diſſembling flatterers ſhall deceiue vs, 

Of all our famous aunceſtors did leaue vs : 

And of our Princely jewels and our dowres, 

We but enioy the leaſt of what is ours ; (crownes, 
When minions heads muſt weare our Monarches 
To raiſe vp dunghills with our famous townes ; 
When beggars-brats are wrapt in rich perfumes, 
Their buzzard wings impt with our Eagles plumes 3 
And matcht with the braue iffue of our bloat 

Alie the Kingdome to their crauand brood, 

Did Longſhanket purchaſe with his conquering hand, 
Albania, Gaſcoyne; Cambria, Irelind? 

That young Carnaruas (his vahappy ſonne) 

Should glue away all that his father wonne ? 

To backe a ſtranger, proudly bearing downe 

The braue Alies and branches of the crowne ? 

And did great Edward on his death-bed giue 

This charge to them which afterwards ſhould liue, 
That that proud Gaſcoyne baniſhed the land, 

No more ſhould ttead vpon the Engliſh ſand ? 

And haue theſe great Lords in the quarrell ſtood, 
And ſeal'd his laſt will with their deareſt blood, 
That after all this fearefull maſſacre, | 

The fall of Beauchamp, Lacy, Lancaſter, 
Another faithlefſe fauorite ſhould ariſe, 
To cloud the Sunne of our Nobilities ? 
And gloricd lin Gaweſtons great fall, 
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That now a Spenſer ſhould ſucceede in all? 

And that his aſhes ſhould another breed, 

Which in his place and Empire ſhould ſucceede; 
That wanting one, a Kingdomes wealth to ſpend, 
Of what that left, this now ſhall make an end; 
To waſte all that our father won before, 

Nor leaue our ſonne a {word to conquer more. 
Thus but in vaine we fondly doerefift, 

Where power can doe (cuen) all things as it lift, 
And of our right with tyrants to debate, 

Lendeth them meanesto weaken our eſtate, 
WhilltParlements muft remedy their wrongs, 
And we attend for what to vs belongs z 

Our wealth but fewell to their fond exceſle, 

We faſting (ill to feaſt their wantonneſle, 
Think = our wrongs then. inſufficient are, 
To moue our brother to religious warre ? 

And if they were, yet Edward doth detaine 
Homage for Pontin, Guyae, and Aquitaine ; 
Andifnotthart, yet hath he broke the truce, 

Thus all accurre, to put backe all excuſe, 

The fifters wrong, ioyn'd with the brothers right, 
Me thinks might vrge him in this cauſe to fight, 
Beall thoſe peop'e fenſelefle of our harmes, 
Which for our cquntry ofc haue manag'd armes ? 
Ithe braue Normans courage now forgot, 
Orthe bold Brittaines loſt the vic of ſhot ? 

The big-bon'd Almaines, and owt Brabanders, 
Their warlike Pikes, and ſharp edg'd Semiters ? 
Or doe the Pickards let their Trolle-bowes lie 


- | Once like the Centaurs of old Theſlalie? 


O. 3 


Engl. nas Heroicall Epiſſles. 
Or ifa valiant Leader be their lacke, 


Where thou art preſent, who ſhould drive them back? 


Idoe coniure thce by what is moſtdeere, 
By that great name of famous Adoriktiee, 

By ancieat Figmores honourable creſt, 
Thet-mbes where all thy famous orand- fires reſt; 
Or if then theſe, what more may thee approue, 
Euen by thoſe vowes of thy vnfained loue, 

Thar thy great hopes may moue the Chriſtian King, 
By forraigne armes ſome comforrt yet to bring, 

To curbe the power of traytors that rebell, 
Againſt the right of Princely //abell. 

Vine witleſle woman, w by ſhould I deſire, 

To add more heate to thy immortall fire ? 

To vrye thee by the violence of hate, 

To ſhake the pillars oftline owne eflate, 

When whatſocuer we intend to doe, 

To our misfortune euer ſorts vnto ; 

And nothing elſe reinaines for vs beſide, 

Bur teares and coffins ( 'onely) to provide, 

When (till ſo long as Burrongh beares that name, 
Tim: ſhall not blot out our I-ſcrued ſhame; 


And whilſtclcare Trent her wonted courſe ſhall keepe, 


For our {ad fall, ſhe cuermore ſhall weepe, 

All ſee our ruvine on our backes is throwne, 

And we too weake to beare it out are growne,, 

Torltoz that ſhould our buſineſſes direct, 

The generall foe doth vehemently (i uſpeQ, 

For da ngerous things get hardly to their cnd, 
Whereon ſo many w atchfuliy attend. 


Vihar ſhould I fay ? My gricfes doe fill renew, 


And 
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And but begin when I ſhauld bid adievy, 
Few be my words, but manifold my woe, 
And RtilH Ray, the more I ftriue to goe. 
Then till faire time ſome greater good affords, 
Take my loues payment in thefe ayrie words, 


»* 2x 
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O bowl fear d that ſleepie drizke I ſent, 

Might yet want power to further thine zatent, 
MOrtimer being in the Tower, and ordaining a feaſt in honor 

of his birth-day, as hee pretended, and inuiting there-vnto 

Sir Stephen Segraue, Conſtable of the Tower, with the reſt of the 
officers belonging to the lame, hee gaue them a ſleepy drinker, 
prouided him by the Queeac, by which meanes he gor liberry 
for his eſcape, : 

1 ſteale to Thames, as though to take the aire, 

And aske the yentle ſtre ame as it doth g/ide. 

Mortimer being got out of the Tower, ſwamme the riuer of 
Thames inzo Kent, whereof the hauing incelligence, doubrerh 
of his ſtrengrh.ro eſcape , by realon of his lang umpriſonmeny, 
being almoſt the ſpace of three yeares, 

Did Bul/oyne ance a feftiual!. prepare, 
For Enzland, Almaine, Cicill and Nawarre ? 

Edward Carzariuan. the fiſt Prince of Wales of the Engliſh 
bloud, married 1/abel;, daughter of Philip che Faire, arBulloinc, 
in the preſence ofthe Kings as Almaine, Nauzrre, and Cicill, 
with the chicfe Nobilicy of France and England: which marri- 
age was there ſolemnized with excecding pompe, and magnit- 
CENCE. ; 

Aad in my piace, vpombis.regal throne, 
T9(et that girle-boy, wanton Gaueſton, 

Noting the eff:minacic and luxurious wantonneſſe of Gaue- 
fon, the Kings Minion,his behayivur and attire cucr fo woman- 
like, to vleafe the eye of his Jaſciuious Prince, 

O 4 Thz$; 
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And 


Englands Herorcall Epiſtles. 


That a foule Vitches baſtard ould thereby. 

It was vrged by the Queene and the Nobility, in the diſgrace 

of Piers Gauefton, thrat his mother was conuifted of Wreeheraft, 

and burned for the ſame, and that Pters had hewitched the King, 
Albatua, Gaſcome, Cambria, Ireland. 

Albania, Scorland, fo called of Al5anatt, rtheſecond ſonne of 
Brutus; and Cambria, Wales, ſo called of Camber the third ſonne, 
the fourc Realmes and Countries, brought in ſubiction by Ed: 
ward Long ſhanks. 

V# hen of our Princely Lewels and our dowers, 
Ve but enioy the leaſt of what is nurs. 

A Complaint of the prodigality of King Edward, giuing vnto 
Gaue/ton the 1ewels and tre afure which was left him, by the an- 
cient Kings of England; and enriching him with the goody 
Manor of Wallin Dr, aſſigned as parccll of the dower, to the 
Queenes of this ys h lle. 

© Ando dmith the braxe iſſue of our blood, 

Alte our Kintdome to their crauand brood. 

4 + Edward theſccond , gaue to Piers Ganeſion in marriage, the 
» dwghter of Gilbert Clare, Earle of Gloceſter,begort of the Kings 
filter, Zon2 of Acres, married to the faid Earle of Gloceſter, 

Should eiue away all that his father won, 
To backe a ſtranger. 

" King Edward offered his right in France to {harles his brother 
in law, and his right in Scotland ro Robert Bruiſe,to be aided + 
$ainſt rlie Barons, in tbe quarrell of Piers Ganeſton, 

And did great Edward on bus death-bed giue, 

Edward Lonsſhanks, on his death-bed at Carlile, commanded 
yong Edwirdhis fonne on his bleſſing, not to call backe Gaue 

fon, which(for the miſ- guiding of the Princes yourh)was before 
þaniſhed by che whole counſell of the Land. Ki 

'* | That aſter all this fearefullmaſſaker, 

, The fali of Beuchamp, Lacie, Lancaſter. 

Thomas, Earle of Lancaſter, Guy, Earle of Warwicke, & Hey 
Earle of Lincolne,who had raken their oaths before the deces 
ſed King at his death;to withſtand his fonne Edward if he ſhould 
eall G2veften from exile, being a thing which hee much feared 
how ſecing Edward to violate kisfachers commaunderment, riſe 
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in armes againſt che King , which was the cauſe of the ciuill 
are, andthe ruine of ſo many Princes, 
And gloried I nm Gaueſtons great fall, 
' Thas now 4 Spenſer ſhould (ucceed in all ? 

The two Hugh Spenſers, the (father and the ſonne, afterthe 
death of Gavefton, became the great fauoritcs of the King, the 
fonne being created by him Lord Chamberlaine, and the fa- 
ther Earle of Wincheſter. 

And if they were, yet Edward doth detaine 
Homage for Pontiu, Guyne, and Aquitame, 

Edward Longſbanks, did homage for thoſe Cities and Territo- 
ries ro the French King, which Edward the ſecond negleRting, 
moued the French King , by the ſubornation of Martimer, to 
ſeaze thoſe countries into his hands. 

BY ancient Wigmore s hononrable ( reſt. 

VVigmorein the Marches of Wales, was the ancicnr houſe of 

the Mortimers, that noble and couragious famuly. 
That flill ſs long as Borrough bearcs that name. 

The Queene remembreth the great overthrow giuen tothe 
Barons, by Andrew Herckley, Earle of Carhl,at Borough bridge, 
after the battaile ar Burton. 

And'Yorlton now whoſe counſels ſhould dirett. 

This was Adam Torlton, Biſhop of Merford, that great Politi- 
wan, wh» ſo highly fauored the faQtion of the Queene & Mor. 
timer, whoſe cuill counſell afterward wrought the deftruftion 
ofthe King, | 


Mortimer to Queene llabell, 


A® thy ſalutes my ſorrowes do adiourne, 


So backe to thee their int'reſt I returne ; 


Though not in ſo great bounty (I confelle) 

As thy heroicke Princely lines expreſle : 

For how ſhould comfort ifſue from the breath, 
Of one condemn'd, and long jodg'd vpin death ? 
From murthers rage thou didf{ me once depriue, 


Now 
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Now in exile my hopes thou dooſt reuiue; 
Twice all was taken, twice thou all did(t giue, 


- 


And thus twice dead, thou mak'tt me twice to liue. 


This double life of mine, your onely due, 
You gaue to me ; _ it backe to you; 

Ne're myeſcape had I aduentur'd thus, 

As did the sky-attempting Dedalnr; 

Andyet to giue more fafety to my flight, 

Had made a night of day, a day ofnight, 

Nor had I backt the proud aſpiring wall, 
Which h+1d without my hopes, within my fall, 
Leauing the cords to tell where I had gone, 
For gazing cyes with feare to looke ypon; 
But that thy beauty (by a power diuine) 
Breath'd a new life into this ſpirit of mine. 
Drawne by the Sunne of thy celeſtial eyes, 


With fiery wings made paſlage through the skies, 


The heaucns did ſeeme the charge of me to take, 
And ſea and land befrend me for thy ſake ; 
Thames ſtopt his tide, to make me way to go, 
As thou hadſtcharg'd him that it ſhould beſo z 


Thehottow murmuring windes their due time kept, 


As they had rock'd the world, while all things ſlept , 


One billow bore me, and another draue me, 


This ſtroue to helpe me, and that (troue to ſave meg' 
. The briſliag reeds mou'd with the aire did chide me, 
As they would tell me that they meant to hide' me ;; © 


The pale-fac'd night beheld thy heauy cheere, 
And would not ct one litt'e ſtarre appeare, 
But ouer all her ſmokie mantle-hurl'd; 


Andin tick yapours muffled yp the worlds 


And 
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Andthe pure aire became ſo calme and fill, 

As he had beene obedient ro'my will; 

And euery thing diſpos'd vnto my reſt, 

Asit the Seas when.th' Alcion builds her net. 

When thoſe rough ivaues which late with fury ruſt 
Slide ſmoothly on, and ſuddainly are huſhr ; 

Nor Nepewne lets his ſurges out { >long, 

As Nature is in bringing forth heryong, 

Nor let the Spen{ers glory in my chance, 

That I ſhould liue an Exile here in France : 

That I from England baniſhed ſhould be, 

Bur England _ baniſhed from me : (beare, 
More were her want, France qur great bloud ſhould 
Then Englands loſſe ſhould be to Mortimer. 
MyGrandfice wasthe firſt fince ,Arthurs raigne, 

That the Round-table reQtified againe ; 

To whoſe great Court at Kenelworth did come, 

The peerelefle Knighthood of all Chriftcendome: 
Whoſe Princely order, honoured England more, 

Then all the Conqueſts ſhe atchiv'd before. 

Neuer durſt Scot ſet foote on Engliſh ground, 

Nor on his backe did Engliſh beare a wound, 

Whilſt Figmore flouriſh'd in our Princely hopes, 

And whilft our enſignesmarch'd with Edwards troups: 
Whilt fimous Longfeanks bories(in Fortunes ſahined 
As ſacred Reliques to the field were borne; 

Nor ever did the valiant Engliſh doubt, 

Whilſt our braue battailes guarded them about, 

Nor did our wiues and wefull mothers moutne, 

The Engliſh bloud chat ſtained Banocksburne, 
Whillt with kis Minions fporting in his Tear, * 
Whole 
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Whole daies and nights in banquetting were ſpent, 
Vatill the Scots (which vnder fafegard flood) 

Made lauiſh hauocke of the Engliſh blood : 

And battered helmes lay ſcattered on the ſhore, 
Where they in conqueſt had beene borne before. 

A thouſand Kingdomes will we ſecke fromfar, 

As many Nations waſte with ciuill war, 

Where the diſheuel'd gaſtly Sea-nimph fings, 

Or well-rig'd ſhips ſhall ftretchtheir fwelling wings, 
And drag their anchors through the ſandy fome, 
About the world in euery clime to rome, 

And thoſe vnchriſtned Countries call our owne, 
Where ſcarſe the name of England hath bin knownez 
And in the dcad-ſea finke our houſes fame, 

From whole ſterne waues we firſt deriu'd our name, 
Before foule blacke-mouth'd infamy ſhall ſing, 

That Mortimer c're Roop'd vnto a King, 

And we will turne ferne-viſag'd fury backe. 

To fecke his ſpoile, who ſought our vtter ſacke : 

And come to Ha. him in our natiue Ile, 

E re he marchforth to follow our exile, 

And after all theſe boiftrous ſtormy ſhockes, 

Yet will we grapple with the chaulkie rockes : 

Nor will we fieale like Pirates, or like theeues, 
From mountaines, forreſts, or ſea-bordering Cleeues 
But fright the ayre with terror (when we come) 

Of the ſterne trumpet, and the bcllowing drum : 
And in the field aduance our plumy Crefl, 

And match vpon fairc Englands flowry breſt 
And Thames which once we for ourlite did ſwim, 
Shaking our dewy trefſes on his brim, 


Shall 
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Shall beare my Nauic; yaunting in her pride, 
Falling from Tanee with the powerfull tide ;1 


Which fertile Eſſex, andfaire Xewt ſhall ſee, 
Spreading her flags along the pleaſant Lee, 

When on her ſtemming poope ſhe proudly beares, 
The famous Enfiones of the Belgicke Peeres, 

And for the hatefull facrilegious linne, 

Which by the Pope he ſtands accurſed in, 

The Canon text ſhall haye a common golf 
Receits in parcels, ſhall be paid in grofle. 

This do&trine preach'd whofrom the Church doth take, 
At leaſt ſhall treble reftuution make. ; 

For which Rome ſends her curſes out from far, 
Through the ſterne throat of rerror-breathing war. 
Till to cth'vnpeopled ſhores ſhe brings ſupplies, 

Of thoſe induſtrious Romane Colonies. 

And for his homage, by the which of olde, 

Proud Edward, Guyne, and Aquitaine doth holde, 
Charles by inuafiue armes againe ſhall take, 

And ſend the Eagliſh fotcts o're the lake; 

When Edward: fortune fiayds vpon this chance, 
Tolooſe in England, or expuls'd fromFrance; 

Andall thoſe townes great Longſhaxks left his ſonne, 
Now loſt, which once he fortunately wonne. 

Within their ſtrong perculliz'd Ports ſhall lie, 

And from their walls his fieges ſhall defie. 

And by that firme and endiffolued knot, 

Betwixt their neighbouring French, and botd'ring Scet, 
Bruſe now ſhall bring his Red-ſhanks from the Seas, 
Fromth'fled Orcad's, and the Hebrydes. | 
And to his Weſterne hauens giue free paſſe, * 


To 
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To land the Kerne and Iriſh Galightſſe, | 
Marching trom Tweese to Poreling Hamber ſands, 
Waſting along the Northerne ncther lands;.... 

And wanting thoſe which ſhquld his power ſuſfaine, 
Conſum'dwith ſlaughter in hisbloudy raigne, 
Our warlike {word ſhall drive. him from his throne . 
Where he ſhall lie for vs to;tread vpon; | 
And thoſe great Lords now after their attaints, 
Canonized amongſt the Engliſh Saints; 
And by the ſuperftitious people thought, 
That by their keliques, miracles are wrought,” 

And thinke that loud much vertuc doth retaine, 
Which tooke the bloud of famous Bohaun(laine ;_ | 
Continuing the remembrance of the thing, 
To make he people more abhorre their King, 

Nor ſhall a Spenſer (be he ne're ſo vreat) 

Poſſeſle our Wigmore, our xenowned ſeate, 
To raze the ancient Trophies of our race, | 
With our deſerts their monuments to grace 5 | 
Nor ſhall he Jeade our valiagt marchers forth, | 
To make the Spenſers famous in the North ; 

Nor be the Guardants of the Britiſh pales, 

Defending England, and preſcruing Wales, | 
Arfirſt our troubles cafily recul'd; ; 
But now growne head-ſirong hardly to berul'd ; 
Deliberate counſell necdes vs todireR,. ......, 
Where not, {cuen) plaincneſſe frees vs from fulpeR. / Þ| | 
By thoſe miſhaps our erroyrs;rþaratrend,. :,_..._ . 

Let vs our faults ingenuoufly amend, - __ | 
Then (deere) repreſle all peremptory ſpleene, . 

Be morethen woman, as you area Queeye., :,.,;. 
: | _ _ Smother 


ngian THerore, 7 [£1 


Smother thoſe ſparks, too quickly elſe would burne, 
Tilltime produce what now it doth reiourne, 

Till when great Queene, I leaue you(though a while) 
Live you in reſt, nor pitty my Exile, | 


3 
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* Of one condemn'd, and long lodg'd up in death, 
R Oger Mortimer Lotd of Wigmore, had ſtood publiquely con- 
demned,for his infurreQion with Thomes Earle of Lancafter, 
and Pohyne Farlc ot Herford, by the {pace of three moneths : 
and as the teport wenr,the day of his execution was determined 
to haue beene ſhortly, which he preuented by his eſcape. 
Twice all wai taken, twice thou all didſt grue. 

Ar what time the two 4ortimers, this Roger Lord of Wigmore, 
and his vncle Koges Mortimer the elder,were apprehended in the 
Weſt, th: Queene by meanes of 7or{ton Biſhop of Hereford,and 
Beche Biſhop of Durgeſme,and Parriarke of Ieruſalembeing then 
both mighty in the ſtate, ypon the ſubmiſſion of the Mortimers, 
ſomewhat pacificd the King , and now ſecondly ſhee wreughe 
meanes tor his eſcape, 

Leanthg the cordes to tell where T had gone. 

With ſtroag Ladders made of cordes provided him for the 
purpoſe, hee 06 8 out of the Tower, which when the ſame 
were found faſtned to the walls,in ſuch a deſperare atrempr they 
bred aſtoniſhment ro the beholders, | 

Nor let the Spenſers g/ory in my chance. 

The rwo Hugh Spenſers, the father, and the ſonne, then being 
b ſo higaly fauoured of the King , knew that their greateſt fafery 

\- | came by his Exile, vvhoſe high and turbulent ſpirit could neuer 
prooke any corrwallin greatnes. 

My Grandfire was the firſt ſince Arthurs raigne, 
" That the Round-table reftified againe, p. ©. 
Roger Mortimer, called the great Lord Moriimer,Grandfather 
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ro this Roger, which was afterward the firſt Earle of March, re- 
creed againe the Round-table at Kenelwoorth, after rhe anci 
cnt order of King Artburs Table, with the retinye of a Tundied 
Knights,and a hundred Ladies in his houſe,tor the eatery; 
of ſuch aduenturers as cam thither frs all parrs of Chriſtendom, 

IVhileſt Famous Longſhanks boxes in Fortunes (corne. 

Edward Longſhanks willed at his death, that his body ſhould be 

boyled, the fleth from the bones, and rhat the bones ſhould be 
borne to the warres in Scotland, which hee was perſwaded vnto 
by a Prophecie, which told that the Engliſh ſhould till be for- 
tunate in conqueſt, ſo long as his bones were caried in the field, 

The Engfiſh blowd that ſtained Banocksburne. 

In the great voyage Edward the ſecond made againſt the 

Scors, art the batrell at Striueling ncere vnto the riuer of Ba: 
nocksburns in Scotland, where there was inthe Engliſh cam 
ſuch banquerting and exceſle,ſuch ryar, and miſorder, that 
Scors, (whoin the meanc time labourcd for aduantage) gaue 
to the Engliſh a great overthrow. 

And m the Dead-ſea ſme our bouſrs ſame. 

From whoſe,&fc. | 

Mortimer, {fo called of Mare mortuum, and in French Mort 
mer,in Engliſh the Dead-ſez, whichis ſaid ro be where Sodome 
and Gomorra once were, before they were deſtroyed by fire 
from heauen. 

And for that hatefal ſacr'legious fon, 
PV hich by the Pope be ftands accurſed in. 

Gauſtelinus 2nd Lucas, rwo Cardinals, ſent into England,fron 
Pope Clement,to appeaſe the ancient hate berweene the Kings 
Thomas Earle of Lancaſter, to whoſe Embaſſie rhe King ſeemel 
to yeeld, bur after their departure he went backe from his pro- 
miles, for which he was accurſed ar Rome. 

Of thoſe induſtrious Romane { olantes, 

A Colony is a fort or numberot people, rhat come to inhs- 
bire a place before nor inhabired, whereby he ſeemes heerew 
prophecie of the ſubuerſion ofthe land, the Pope. iayning with 
the _ of other Princes againſt Edward for the breach of bs 
promiſe. MY & 

Charles by iwaſiue Armes a gaine ſhall take, © | 
Ss Charit 
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-. Charles the French King,mooued by the wrong done vntohis 

ſeiſech the Provinces which belonged to the King otEng- 
hlnd into his hands, ſtirred the rather therero by Mortimer, who 
ſolicited her cauſc in France, as is expreſled before in the other | 


Epiſtle, in the glofſc vpon this poinr, 
And thoſe great Lords now after ther attaints, 


| Canonizgd among the Enzlifh Samts, | 
After the death of Thomas Earle of Lancaſter ar Pomfrer, the 


people imagined great miracles to be done by his reliques: as 
of . body of Bohune Earle of Hereford; fie Bo- 


they did 
rou;h bridge, 
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To my worthie and honcured 


friend, Sir Walter Acton 
Knight of the Bath. 
C8 


Hy 4 R, though without ſuſpition of fixtterie I might 
lim more ample and free termes, imtmate my f- 
Sateciion unto you, yet baumg ſo ſenſible 4 taſte of 
your generous and neble d 'f poſttton which with. 
out this be $i1* of eeremonie can eſtimate my lone: will re- 
ther affef greuttie, though it ſhould ſceme my fault then by 
my tedious OPPIEment, to troubl. maine owne opinion ſeilel 
1 your indo ment and diſcretion. 1 make you the Patron 
of this Epiſtle of the Blacke-Prince, which [ pray you ac- 
cept, till more eaſie boures may offer vp fr om mee ſome thizy 
more worthy of 107 View, and my traucll. 


Yours truely dcuoted, 


Alchacl Drayton, 
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Edward: the Blacke-Prince' to 
Alice Counteſſe of 

Salisbury, 


THEY ARGVMENT. al 
Alice (onnteſe of Salubury , ren:aining at Roxborough 
Caſtle in the Nerth., wn the, abſence of the Earle ber 
buchand, whe was by the Kings command jent oner mto 
Flaunders, and there deceaſed ere bys returie., This 
Lady being beſieged in her Calle by the Scots, Edward 
the Blacke-Prince being ſent by the King tus father, tp 
reliexe the North-parts with an Armie, and co remoue 
the ſiege of Roxborowgh, there fell m loue with the ( oun« 
teſſe 5, when after ſhe returned to London, hee ſought by 
diuers and (yndry meancs to winne her to his youthful 
pleaſures , as by foremp the Earle of Kent her father, 
and ber met her unnuturally to become bis Agents in his 
vaine deſire; where after a loug cn. d aſſurediriudl of ber- 
inuincible conftantie. he tcheth her to bis wife, to whichy 
end he onely framesb this Epiſtle, * 


Pony theſe papers from thy wofull Lord, . -..; 
Wirth farre more woes then they with words ate 
Which if thine cie with raſhneſle doe reprove, (ord, 
Theyle ay they came from that imperious loue. : 
In eyery letter thou mailfivnderſtand, , © el 
Which lonc hath Ggnd and ſealed with his hagd; ,***. 
And where to farthcr procefle he refers, | 
In blots ſet do\yne; for others Charaters, . _ 

This cannb: bluſh; although ay doe refule it, 

"ot 2 
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Nor will reply how euer you ſhall vſc it; 
All's one to this, though you ſhonld bid diſpaire, 
- This ill entreates you, this ſtill penkes you faire ; 


Haſtthou a liuing ſoule ? a humane ſenſe ; 

To like, diſlike, proue, order and diſpence, 

The depth of reaſon, ſoundly to aduiſe, 
Toloucthings good, things hurtfull to deſpiſe ; 
The touch of judgment which ſhould all things prone, 
And haſt thou toucht, yet not allow i my loue? 
Sound moues his ſound, voyce doth beget his voyce, 
Oae Eccho makes another to reioyce, 

One well-tun'd ſtring ſet truely to his like, 
-Strucke neere at hand doth make another ſtrike. 
' How comes it then that our affeRions iarre ? 
What oppoſition doth beget this warre ? 
Fknow that Nature frankly to thee gaue, 

That meaſure ofher bounty that I haue, 

And with that ſenſe ſhe likewiſe to vs lent 

Each one his organ, each his inſtrument, 

Bur euety one, becauſe it is thine owne, 

Doth prize it ſelfe, vnto it ſelfe alone. 

Thy dainty hand, when it it ſelfe doth touch, 
That feeling tells it, there was never, ſuch ? 
When in thy glaſſe, thine cic it ſelfe doth ſee, 
That thinkes ther's none, like to it ſelfe can be, 
And cuery one doth iudge it ſelte diuine , 
Becauſe that thou dooſt challenge itfor thine ;. 
And each it {clfe, Narciſſus, like doth ſmother, 
And loues it ſelfe, not like to any other 3 

Fic, be nor burn'd thus in thine ownedefire, 


T'is needlefle, beauty ſhould it ſelfe adinire, 


The 
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The Sunne, by which all creatures lightned bee, 
And ſeeth all, ir felfe yet cannot ſee ; 
And his owne brightnefle his owne foile is made, ' 
And is to vs the cauſe of his owne ſhade. 
When firſt thy beauty by mine eye wasprou'd, 
Itlaw not then ſo much to be belou'd; 
e, | Butwhenit camea perfeR view to take, 

Each looke of ane, doch many beauties make : 
| Ilictle circlers firſt it doth ariſe, 
Then ſomewhat larger ſeeming in mine eyes, 
And in this gyring compaſle as1t goes, 
So more and more, the ſame in greatneſle growes, 
Andas it yet at liberty is let, j | 
The motion ſtill doth other formes beget ; 
Vatill at length looke any way I could, 
Nothing there was but beauty to behold, 
Art thou offended that thou art belou'd ? 
Remoue the cauſe, th'effeR is ſoone remou'd, 
Indent with Beauty hoxy fare to extend, 
Set downe delire a limit where to end; | 
Then charme thine eyes,their glances ſhal not wound, 
And teach the ſenſe the depth of loue to ſound : 4 
Ifrhou doe this, nay then thou ſhalt do more, 
Andbring to paſſe what neuer was before; 
Make anguiſh ſportiue, craving all delight, 
Mirth "> a, ſullen, and inclin'd to night; 
Ambition lowly, enuie ſpeaking well, 
Loue, his reliefe of nigardize to ſell; 
Our war-like fathers did theſe Forts deuiſc, 
As fureſt holds againſt our enemies, | 
ſhe | The fafeftplaces for your ſexe to reſt, 
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Feare ſoenc is ſetled in a womans breaſt, ' 
Thy breaſt is of another temper farre, 
And thea thy Caſtle fitter for the warre, 
Thou doo{tnot fafcly in thy Caille reft, 
Thy Caſile ſhould be fafer inthy breaſt, 
Thar keepes out foes, but doth thy friends incloſe, 
But thy breaſt keepes out both thy friends and foes; 
That may be battcr'd, or be vndermin'd, : he: 
Or by ſtraight fiege, for wait of faccour pin'd ; 

Put thy heart is inuincible to all, | 
And more defenfiue then thy Caltle wall; 

Of a!l the ſhapes, that eucr ſoxe did prout, 
Wherwith he vs'd to entertaine-higloue ; 

That likes me beſt, when in a golden ſhower, 

He rain'd himſelfe'on Daxae in her Tower, 

Nor did I euer enuic his cortmand, 

In that he beares the thunder in his hand ; 

But in that fhowrie ſhape I cantot bee, 

And as hecame tq her, I comic to thee, 

Thy Tower with foes, is no: begirt about, 

Ff chou within, they are befieg'd withour, | 

Oae haire of thine, more vigor doth retaine 

To bindethy foe, then with an yron chaine ; 
Who might be gyu'din ſuch a golden ſtring, 
Would not be captive, thoughthe were a King ; 
Hadftthou all Irdia heap d vp in thy Fort, 

And thou thy ſelfe befieged jn that ſort. 

Get thou but our, where they can thee eſpic, 
They'le follow thee, ard let the treaſure lie; 

I can:1*t thinke what force thy Tower ſhould wia, 
!ftou thy ſelte dooft guard the ſame withia 


Thine 
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Thirie eye retaines Artillery at will, 

To kill who ever thou defir ito kill; 

For that alone more deepely wounds their hearts, 


Then they can thee, though with a thouſand darts ; 


For there entrencheg/lirtle Cupid lies, 

And from thoſe Turrets all the world defies : 

And when thou letſt downe that tranſparens lid, 
Of entrance, there-an Armie doth forbid, 

And as for Famine, thou needt never fearc, 

Who thinks of wane when thou art preſent there ? 
Thy onely fight gies ſpirit voto the blood, 

And comforts life, though neuer rafting food. 
And as thyonldiers keepe their watchand ward, 
So chaſtitic thy inward breaſt doth guard ; | 
Thy modeſt pulſe ſerves 2s a Larum bell, 

Which watched by a wakeftll Sentinel}, 

Is fliffing ill with every little feare, 

Warning; if any enemiebeneare, - 

Thy vertuous thoughts, when all the others reſt, 


Like carefull Skowts paſſe vp and downe thy breaſt, 


And till they round abour that place doe keepe, 
Whilſt all the bleſſed garriſon doe ſkeepe, 

But yet I feare, if that the-truth were told, 

That thou haft robb'd, and fly rvnto this hold + 
Jthought as much, and did R this Fort deviſe, 
Thatthoa in ſaferyhere might ſteyrannizc. 


Yes, thou haſtrobb/dthe heauen and earth of all, 


And they againſt thy lawlefle theft doe call; 


Thine eyes with mine, that wage continual warres, 
Borrow their brightneſle of the twinckling farres ; 
Thy breath, for which mine ill in fighes conſumes, 
P 4 Hatt, 
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Hath rob'd ſweet flowers, rich odors,and perfumes, 


Try cheeke, for which mine all this penance proues; - 


Steales the pure whitenes bothfrom Swans & Doues. 
Thy lips from mine, that in thy maske be pent, 
Haue filch'd the bluſhing fromthe Orient; 

O mighty Loue! bring hither all thy power, 
Andfertch this heauenly theefe out of her Tower, 
For if ſhe may be ſuffred in this ſort, | 
Heauens ſtore will loone be hoarded in this Fort, 
When I arriu'd before that ſeatc of loue, 

And ſaw thee on the battale ment aboue, 

I thought there was no other heauen bur there, 
And thou an Angel did{t from thence appearg. 

Bur when my reaſon did reproue mine cyc, 

That thou wert ſubie& to mortality, 

I then excus'd what er ſt the Scos had done, 


No meruaile though he would the Fort haue wonne '% 


Percciuing well thoſe enuious walls did hide, 
More wealth then was in. all the world beſide ; 
Againſtthy foe, I came to lend thce aide, 

And thus to thee my ſelfe, my ſelfe betraid; 

He is befieg'd, the fiege that came to raiſe, 

Ther's no afſauk that not my breaſt aſſaies, 

Loue growne extreame, doth finde vnlawfull ſhifts, 
The Gods take ſhapes, and do allure with gifts, 
Commanding /oxe, that by great Styx doth ſweare, 
Forſworne in loue,with louers oathes doth beare, 
Loue cauſeleſle ſtill, doth aggrauate his cauſe, 

It is his law to violate all lawes; 

His reaſon is in-6ncly wanting reaſon, 


And were vntrue;.not deepely, touch'd with treaſon; 
Tha 
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Heſpeakey moſt true, when he the moſ{ doth faine 
Pardon the faults that haue eſcap'd by mee, 

ainſt faire vertue, chaſliry,and thee ; 
FGods cag their owne excellence gxcell, . 
sit in pardoning mortalls that rebell ? 
When all thy trialls are enroul'd by fame, 
And all thyſexe made glotious by thy riame, 
Then I a captiue ſhall be brought hereby, 
To adorne the triumph of thy chaſtity ; 
[ſue not now thy-Paramour to bee, 
But as a husband to be linck'd to thee. 
lam Englatids heire, I thinke thou wilt confeſſe, 
Wert thou'a Pririce, I hope Iam no leſle ; 
But that thy birth doth make thy focke divine, 
Elſe durſt-I boaſt, my bloud as good asthine; 
.. - | Diſdaineme nor, nor take myloue in ſcorne, 
Whofe brow a Crownehereafter may adarne. 
But what 1 am, 1 call mine owne no mare, 
Take what thou wilt, and «hat thou wilt, reftore ; 
OnelyI craue, what ere I'did intend, | 
In faithfullloue, now mappity may end;*, 
Farewell ſweer Lady, ſo well maiſt thou fare, 
Tocquall ivy with meaſure.of my care... ©. 
Thy verrues more then mortall tongue canrell, - 
A d,:thouſand times, farewell, farewell, 


————_— 
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Th'vnlawfull means, dothmake his lawfull gaine,, 
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Receine theſe papers from thy wofall Lord, 
_ Pandel, by whom this hiftory was made famous, being an Ira- 
- han asit is the peoples cuſtome in that clime, rather ro fails 
n- 


ſome- 
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ſometime inthe rruth of circumſtance, then ro forgoe the grace 
of their conceir, in like mannet -as the Grecians, of whom the 
$Satyriſt. p | 
Et quicquid Grecia mendax 
Audet m hiftoria. © 
Thinking itro he a grearer triall, that a Chunteſſe ſhould be 
ſude vnro by a King, then by the ſonne of a King, and: conſe. 
quently, that the bonor of herebaſtiryſhouſd be themore,hath 
cauſed it to be generally raken, foz, but a» by Polwdore, Fabien, 
and Frai/ard appeares,the cor:trary is truc. Yet may Eaxdelly be 


, 


very well excuſcd, as being a rang Ergwhoſ errors in the tru 
7 


of our hiſtory, are not ſo mar ar they fhould neede 28 
inueQuue , leaſt his wit ſhould be defrauded of any parr ofhis 
duc, which were not lefle, were cucty part a fiftion. ", 
leſt a commag crrar ſhould preyule agaiaſt a rrueh, theie Epi- 
ſtles are c5cctued in thoſe perſons, whowere indeed the atars; 
To wit, Edward, fimamed the Blacke Prince , not fo mich ofhy 
complcxion;as of tho difmalſbatreÞs which he fought in France, 
(in like ſenſe as we may ſay, a black day for ſome rragieal enent, 
rhough che Sunac ſhine neverde bright therein.) And dlice,the 
Counteſſe of Salisbury ,. who asjrtas certainc , was heloucdgf 
Prince Edwar2; & it is as cerrain,that many points now current 
in the recciuod ſtory, can neuer hol# together wirh likelihood 
of ſuch caforcement, had it fioebeenc ſhaded vnder the title of 
a King. | walks $7" 2UKDTY | 
And when thau ur” Nady Iranſparens lid. 

Not thar the lid'is rran{pareng,for no part of the xkin is trank 
parent, burfor char the' gem which char cloſure is ſazd ro cons 
cainc,is tranſparcht, for otherwile how could the mine vnder- 
ftand by thÞgye,ſbould nor the-images fide through the ſame, 
and repleniſh the ſtage of the phantaſic > Bur this belongs th 
Optiches. The Larines call the eye lid cilium, (1 will not faydf 
celands) as tac cyc brow [upercilium, and the baire- on the eye 
lids pz pebrz, perhaps quod palpitet, all which haus their diſtinR 


and neceMarie its.” 
| Alice 
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Alice Counteſſe of Saltsbury, ts the 


'. Blacke Prince. 


S one would grant z yet gladly would deny, 

T wixt hope atid'feare,] doubrfully reply, 
A womans weaknefſe, left I ſhould diſcouer, 
Anſwering a Prince, and writing to a lover ; 
And ſomefay, Louc with Reaſon doth diſpence, 
And wreſts our plaine words to another ſenſe- 
Thinke you not then,poore women had-not necde, 
Be well aduis'd to write, what men ſhould reade, 
When being filent moouing but awry, 
Gives cauſe of ſcandal and of obloquy ; 
Whillt mr onr hearts, our ſecret thoughts abide, 
Thinuenom'd tongue of flander yet is tide; 
But if once ſpoke, delinered vp to Fame, 
Hers the report, but oursreturnes the ſhame, 
Abour to write, yetheWhentring in, 
Me thinkes I end; ere Tcan well begin ; 
When I would end; then ſomething makes me ſlay, 
And then me thinkes Hhould haue more to ſay ; 
And lome one thihsremaineth in my breaſt, 
For want of words that eannot be expreſt; 
What I would ſay; as (aid to thee, I faine, 
Then in thy oaeſon I reply againe, 


Then in thy cafe, vrge all I can obie&, 

Then what againe mine honour mult reſpeR, 
O Lord! what ſundrypefſions doe Itrie? 
Striuing to hatc, you forcing contratie ; 


'Bcing 


Englands HereicalEpiſtles. 

Being a Prince, I blame you not to proue, 

The greater reaſon to obtaine your loue. 

Thar greatnefle which doth challenge nodeniall, - 
The onely Teſt that doth allow my triall : 
Eaward (o great, the greater were his fall, 

And my oftence m this were capitall, 

To men is graunted priuiledge r9.tempt, 

But in that Charter women be exempt}: 

Men win vs not, ex-ept we giue confent ; 
Againſt our (clues, except our ſelues are bent. 
Who doth impute it as a fault to you ? 
Youproue not falſe, except we be vntruc 

It is your vertue, being men, totry, 

And it is ours, by vertue to denie, 

Your fault it ſelfe, ſerues for the faults excuſe, ].. . 
And makes it ours, though yours be the abuſe. 

eauty a beggar, fie it is too bad, 

When in it ſelfe ſufficiencie is had, | 
Not made a Lure tentice the wandring eye, 
But an attire radorne {ſweete modeſiic, 

If modeftic and women once do ſcuer, 

We may bid farewell to our fame for euer. 

Let Jobn and Henry, Edward: inftance be, 
Matilda and faire Reſamondfor me : 

Alike both wood, alike ſu'd to be wonne,' | 
Th'one by the father, rh'othet by the ſonne ; - : 
Henry obtaining, did our weaknefle wound, - 
And laies the fault on wanton Reſamond; | -. 
IHatidachaſte, in life and death all one, 

By herdeniall, layes the fault on Jobs; 

By theſe we proue, men accefſary ſtill, 
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But women onely principalls of ill. 

What praiſe is ours, þut what our vertues get? 
Frhey be lent, ſo much we be in debt, 

Whiltt our owne honours vertue doth defend, 
All force too weake, what euer men pretend ; 
Ifall the world elſe, ſhould ſuborne our fame, 
Tis we our {clues that ouerthrow the ſame; 

And how ſo e're although by force you win, 

Yet on our weaknefle ftill returnes the fin, 
Avertuous Prince who doth not Edward call? 
And ſhall I then be guilty of your fall ? 

Now God forbid ; yet rather let me die, 

Then ſuch a ſinne vpon my ſoule ſhould lie. 
Where is great Edward? whither is he led? 

At whoſe victorious name whole armies fled. . 
Is that braue ſpirit that conquer'd fo in France, 
Thus overcome and yanquiſht with a glance ? 

Is that great heart that did aſpire ſo hie, 

Fo ſoone tranſperſed with a womans eie ? 

He that a King at Poitiers batrell tooke, 
Himſelfe led captive with a wanton l6oke ? 
Twice as a Bride'to Church I haue beeneled, 
Twice hauz rwo Lords enioy's my Bridall bed ; 
How can that beauty yer be vndeſtroy'd, © 
That yeares baue waſted, and two men enioy'd, 
Or ſhould be thought ficfor a Princes ſtore, 

Of which two ſubicQs were poſſeft before? 

Let Spaine, let France, or Scotland ſo preferre 
Their infant Queenes, for Englands dowager, 
That bloud ſhould be much more than halfe divine, _ 
That ſhould be equall cuery way with thine: | 


Yer 
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Yer Princely Edward, though Irhus:reproue you, 
As mine owns life, ſo deerely dog Llove you. 
My noble husband, which fo loued you, 
Thar gentle Lord, that reueread Alountagae, 
Ne'remothers yoyce did pleaſc her babe fo well, 
As his did mine, —_ to heare hjm tell; 

Ihaue made ſhortthe houres that time made long, 
And chain'd mine eares ynto taspleafing tong, 

My livs haue waited on your praiſes worth, . _ . 
And {ttcht his words &re he could get them forth : 
When he had ſpoke, and ſomething by the way, 
Hath broke off that he was abour to ſay ; 

I kept in minde where from his tale he fell, 

Calling onhirs the reſidue to tell ;. - 
Oft he would ſay, how ſweet a Prince is he! 
When I hauc-prais'd him bur for prailing thee, 
And to proceede, 1 would iatreat and wooe, 

And yetto calc him, belpe to praiſc thee too : 

Muſt ſhe be forc'd, rexciaime th'iniurious wrong, 
Otfred by him, whom ſhe hath loud folong ? 
Nay, I willzell, and Iqurſt almoſt ſweare, 

Eawerd will biuſh, when he his fault ſhall hcare. 
Iudge now that rime doth youths defire aſlixage,. 
Andreaſon mildly quench the firg of rage. 

By vprightiultice let my caule be tride, 

And be thou Iudge if I not juſtly chide, 

Thar not my fathers graue and rcuerend yearcs, 
When on his knee he begg'd.me with his xeares, | 
By no perfivafons poſſibly could win, -, *. >. - 
To free himlelfe as guiltleſle.of ivy bn, +; 1... + 1. 

by ih; 


The wocfor me my mother © Hye” 
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Whoſe ſure (but you) ther's none could haue deni'd, 


Your lufifull rage your tyranny could ſlay; 

Mine honours _ | 2 wn delay ;., 4 | 
Haue Inotlou'd you? ler the truth ſhowne, 
That till preſerud your honour with mine ownes 
Had your fond will your foule defires preuail'd, 
When you by them my chaſtity aſſaild: 

Though this no way could haue excusdmy faulr, 
True vertue neuer yeelded to affault: 

Yet whata thing were this it ſhould befaid, 

My parents fin ſhould tg your charge be laidE: 
And I haue gainde my liberty with ſhatne, 

To faue my life, made ſhipwracke of my name. 
Did Rexborongh once vaile her towring Fane, 

To thy braue enfigne,on the Northerne plaine? 
And to thy trumper ſcunding trom thy tent, 
Often replide (as to my ſuccour ſent)” 

And did receiue thee as my Soneraigne liege, 
Comming to aide,thou ſhouldſt againe beſicge, 
To raiſe a foe, but for my treaſure came 

Toplant afoe, to take my honeſt name; 


Vander pterence to have remou'd the Scot, 


And would'fit haue won more then he could hauc got; 


That did ingirt me ready ſtill to flie, 

But thou laid batt ry to my chaſtitie : 
O modeſtie, did'ſt thou me not reſtraine, 
How could I chide you in this angry vaine! ' 

A Princes name (heauen knowes) [doc not craye, 
To hauc thoſe honours Edward: 

Nor by ambitious lures will I be Ca 


| Inmyehafic breaftto harbour ſuch a thoughr, - 


ouſe ſhould haue, - 


As 
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As to be worthy to be made a Bride, 4 
An Empreſſe hte by mighty Edwards fide, 
Of all the moſt ynworthy of that grace, 
To waite on her that ſhould enioy that place. 
Bur if that loue, Prince Edward doth require, 
Equall his vettues and my chafte deſire : 

If it be ſuch as we tnay juſtly yaunt, 

APrince may ſue fot, and a Lady graunt: 

If ir be ſuch as may ſuppreſſe my wrong, 

That from your, vaine vnbrideled yourh hath ſprong, 
That faith I ſend, thatT from you receaue, 
The reſt ynro your Prigcely thoughts I leaue, 


Notes of the Chronicle Hifforie. 


Twice as a Bride 7 bawe to Church beene led. 
He two husbands of which ſhe makes mention,obieRing bi 


gamy againſt herſelfe , as being therefore nor meere to he 
maried with a batcheler-Pririce, were fir Thomas Holland Kni 
and fir YVilliam Mountafue,afterward made Earle of Salisbury, 
That not my fathers graue andreuerend yeares. 

Arhing incredible, that any Prince ſhould be ſo vniuſt to yi 
the fathers mcancs for the corruption of the daughters chaſtir, 
though ſo the hiſtorie importetbyher father being fo honorable 
and a man of fo ſingular deſert, though Folidore would hauc he 
thoughr to be lane. the daughter ro Edmund Earle of Kent, vntk 
ro Edward the third, þchcaded m the ProteRorſhip of Mortimer, 
that dangerous aſpirer, I 

And I hauec gain'd my libertie with ſhame. 

Rovxborough is a Caſtle in the North, miſ- termed by Bandels 
Salisbury caftle, becauſe theKing had giuenitto the Earlee! 
Salisbury,in which, her Lord bciag abſent,the Countelfe by hc 
Scors wasbthieged, who by the tomming of the Engy0h Arwic 
were remourd, Here firſt the Prince ſaw her, whoſe liberty - 
S in 
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bin gained by her ſhame, had ſhe bin drawneby diſhoneſt Joue 
ro ſarisfie his appetite, but by her woſ praiſe-worthy conſtan- 
cie ſhe conuerted that humor in him to an honorable purpoſe, 
and obtained the true reward of hor admired vertues. 

The reſt unto your Princely thoughts I leaue. 

Leſt any thing be lefc our which were woorth the ref2rion, ir 
{hall nor be impertinent to annex the opinions that are vrte- 
red, cencerning her, who!c name is ſaid to haue bin Aelips, buc 
that being reictted as a name vaknewne among vs , Froiſard is 
rather belecued, who callerh her Alice. Polydore contrariwile as 
before is dzelated, names her Lane, who by Prince £dw:rd had 
iſue, Edward dying young, and Richard che fecond King of Eng- 
$ nd, though ( as he faith) ſhe was divorced afterwards,becaui: 

within the degrees of conſanguinitie prohibiting ro marry : the 
truth whereof 1 omir to diſcufle. Her husband the Lord Monts- 
—  £, bcing ſent cucr into Flanders by King Edward, was taken 
priſoner by the French, and nor returning, left his Counteſle a 
widow, in whoſe bed (ſucceeded Prince Edward , ro whoſe laſt 
- lawtull requeſt, the rejoycefull Lady ſends this louing an- 
mere, 


FINIS; 
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onorable and 


my very good Lord, Edward 
Earle of Bedford. 


ESSEN Hrice noble and my grations Lord, the lone I 

My £2 | have ener borne to the illuitrious houſe of 
J Bedford, and tothe honourable family of the 

F Haringtons , eo the which by marriage your 

Loraſvip is happily wnited, hath loxg ſince denoted my true 
and zealous affettion to your honorable ſerurce, and my Ps- 
ems 10 the proteFlion of mynoble Lady, your Counteſſe; to 
whoſe ſeruice I was firſt bequeathed , by that learned ad 
accompliſht Gemleman , $i Henry Goodere , (not long 
fnce deceaſed,) whoſe I was whilſt he was, whoſe patience 
pleaſed to beare with the tmperfettions of my heedleſſe and 
emſtayed youth. That excellent and matchleſſe Gemleman, 
was the firſt caeriſher of my Muſe, which bad beene by buy 
death left a poore Orphan to the world, had hee not before 
bequeathed it to that Lady whom hee ſo leevely loned, 
Pouchſafe then, my deere Lord, to accept this Epiſtle ;woich 
4 dedicate as 2calouſly, 4s (1 hope) you will patronize wil- 

fingly, wntill ſome more acceptable ſermce may be witne(s 

of m7) lore ro jorr hononr. 


Your Lordſhips ever Þ* 
Michael Drayton. 
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Queene 1/abellto Richard the 
] ſecond. 


| THE ARGVMENT. 

Q weene Ifabel the davghter of Charles King of France) 
bemg the ſecon4 wife of Richard tbe ſecond, the ſenne of 
Edward the Blacke Prince the eldeſt ſonne of King Ed- 
ward the third; After the ſaide Richard her husban4 
was depoſed from his Crowne and Kingly digeutie, by 
Henry Duke of Herford , the eldeſt ſonne of Tohn of 
Gaunt Duke of Lancaſter, the fourth ſonne of Edward 
the third, this Lady bring then very young , was ſent 
backe againe into France, without dowre, at what time 
the depoſed King her husband was ſunt from the Tower 
of London (as apriſoncr)unts Pomſret Caſtle. Whether 
this pore Lady bewailmg her busbands misfortunes 

md | wriceth this E pr/tle from France. 


hu A* dooth the yeerely Augure of the Spring 

In depth of woe, thus I my ſorrow fing ; 
ed, Words tun'd with hyhes, teares falling oftamong, 
ich JA dolefull burthen to a heauy ſong : 
pil. {Words ifſue forthto finde my griefe (ome way, 
e(6 Teares ouertake them, and £ bid them ay; 
Thus whil' one ftriues to keepe ch: other backe, 
Both once too forward, now are both too ſlacke, 
Catall Powfrer hath informer time. 
Wurriſht the griefe ofrhar vnnarurall clime, 


Q_ 2 Thether 


TS SMS En Im. 


England; Herotcall Epiſtles, 
Thither I ſend my ſorrowes to be fed, 


Then where firlt borne, where fitter to be bred? 


They vnto Frexce be aliens and vaknowne, 


England trom her doth challenge theſe her owne. 
They {ay all miſchiefe commeth from the North, 


Ir is too true, my fell doth ſer it forth; 

Bur why ſhould I thus limit Griefe aplace, 
When all the world is fill'd with our diſgrace? 
And we in bonds thus ſtriving to containe it, 
The more reſilis, the more we doe reftraine it, 
Oh how euen yet I hate theſe wretched eyes, 
And in my glaſſe oft call them faithleſle ſpies, 
(Prepar'd for Richard) that vnwares did looke 
Vpon that traytor Henry Bullingbrock, 

Bur that exceſſe of ioy my enſcberextd 

So much, my fight had neuer beene deceaud, 
Oh how vnlike to my lou'd Lord was hee, 
Whom raſhly I,fweer Richard, tooke for thee, 
I might haue ſeene the Courſers {elfe did !acke, 
Thar Princely rider ſhould beſtride his backe, 
He that (ſince Nature her great worke began) 
Shee onely made the mirrour of a man, 


Thar when ſhe meant to forme ſome matchleſſe lim, 


Still for a paterne, tooke ſome part of him, 
And icalous of her cunning, brake the mould, 
In his proportion done the beſt ſhe could. 
Oh let thac day be guilty of all fine, 

T ar is to come, or heretofore hath bin, 


Wherein great Norfolzes forward courſe was ſtaide, 


To prooue the trea!ons he to Herford laide, 


When (with ſterne furie) both theſe Dukes enrag'd. 
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Their warlike Gloues at Couentry engagd, 
When firli thou didfi repeale thy former grant, 
S:al'd to braue Aſowhbray, as thy Combarant, 
From his vnnumbred houres let time deuide it, 
Left in his minutes he ſhould hap to hide it; 
Yet on his brow continually to beare it, 

That when it comes, all other houres may feare ir, 
And all ill-boding Planers by conſent, 

Init may hold their dreadfull Partament, 

Beit in heauens decrees enroled thus, 

Blacke, diſmall, fatall, inauſpitious : 

Proud Herford then, in height of all his pride, 
Vader great Mowbraies valiant hand had dide g 
Nor ſhould nor thns from baniſhmentretire, 

The fatall brand to ſet our Troy on fire. 

O why did Charles rclicuc his needy fate ? 
Avagabond and firagling runagate 

And in his Court, with grace did entertaine 

This vagrant Exile, this abieted Carne, 

Who with a thouſand mothers curſes went, 
Mark'd with the brand of ten yeares baniſhment, 
When thou to Ireland took'ſt thy laſt farewell, 
Millions of kn2cs vpon the pauements fell, 

And cuery where th'applauding Ecchoes ring, 
The ioyfull (h-wrs that did ſalute a King ; 

Thy parting hence, what pompe did not adorne ? 
Atthy returne, who laugh'd thee not to ſcorne ? 
Who to my Lord one looke vouchſafdto lend, 
Then all too few on Herford to attend. 

Princes (like Sunnes)be cuermore in Gghe, 


; | Allſce the clowdes berwixt them and their lighe ; 
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Yet they which lighten all down e from their skies, 
See not the clowces offending others eyes, 
And deeme theirnone-tide is defird of all, 
When all expect cleare changes by their fall, 
What colour ſeemes to "as 4 Herfords claime, 
When law and right his fathers hopes doth mainne ? 
Affirma by Church-men (which ſhould beare no hate) 
That [obs of Gaunt was illegitimate ; 
Whom his reputed mothers tongue did ſpot, 
By a baſe Flemiſh Boore to be begor, 
Whom Edwards Eaglets morcally did ſhun, 
Daring with them to gaze againtt the Sun, 
Where lawfull right and conqueſt doth allow, 
A triple Crowne on Richards Princely brow, 
Three Kingly Lions beares his bloudy field, 
No baſtards marke doth blot his conquering ſhield, 
Neuer durſt he attempt our hapleſle ſhore, 
Nor ſct his foote on fatall Rauenſpore ; 
Nor durſt his ſlugging Hulkes approach the ſtrand, 
Nor ftoope a Toppe as fignall tothe land, 
Had not the Percyes promis'd aide to bring, 
Againſt thcir oath vnto their lawtull King, 
Againſt their faith vnto our Crownes true heirs, 
Their valiant kinſman, Edmund Moriimer 3 
When I to England came, a world of cyes 
Like ftarres attended on my faire ariſe, 
Art my decline, like angry Planets frowne, 
Andall are ſet before my going downe ; 
The {mooth-fac'd ayre did on my comming ſmile, 
But with rough ſtormes is driuen to cxile ; 
But Bullmgbrook deuis'd we thus ſhould part, 

Fearing 


ing 
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Fearing two ſorrowes ſhould poſlefle one heart; 
To ma , —_— ſtronger, doth denie, 

That orfe poore comfort left our milerie, 

He had before diuorc'd thy Crowne and thee, 
Which might ſuſfice, and not to widdow mee, 
But that to proue the vtmoſt of his hate, 
Tomake our fall the greater by our ſlate, 

Oh would Awmerle had ſunke when he betray'd 
The complot, which that holy Abbot laid. 
When he infring'd the oath which he firſt tooke, 


For thy reuenge on periur'd Bullingbrooke. 


And beene the ranſome of our friends deere blood 


Vntimely loſt, and for the earth too good; 

And we yntimely doe bewaile our ſtate, 

They gone too "wear and we remane too late, 
And though with teares I frommy Lord depart, 
This curſe on Herford fall; to caſe my heart : 

Ifthe foule breach of a chaſte nuptiall bed, 

May bring a curſe, my curſe light on his head; 
Ifmurthers guilt with bloud = deepely ſtaine, 
Greene, Scroope, and Buſbie, dic his fault in grainez 
Ifperiurie may heauens. pure gates debar, 
Damn'd be the oath he made at Doncafter ; 

Ihe depoſing of a lawfull King, 

Thy curſe condemne him, ifno other thing ; 
Frheſe diioyn'd, for vengeance cannot call, 

Let them ynited ſtrongly curſe him all, 

And for the Percyes, heauen may heare my prayer, 
That Bullingbrook now plac'd in Richards chayre ; 
Such cauſe of woe vnto their wiues may be, 

As thoſe rebellious Lords haue beene to me. 
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And that proud Dame, which now controlleth all, 
And nn her pompe triumpheth in my fall, | 
F>r her great Lord may water her {adeyne, 
With as falt teares as I hane done for mine, 
And mourne for Henry Hotſpur, her deere ſonne, 
As 1 for :ny ſweet Afortimer hauc done ; 
An4 as I am, ſo fuccourlefle be fent, 
Laſtly, to taſte perpetuall þaniſhmenr.. 
Then looſe thy care, where firſt thy Crowne was loſ}, 
Sell it fo deerely, for it deerely cofl, | 
And jith they did pf liberty depriue thee, 
Burying thy hope, let nor thy care out-line thee. 
But hard (God knowes) with ſorrow doth it goe, 
When woc becomes a Comforter to woe ; 
Yer much me thinkes of comfort I could ſay, 
I* from my lieart ſome feares were rid away : 
Something there is which tells me ſtill of woe, 
But what it is, that heauen aboue doth know ; 
Griefe to it ſelfe, moſt dreadfull doth appeare, 
Andneuer yet was ſorrow voyde of feare ; 
Bur yet in death, doth ſorrow hope the beſt, 
And with this farewell wiſh thee happy reſt. 


/ GC _—_— 
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N otes of the Chronicle Hiftorie, 


1 fatall Pomfret hath in former time, © 


OmTer Caſlle,cuer a farall place to the Princes of England, 


* anc moſt ominous to the bloud of Plantagmet, 
0h how ezen yet 7 bate theſe wretched eyes, 
An in my glaſſe, & 


When 
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When Bullingbrook verurncd ro London fromthe Wefft, brin- 
ing Richard a priſoner withhitm,che Queene, who lirtle knew 
of her husbands hard ſucceſſe, ftaid to behald his comming in, 
krrle thinkiag ro haue ſcene her husband thus led in 1rwmph 
by his foe, and now ſeeming to bare her eyes, thar ſo much had 
graced her mortall cnemie.” 
I? berem great Nc rfolkes forward courſe was tid. 

She remEbrerh che meeting of the two Dukes of Herferd and 
Norfolke ar Couentry, vrging the iuftneſſe of Mowhrayes quars 
rell againſt the Duke of Herford, and the faithfull aſurance of 
his 1Rorie. 

O whydid Charles relieve his needie flate? 
A warabenderc, 

Charles the French king her farher,recejucd the Duke of Her- 
ford in his'Courr, and rehcucd him in France,being ſoneere! 
allied, as Colin german ro King Richard his ſonne in Law,whi 
he did ſimply, little thinking that hee ſhould after rerurne into 
England, and diſpoſieſſe King Richard of the Crowne, 

hex thos to Ireland took ft thy laft farewell. | 

King Richzrd made a yoJape with his Armie into Ireland, a- 
gainſt Onell and Mackemin, which rebelled. ar «hat time Henry 
egtred here ar home, and rob'd him of all King]y dignity. 
| Afi d by Chxarch-maen (which ſhould beare 20 bate) 

Th1t Tohn of Gaunt was illegitimate. 

VVilldin VVickbam ,' ma the great quarrell berwixt Toh of 
Gawat and the Clergy, of mecre'ſpight and malice (as it ſhould 
ſeeme) reported , that'the ym confeſſed ro him on her 
lent bed deing then her Contefſor,that lob of G arnt,,was the 
ſonne of 2 Flemming,and that ſhe was brought ro bed of a wo- 
man childe at Gaunr , == was ſmothered mm the cradle by 
miſchance;and that ſhe 9brained this childe of a poore woman, 
making the King belecue it was her owne,, greatly fearing his 
diſpleaſure, Fox ex. Chron. Alban. 

No baſtards marke doth blot our conaucring ry 

Shewing the true and indubitate birth of Kicberd, his right 
mto the crowne of England , as carrying the Armcs witheur 
blot or difference. 

' © Againſitheir ſaith unto the (rownes trac beire. 
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Their noble kinſman, oc. 

FZdmund Mortimer, Earle of March, ſon of Earle Roger Mort, 
mer, which was ſonne to Lady Philbp, daughter r9 Lionell Duke 
of Clarence, the third ſonne ro King Edvard the third, which 
nan I. "Od going into Ireland was proclaumed heire 
apparent ro the Crewne, whoſe Aunt called Ellzxer, this Lord 
Piercice had married. 

| 0 would Aumerle had ſunke when be betray d 
The complet which that holy. Abbot layd. 

The Abbor of Weſtminſter had plotrcd the dearh of King 
Hewry, to haue beene done ata Tilt at Oxford : of which confe- 
deracie there was John Holland, Duke of Exceſter, Thamds Hel. 
land, Duke ot Surrey, the Duke of Aumerle, Mountacute, Earle 
of Salishury, Spenſer, Earle of Gloſter, the Biſhop of CarlileSi 
Thomas Blunt, thele all had bound themſclues one toanorther by 
andenrure to performe it, but were all berraycd by the DNuked 
Aumerle. 

Scroope, Greene, and Buſhie, die bis faultiz graine. 

Henry going towards the Caſtle of Flint, where bing Richal 
was,cauſed Screope,Greene,and Buſhye.to be gxecuted at Briſtov, 
as vile perſons , which had ſeduced this King to thus laſciuiow 
. and wicked life, OY 

Damn'd be the gath be made at Doncaſter, _* 

Afeer Henries exile, at his recurne into England, he tooke his 
oath ar Doncaſter vp6 the Sacrament,not to claime the crowne 
or Kingdome of England, bur oncly,the Dukedome of Lancs 
Ker, his owne proper right, and the right of his wife. .. 

And mourne for Henry Hotſpur, her deere ſonne, 
Av1 for my,&rc. | 

This was the braue couragious Henry Hotſpur , that oþtained 
ſo many viRories againſt the Scors,whuch after falling qur right 
with the curſe of Queene 1/abel!, was {lainc by Hem,ar the bat 


caile ar Shrewsbury. 


Cs 


——c 


Richard 
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Richard the ſecond to ( ueene 
Tjabell. 


VV Hat may my Queen, but hope for fr6 that hand, | 
Vaſit to write ; vnskilfull to command ? 

A Kingdomes greatnefle, hardly can he ſway, 

That wholeſome counfaile neuer did obay; 

Il this rude hand did guide a Scepter then, 

Worſc now (1 feare me) gouerneth apen; 

How ſhall I call my ſelfe, or by what name, | 

To make thee know from whence theſe letters came ? 

Notfrom thy husband, for my hatefull life 

Hath made thee widdow, being yet a wife ; 

Nor from a King, that title I haue loſt, 

Now of that name proud &#/lingbrook may boaſt: 

What I haue beene, doth but this comfort bring, 

That no woe is, to ſay, / war a Ki. 

This lawleſle life, which firſt procur'd my hate, 

This tongue, which they denounc'd my regall ſtate, 

This abie& minde, that did conſent vnto it, 

This hand, that was the inſtrument to doe it; 

All theſe be witneſſe, that I now denie 

All paſſed hope, all former ſoueraignty.., 

Didfi thou for my ſake leaue thy fathers Qourt, 

Thy famous Country and thy Princely port; 

And vyndertook | to trauaile dangerous wayes, 

Driuen by aukward windes and boiftrous ſeas? 


And 


England: Heroicall Epiſtles. 
And left'li great Burbon for thy loue to mee, 
Who ſ{u'd in marriage to be liack't to thee, 
Offring for dower . 4 Countries acighbouring nie, 
Offruitfull Almaine, and rich Burgundie : 
Did(t rhou all this, that England ſhould recciue thee, 
To miſerable baniſnment to leaue thee? 
Andia my downeAall, aid my fortunes wracke, . 
Forſaken thus, to France to nd thee backe. 
When quiet ſleepe (the heauic hearts rclicfe) 
Hath reited ſorrow, ſomewhat leſs'ned griefe, 
My paſſed greatnefle vnto mindel call, 
And thinke this while I dreamed of my fall : 
With this conceit my forrowes I beguile, 
Tat my faire Q!1cene is but withdrawne a while, 
And my attendants in ſome chamber by, 
As in the height of my proſperity. 
Calling aiowd, and asking who is there, 
The Eccho anſwering tels me, woe is there; 
And when mine armcs woutd gladly thet enfold, 
I clip the pillow, and the place is cold, 
Which when my waking eyes preciſely view, 
T'is a true token, that it 15 too true, 
As many minutes as in the howers there be, 
So many hovwres each minute ſeemes to me, 
Exch howre a day, morne, noone-tide,and a ſet, 
Each day a ycare, with miſeries complete, 
A Winter, Spring-time, Sommer, and a Fall, 
All ſeaſons varying, but vaftaſoned all : 
In cndlefle woe my thrid of life thus weares, | 
By minutes, howres,daies,mon'ths and liagring yeares, 
They praiſe the Sommer, that enioy the Sourh, 


Pomtfret 
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Pomfret is cloſed in the Norths cold mouth : 

There pleaſant Sommer dwelleth all the yeere, 
Frofi-flarued-Winter dooth inhabite heere; 

A place wherein deſpaire may fitly dwell, 

Sorrow beſt ſuring with a cloudy Cell: 

When Heyford had his iudgement of Exile, 

Saw I the peoples murmuring the while; 
Th'vncertaine Commons toucht with inward care, 
As though his ſorrowes mutually they bare : 

Fond women, and ſcarſe-ſpeaking children mourne, 
Bewaite his parting, wiſhing his returne : 

Then being forc'd rabridge his baniſhe yeares, 
When they bedew'd bis Sorfleps with their teares: 
Yer by example could not learne to know 

To what his greatneſle by this loue might grow, 
Whilt Herry boaſts of our atchivements done, 
Bearing the Traphics our great fathers wonne ; 

And all the ſtorie cf our famous warre 

Muſt grace the Anials of great Lancafter, 

Seuen goodly Siens in their ſpring did flouriſh, 
Which one {<Ife roore brought forth , one Stocke did 
Edward the top-branch of that golden tree, (nouriſh: 
Nature in him her vemoft power did ſee, 

Who from the b:id flill bloflomed to faire, 

As all might iudge whart fruit it meant to beare : 

But I his graft of eu'ry weed o're-growne, 

And from the kind, as refnſe forth am throwne, 
From our braue Grandfire, both in one degree, 

Yer after Edward, ſohnthe young it of three. 

Might Princely # ales beget an Impe ſo baſe, 


(That to Gantz ifſie ſhould giue Soueraigne my 
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That leading Kings from France returned home, 

Asthoſe great Ceſars brought their ſpoiles ro Rome, ? 

Whoſe name obtained by his fatall hand, 

Was cuer fearcfull ro that conquered land ; 

His fame increaſing, purchas'd in thoſe warres, . 

Can ſcarſely now 6 bounded with the ſtarres, 

With him is valour quite to heauen fled, 

(Or elſe in me it is extinguiſhed,) 

Who for his vertue and his conqueſts ſake 

Polterity a Demy-god ſhall make, 

And An this vile and abic& ſpirit ofmine 

Could not proccede from temper ſo diuine, 

What earthly humor, or what vulgar eye 

Can looke ſo lowe as on our miſerie ? 

When Bwllinbrook is mounted to ourthrone, 

And makes that his, which we but call'd our owne: 

Into our councels he himſe!fe intrudes, 

And who but Hexry with the multitudes, 

His power diſgrades, his dreadfull frowne diſgraceth, 

Hee throwes them downe, whom our aduauncement 

As my diſable, and ynworthy hand, (placeth: 

Neuer had power belonging to command, 

He treads our ſacred tables inthe duſt, 

And proues our a&ts of Parlament vniuſt ; 

As though he hated thatit ſhould be ſaid, 

That ſuch a law by Richard once was made, 

Whil I depreſt before his greatneſſe, lie. - , 

Vnder the weight of hate and infamie. , 

My backe a foot-ſtoole Bullimgbrookto raiſe, -_ ©. . 

My looſcnefle mock, and hatefall by-bis praiſe; 

Our-liu'd minc honour, buried my eflate, = p 
An 
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id nothing left me but the 201 7 hate. - 

(Sweet Queene) ile rake all counſell thou canſt giue, 
Sthat thou bidſime neither hope nor live; 

Succour that comes, when ill hath done his worſt, 
But ſharpens griefe, to make vs more accurſt, 
Comfort is now vnpleafing to mine care, 

Paſt cure, paſt care, my Bed become my Beere, 

Since now misfortune humblerh vs ſo long, 

Till heauen be growne vamindfull of our wrong, 

Yet they forbid my wrongs ſhall cuer die, 

But ill remembred to poſteritie; 

And let the Crowne be farall that he weares, 

And euer wet with woefull mothers teares, 

Thy curſe on Percie angry heauens preuent, 

Who haue not one curſe left, on him vnſpent, 
Toſcourge the world, now borrowing of my ſtore, 
As rich of woe, as Ia King am pocre, 

Then ceaſe (deere Queene) my ſorrowes to bewaile, 
My wounds too great for pitty now to heale, . 
Age ſtealerh on whilſt thou complaineſt thus, 

My griefes be mortall and infectious ; 

Yet better fortunes thy faire youth may rrie, 

That follow thee, which (till from me Joth flie, 


Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie, 


This tongue which firſt denounc'd my regall ſtate. 
Ichard the ſecond, art the refigaation ofthe Crowne to the 
"Duke of Herford, in the Tower of London, delivering 
the ſame with his owne hand, there confeſſed his diſability to 


Foucrae, viterly denouncing all Kingly authority, 


And 
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And left'ſt great Burbon for thy love tome. * 
Before the Princeſle J[abell was married ro the King, Lew | ; 
Duke »fBurbon ſued ro haue had, her in marriage, which | 
thought he had obtained, if this morion had nor tallen ourig 
the meane time 3 This Duke of Burbon ſued againe ro hauers- 
ceiucd her at her comming into France,after the impriſonment 
of King Richard , bur King Charles her farher then croſt him a 
beforc, and gaue her to charles ſorine to the Duke of Orleans, 
V;/ben Herford bad bis indg-ment of Exi/e. 
When the combare ſhould hauc beene ar Couenttie,betwixt 
Henry Duke of Herford, and Thymas Duke of Norfolke; where 
Herford, was adiudged ro baniſhmemi for ten yeares,rthe Com- 


mens exceedingly lamented,fo greauly was he cucr fauoured of 
the people. 
Then being forc'd Uabridge bis baniſht yeares, 

When rhe Duke came to take is leaue of the King ; being 
then at Eltham, the King > pleaſe the Commons, =. th thea 
for any louc he bare to Hertord, repealed foure yearcs of hi 
e—_—_n, 

(1 


FVÞleſt Henry boaſts of our atchinements done. | 

Henry the eldeſt ionac co John Duke ot Lancaſter, at the fir 
Earle of Darby, then created Duke of Herford, after the death 
of the Duke Ilobn his farther , was Duke of Lancaſter and Here 
ford, Earlc of Darby, Leiſter, and Lincolne ; and after hee hal 
obrained the Crowne, was called by the name ot Bullingbrad, 
which is a Towne in Lincolneſkire, as vſually all che kings 
England bare the name ofthe places where they were borne, 

Seuengoodly Sens m the:r (pring did flouriſh. 

Edw:rd the third had ſeuen ſonnes, Edward Prince of Wales, 
after called the Blacke-Prince, YVVillam of Hatfield the Tecond 
Lionell Duke of Clarence the third, lobn of Gaunt Duke of Law 
caſter the fourth ,-Edmund of Langley Duke of Yorke the bh, 
Thomas of Woodſtocke Duke of Gloſter the ſixth, /Filland 
Windfore the ſeuenth. y 


Edward the top-branch of that golden tree. : : 
Truly boaſting humiqlts ro be the cldeſt ſonng of Edagrd the 
Blacke-Prince, x , 


7 uo Herecal pfens = Ch 
Yet after Edna, Tohn the younyſt of three 
ackGbling Henry Bnllingbrook , being bur the frnns of of 
pa V/uliem and Lionell being both before 7 
of G Have. 

That leading Kimes [rom France, retarned home. 

Edward the blacke Prince, raking loby King ot France prlle- 
nef,at.che bartel] of Poiters,brought him into England, where 
athe, Sauoy he dicd, 

PV boſe name atchiened by his fatall band; , 
. Called the Blacke Prince, not ſo much of his complexion, 23 
TY ofthe famous barrels hee ſought, as is ſhewed before , in the 
"Y gloflc ypon the Epiſtle of Eaward to the Counteſle of Salisbury. 
ry And proves our Aites of Parlament wniaſt. 

Tn the next Parliament, after Richards reſignation of th=- 
crewne, Henry cauſed to be annihilated all the lawes made in 
the Pacliamenc, called che wicked Parliament,held in the rwen- 
tic yeare of King Richards raigne. 


| 


rin 
r&« 
ent 
14 
1s 


221 


FINIS, 


To Sir /obn Swinerton Knight, 


and one of the Aldermen of the 
Citie of London. 


» 
== 


= Orthy Sir , ſo much millruſt I my one 

P12 abuitie, to dce the lerſt right to your wer- 

W tres , that I ren'd gladly wiſh any thing 

Y: that ts truly mme , were worthy to beare 

RERNDD your name , ſomuch (reuerend Sir) Te. 

freeme you, and ſo ample mtereſt baue you in my lone : To 

ſome bonourable friends hane I dedicated theſe Poems; 

(with n hom [ ranks you : may { eſcape preſumption.) Like 

wot this Britaine the worſe, though after ſome former Im. 

##eſſiont be be laſtly to you conſecrated y, in this like an ht- 

weſt man that would partly approue his owne woorth, before 

hee would preſume his friends Patronage, with whom you 
foal ener command my ſernice and baue my beſt wiſhes, 


Thatloue you truly 


', 


Hichael Drayton. 


TENN DIZZY YH V i» has 


QueeneKatharinero Owen 
TT udor. 


| Tus ARGVMENT. 

» | After the death of that wnitorions Henry the fift, Dutene 
Katharine,tbe Dowager of England & France dangh- 
ter to Charles the French King, holding her (ſtatewnh 
Henry ber ſonne (then the [ixt of that name) fatlethin 
loxe with Owen Tudor a Welchman, a brane and gat- 

* lant Gentleman ofthe Wardrobe to the young Kuy her 

yp. | Jorne; yet greatly fearing if hey lou ſhould be diſcone- 

"e red, the Nobrlitre would croſſe ber purpoſed marriage; 

" or fearing, that if ber faire and Prince ly pronnſes ſhoatd « 

” wot aſſure bis good ſucteſſe, this bighand great atrerryr, 

To might (perhaps) dauint the forweriineſſe of bis modeſt 

* and ſhamefait youth ; wherefore to breoke thence ro ber 


oe intent, ſhe wyiteth vxto b'm this Epiſtle following, 
- Vdoe not 2 Princefſe worth impeach hereby | 
* Thar loue thus triumphs.ouer Maieſtie 3 ou - 


Nor thinke lefſz vertue inghis royall hand, "Y 
| Which now entreatesthat wonted to commands © 77 
For in this ſort, though humbly-n&wit wooe, ._., ;.- / 
The day hath beene, thou would have kneel'd yngo:: - 
Nor thinke that this ſubmiſſion ofmy tate, ; - - 
Proceeds from frailty, (rather iudge irFate.) 

0M | Alcider ge're more fitfor warres (terne ſhocke, 

Then when with women ſpinning at the rocke; 

Neuer lefle cloudes did Phabmglory dim, 

Then in a Clownes ſhape when he couered him ; 

A 2 Tours 
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Tones great'commiand was neuer more obey'd, 
Then when a Satyres anticke parts he play d. 
He was thy King that ſued for loue to mee, 
Shee is thy Queene that ſues for loue to thee, 


When Hexry was; what's Tudors now, was his; 


Whitſtyet thou art, what's Henries, Tuders is ; 
My loue to Owen; hint my Hewry giueth, 

My loue to Herry, inmy Owen liueths 

Henry woo'd me whillt warres did yet encreaſe, 
I wooe my T xder, in {weet calmes of peace; 
Toforce affection. hedid conqueſtproue, 

I hght with gentle arguments of loue. 

Incampd at Melant zi warres hote al'armes, 
Firſtſaw I Henryclad in Princely armes, 

Art pleaſant Windſere-fitft theſe cies of mine, 
My Twaor iudg'd for wit and ſhape diuine, 
Henry abroad, with puiſlance and with force, 
Tudor at home, with Courtſhip and diſcourſe, 
He then, thou now, I hardly can iudge whether 
Did like me beſt, Plartaginet or T ether, 

A march, a meaſure, battell, or a daunce, 

A courtly rapier, or a conquering launce, 

His Princely bed hath ftrengthned my renowne, 
And on my temples ſeta double Crowne ; 


Which glorious wreathe, (as Henries lawfull heire) 


Hemry the ſ1xt vpon his brow doth beare, 
At Troy in Champaine he did firſt enio 


My Bridall rjtes, t6 England brought from Trey = 


In England now that honour thou ſhalt have, 
Which once in Champaine famous Henry gaue, 


Iſceke not wealth, three Kingdomes in my power, 
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If theſe ſuffice not, where ſhall be my dower ?. 
Sad diſcontent may cuer follow her, 

Which doth baſe pelfe before'true loue prefer; 
Ifritles fill could our afteRions tye, 

What is ſo great but Maicflie might buy ? 

As I ſeeke thee, ſo Kings doe me deſire, 


| To what they would, thou eas'ly maiſt aſpire. * 


That facred fire, once warm d my heatt before, 
The faell fir, the flame is now the more, 

And meanes to quench it I in yaine doe proue, 
We may hide treaſure, but not hide our loue 
And fince it is thy fortune (thus) to yaine it, 

It were tao late, nor will I now reftraine it, 
Nor theſe great citles vainely will Lbriog, 
Wife, daughter,mother, ſiſter toa King, _ 

of (nu 4 father, husband, ſonne and brother, 
More thou alone to me then all the other, 

Nor feare, my T wder, that this loue of mine, 


L —_ wrong the Gaunt-born great Lancaflrian line, 
'Y No 


F 


rRir the Engliſh bloud,the Sunne and Moone, 
T repine at Loraine, Burbon, Alanſoonyz 
Nor doe I thinke there is ſuch difterent ods, _. 
They ſhould alone be numbred with the Gods, 
Of Cadmws earthly iſſue reckoning vs, 
And they from lone, Mars, Neptune, Eel, 
Of great Latonas off-ſpring onely they, 
And we the brats of wofull Niebe, 
Our famous grandfires (as their owne)beſtrid 
That horſe of fame, that God-begotten ſtcede, 
Whoſe bounding hoofe plow'd that Boetian ſpring, 
Where thoſe {weet maides of memory doe fing, 
R 3 ot 
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Not onely Henries Queene, but boaſt as well, 
To bs the childe of Charles and Iſabell. 


Nor do TI know from whence their oriefe ſhould grow, 


They by this match fhould be diſparag'd fo; 
Wien /obn and Lerghankr hue both afhed, 
And to the Kings of Wales in wedlocke tied, * 


Shewing the greathefſe of your blolid thereby, . y* 


Your rate, and royall conſanguinity. 

And Wales as wel as baughty England boaſts, 
OfC:mior, and all tier Penticolts; 

A Nephewes roome in great Pendragon; race, 
At«-rthurs Tableto haue equal) place, : 
Ifby the often conquelt of your land, ' 

They boat the ſpoiles of their victorious hand, 
If theſe @ur ancient Chronicles be true, 

They altogetherare not free from you.” 

When bloudy Refs ſought your viter ſacke, 


Twice entring Wales, yet twice was beaten backe; * 


When famous (ambria waſh'd her in the flood, 
Made by th'effufion of the Engliſh blood, 

And oft return'd with glorious victoric, 

From Worc ter, Hanford, ( beſfter, Shrowe:burie, 
Whoſe power in euery conqueſ fo prevailes, 

As once expulsd the Engliſh out of Wales. 
Although my beauty made my Countries peace, 
And at my Bridall former broyles did ceale ; 
Yet more then power, had not his perſon beene, 
I had not come to Enyland as a Queene, 
Nor tooke I Henry to ſupply my want, 

B-cauſe in France, that time my choiſe was ſcant 


When jt had rob all Chriſtendome of men, 


And 
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And Englands flower remain'd 'amon 
loſter, whoſe counſels (Nefter-like) aſhift, 


vs then; 


2 ouragious Bedford, that great Martmlif, 
1 | Clarence, for vertue honoured of his focs, 
| And Yorke, whoſe fame yer daily greater growes, 
Warwicke, the pride of Newels haughty race, 
place: | 


Great Sal:buxy, {ofeard in -y 
That valiant Poole, whom no atc 


And Fere, fo famous in the Iriſh warres; 
Who though my felte ſo great a Prince were borne, 
The worſt of theſe my.cquall needenor fcornc - 
But Henries rare perfeRtions and his parts, 
As conquering Kingdomes, fo he conquer'd hear:s. 
As chaſte was I to him, as Queenemighr bee, 
'{ | Butfreed from lim, my chatte loue vow'd to thee ; 
© | Beauty doth fetch all fatiour from thy face, | 
Allperfe& Courtfthip refteth in thy grace : 
Ifthou diſcourſe, thy lips ſuch accents breake, 
As Louea ſpirit forth of thee ſeem'd to ſpeake, 
The Brictiſh language, which our yowels wants, 
And iarres ſo much vpon harſh conſonants, 


Comes with ſuch grace from thy mellifluous tongue, 


As doe the {weetnotes of a well fer ſong, 
And runnes as ſmoothly from thoſe lips of thine, 
As the pure Twckan from the Florentine ; 
Leauing ſuch ſeaſoned ſweetnefle in the care, 


R 4 


wement.dares, 


As the yoyce paſt, yer till the ſound is there : 
In Niſus Tower, as when Apollslay, 

And on hisgolden Violl vsd to play, 
Where ſenlelefle ones were with ſuch muficke 
As many ycares they did xeraine the ſound, 


(drownd, 
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Let nat the beames that greatneſle doth refleR, 
Amaze thy hopes with timerous reſpeQ; - 
Aflure thee Twder; maictic can be © +. 
As kinde inloue, ascan the mean degree; 
And the imbraces of a Queene as true, SHY 
As theirs might iudge them, much aduanc'd by you,. : 
When in our greatneſle our affeRions craue, . 
Thoſe fecret ioyes that other women have : - . 
So I (a Queene) be Soueraigne in my choice, 
Let others fawne vpon the publique voyce ; : 
Or what (by this) can eucr hap tothee, 
Light in reſpe&tobe belou'd of mee, \ 
Let peeuiſh worldlings prate of right and wrong, 
Leaue plaints and pleas, to whomthey doe belong ; 
Let olde men ſpeake of chances and events, | 
And Lawyers talke of titles and difcents, 
Leaue fond reports to fuch as ſtories tell. 
And coucnaars to thoſe that buy and (cl ; 
Loue my ſweet Tudor, that becomes thee beſt, 
And to our good ſucceſle referre the reft, 


- Note 


es 


Englands Herucall Epifilese 
© Notes of the Chyonitle HiForie, 


Incamp dat Melans m warres bate al:pomaes, 
- * ,Firſt,@c. TY | s 
NE<r< vnto Melans , vpon the Riuer of Seyne, was the 
inted place of parley,berweene the rwo kings ot England 
i to which place; {(ahe/l the Queene vt France, 'and 
the Duke of Burgoyne,' broughe the young Princefle Katherine, 
where King Hewry tuſt ſawher, 
 Andon my temples fet a dohible (rowne. 

Henry the fift and Queene Katherine, were taken as king and 
Queene of France, and during the life of {barles the French 
ling, Henry was called King of En d, andheucof France, 
ud after che death of Hwy the fitr, Henry the fixt his ſonne, 
then being very yes , was crowned at Paris, as true & lawfull 
King of England and France. _ we 

. i Troy in Champeipe:be did firſt enjoy: 1. + 

Troy i& Champaine, was the place where that vitorious 
King Henry the fify. married the Princefſe Katherine; in the pre- 
nee.of the chiefe Nobllity bf the' Realmes of England ind 

rance, '' (114344 & A >:iffe; ni | : 

Nor theſe great titles vainely will I bring, - . 
VVife, daughter, avather,orc. LOEICe 

| Few, Qatenes of Englaitutor France, were eucr more Prince. 
hy alied then this Queene, a3 « hath becne noced by Hiſtories 

aphers. LT 
hal Nor thinke ſo Tudor that this love of mine, 

Should wrong the Gaunt-bgrne,&rc. 

Noringe diſcent of Heyyher hushandy from Tbs Duke of 
Lancafter, the faurth ſonne of Edwart the third, which Dake 
lobe was firnamed Gaung,, of the Citic of Gaunt in Flanders, 
whete he was borne, * 

» Nor flirre the Engliſh blood, the Sunne and Moone, 
T*repme,erc. 

Alluding the grearneffe of the Engliſh line, to Phabus and 
Phabe, faincd to be the children of Latona, whoſe heaucnly kind 

ight ſcorne to be ioyned with any carthly progenie : yet with- 

the bloud of Francc,as not inferiour ro theirs. _ 
Wi 
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with this alluſion followeth on the hiſtoric of the firife berwi 

Inno and the tace of Cadmus , whoſe iſſue was afflited by the 

wrath ofheauan." The children of Niobe ſlaine , for which the 

wofu?l mather became a rock guſhing forch continually a fours 

raine of reares. 
And lohn and Longſhanks iſe, both affied. 

Lbewella or Leotn ap lorwith, marricd loane, daughter wo King 
lobi, 2 moſt beaurifull Lady, Some Authors affirme rhar ſhes 
was baſe borne, Lhewe lin ap Gryfith, married Ellinor, dau 
ro Simon Monfort , Earle of Leifter, and Cofin ro Edward 
ſhanzes, both which Zhewellins were Princes of Wales, 

Of Camilot and all ber Pe micoſts, 
| A Nepbewes rogme, &fc. 

Camilot, the antient Palace ofKing Arthur, to which place al 
the Knights of that famous order yeerely repaired at Penticof 
accordiag to the law of the Table,. & moſt of the famous home- 
bornc Knights were of that Country, asto thas day 1 is percciucd 
by theu antient monuments. 

; PV hen blady Rufus ſourbt your viter ſache, * 

| Noting thc ill ſuccefle wich thar/#illiam Ruſurhad in ww 
voyages he made into Wales: in which a number of his chick 
Nobility were ſlanne. 

And ot return'd with cepiaiiitets, bs 

Noting the 'diuers i incurfons that the Welchmea 
made into England, in the time of K ——— 
and Lony ſhakes. 


9 Pry _— 


Owen Teador to | Oueens 
Katharine. © 
V V Hen firſt mine cies beheld your Princety name, 
And tound from whence this friendly- letter 


As in exceſſc of toy my ſelfe forgor, (came, 
Whether I aw it, or I fawitnots 


My panting hearr doth bid mine eyes praccede, 


he mmm 


PERS 
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ne, 


Exglands Heroicall Epiſtles. 


My dazeledeye, inuites my tongue to reade; | 
Mine eye ſhould guide my tongue, amazed miſt it, 


My lips which now ſhould fpcake,are dumbe,& kiſt it: 


And leaues the paper in my trembling hand; 
When all my ſenſes ſo amazed ftand; 
Euerras a mother comming to her childe, 
Which from her preſence hath beene long exil'd, 
With tender armes his gentle necke doth firaine, 
Now kiſſing him, now clipping him againe ; 
And yet cxcefiue ioy deludes her fo, 
As flill ſhe doubts ifthis be hers or no : 
At length awakned from this pleaſing dreame, 
When paflion ſomewhat leaues to be extreame, 
My longing eyes, with their faire obie& meete, 
Where cuery letter's pleaſing, each word {weete, 
It was not Henries conqueſts nor his Courr, 
That had the power to win me by report, 
Nor was his dreadfull terror-ftriking name, 
The cauſe that I frori Wales to England came ; 
For Chriſtian Rhodes, and our religions truth, 
_ atchiuement firſt had wonne my youth; 

ore adventure did my valour proue, 
Before 1 yet know what it was to loue : 
Nor came T hither by ſome poore cuent, 
But by th'eternall Deftinics conſent, 
Whoſe vncompriſed wiſedomes did fore-ſee, 
That you in marriage ſhould be linck'd to ace, 
By our great Merlas, was it not fore-told, 
_ ft his holy prophecies enrold) 

n feſt he did of Tudors name diuine, 


Thaz Kings and Queenes theuld followia our tl l 
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And that the Helme, (the Tudors ancient Creſt) 
Should with the golden Flower-dcluce be dreſt; 
And that the Leeke, (our rmries chicfe renowne) 
Should grow with Roſes in the, Engliſh Crowne : 
As Charles faire daughter, you the Lilly weare, 
As Henries Quecne the bluſhing Roſe you beare ; 
By France's conqueſt, and by Englands oth, 
You are the true made Dowager of both; _- 
Both in your Crowne, 'both in your cheeke together, 
loyne Tethers loue to yours, and yours to Tether. 
Then make no future doubts, nor feare np hate, 
When it ſp long hath beenefore-told by Fate ; 
And by.the all-diſpoſing doome of heauen, 
Before our births vnto one bed were giuen., 
No Pallas here,nor Tune is at all, 
When I to Ven giue the golden ball, 
Nor when the Grezcians wonder Ienioy, 
None in reuenge to kindle fire in Troy. . 
And haue not {trange eucnts diuin'dto ys, | 
That in our loue we ſhould be proſperous? 
When in your preſcnce I was call d to dance, 
In lofty trickes whilſt Lmy ſelfe aduance ; 
And in my turne, my orig fild by hap, 
Was'tnot my chanceto light into your lap ? 
Who would not iudge it Fortunes greateſt grace, \ 
Sith he mu{tfall, to fall in ſuch aplace? . 
His birth from heauen, your Twdor not deriucs, 
Nor ſtands on tip-toes in ſuperlatiues, 
Although the enuious Engliſh doe deuiſe, 
A thouſand icſts of our Hyperbolies ; 
Not doel claime thatplot by anticnt deedes, 
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Where Phabwe pattures his fire-breathing ſteedes ; 
Nor do I boaft my God-made Grandfres ſcarres, 
Nor Giants Trophies in the Twaxs warres; 
Nor faine-my birth (your Princely caresto pleaſe) 
ou ng ts getting as was Hereles, 

or doe I forge my long difcent to runne 
From aged Nepewne, or the glorious Sunne, 
And yet in Wales, with them moſt famous be, 
Our learned Bards doe fing my pedigree, 
And boaſt my birth from great Cadwallader, 
From olde Cair-Sepron, in mount Paladoy, 
And from Eneons line, the South-Wales King 
By 7 heodor the Tuders name doe bring. 
My royall mothers Princely ſtocke began, 
From = great Grandam faire Gwenelhas ; 
By true deſcent from Leolin the great, 
ks well from North-Wales as faire Powſlands ſeat; 
Though for our Princely Genealogie, 
Idoe not ſtand to make Apologie ; 
Yet who with iudgements true vnparriall eyes, 
Shall looke from whence our name at firſt did riſe, 
Shall finde that Fortune is'to ys in debt ; 
And why not Tudor as Plantaginet ? 
Nor that terme Cyoggen, nick-name of diſgrace, 
Vsd as aby-word now in euery place, 
Shall blot qur blow, or wrong a Welch-mans name, 
Which was at firſt begot with Englands ſhame, 


| J Ourvaliantſwords our right did ſtill mainraine, 


Againſt that cruell, proud, vſurping Dane; 

And buckl'd in ſo many dangerous fights, 

With Norwajery, Swethens, and with 2duſconus, 
Y And 


- 
bl 


England; Heroieall Epiſtles: 
And kept our natiue lariguage now thus lorigy, 
And to this day yet neuer chang'd our tong, 
When they which now our Nation faine would tame; 
Subdu'd, have loſt their country, and their name : 
Nar euer could the Saxans ſwords prouoke 
Our Britaine neckes to bearc their ſeruile yoke, 
Where Cambria 3 pleaſant Countries bonnded bee, 
With ſwellmg Sexerre, and the holy Dez, 
And fince great Bratws fall arriu'd, have ſtood, 
The onely remnant of the 7 7oian blood, 
To eucry man is not allotted chaunce, 
To boaſt with Herry to haue conquer'd Fraunce ; 
Yet if my fortunes thus may raiſed be; 
This may preſage a farther good to me. 
And our Saint:D awid, in the Brittaines right, 
May ioyne with George, the Sainted Engliſh Knight, 
And olde Caer-marden, Merl: famous towne, 
Not ſcorn'd by Londen, though of ſuch renowne. 
Ah would to God, that houre,my hopes attcnd, 
Were with my wiſh brought to defired end, 
Blame me mot Madarne, though I thus defire, 
When eies with enuie doe my hap 2dmire ; 
Till now your beauty in nights boſome ſlepr, 
What eie durſt ſturre, where awfull Hewry nt ? 
Who durſt attempt to ſaile but ncere the bay, 
Where that all-conquering great Alcides lay? 
Thy beauty now is ſet a royall prize, 
And Kings repaire to cheapen merchandize. 
If thou but walke to take'the breathing aire, 
Orithia makes me that I Boreas feare ; 
If to the fire owe once in lightning came, Fl 


And faire Egine makes me feare the flame ; 
Fin the ſunne, then ſad ſuſpition dreames 
thabus fhould ſpread Lacothoe in his beames ; 
Fin a fountaine thou doot coole thy blood, 
Neptune I feare, which once came in a flood; 
with thy maides, I dread Ape{oes rape, 
Who cous 'ned ( bies in an olde wiues ſhape ; 
Frhou dooſt banquet, Bacchus makes me dread, 
Who in a grape Er:gone did feed; 
And if my felte your chamber doore ſhould keepe, 
Yet feare I Hermes comming in a ſleepe. 
Pardon & eet Queene) if 1 offend in this, 
Itheſe delayes loue moſtimpatientis; 
And youth wants pow'r his hote ſpleeneto ſuppreſle, 
When Hope already banquets in exceſle, 

h Henries fame'in me you ſhall not finde, 
Yet that which better (hall content your minde; 
But onely in the title of a King 
Was his aduantage, in no other thing : 
If in his loue more pleaſure you did take, 
Neuer let Queene truſt Brittaine for my ſake. 
Yet iudge me not from modeflic exempr, 
That I another Phaetons charge attempt ; 
My minde that thus your fauours dare aſpire, 
Declare a temper of celeſtiall fire; 
Floue a fault, the more is Beauties blame, 
When ſhe her ſelfe is author of the ſame : 
All men to ſome one quality incline, 
Onely to loueis naturaliy mine. 
Thou artby Beauty famous as by birth; 
Ordaindby heauen, to cheere the drouping earth, 


England 1er01 L Epiſt! s. 43 


Add 


E Arlands Heyoicall E piles. 
AdC Faithfull loue'vnto yo Wegener tate, 

And then alike in all things ortunate, 

A King might promiſe mote, Inor deny, 

Bur yet (by heauen) he Jou'd not more then 1. 
And thus I leaue, till time my faith approue, 
Iceaſe to write, but neuer ceaſe to loue, 
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q Nytes of the Chronicle Hiſtoric. 


And that the Helme, the Tudors ancient Creſt; - 
armes of Tuder was three helmets, wherof he ſpeaketh a 
a thing propherically fore-rold of Merlin. 
VV hen in thy preſence I was talPd to daunce, | 

Owen Tudor , being a courtly arid aftiue Gentleman, cons 
manded once to daunce before the Queene,in a turne(notbe 
ing able to recouer himſclfe) fell into her lap,as ſhe fate vpon1 
little ſtoole, with many of her Ladies abour her, 

And yet withthem.in VV ales moſt famous be, 
Our learned Bards, &rc:: 

This Berdh, as they callitin the Brirtiſh congue, or as wet 
more properly ſay Bard, or Bards, be their Poers, which keext 
the records of Peduyurees and dilcents,and ſing in Odes & mc 
ſures to their Harps, after the 01d maner of the Lirick Ppers. 

An boaft my bloud from great Cadwallader. 
Cadwalladey, the laſt King of the Britaines, deſcended of rhe 
noble and ancient race of the Troians, to whom an Angell 3p 


cared, commanding him to go ro Rome uo Pope Sergus,whes 
bh ended his life. 


From olde Caey-Septon in mount Palador. 

Caer-Sepron, now called Shaftsburic, at whoſe building! 

was ſaid an Eagle porynogen (or rather one narned Aquila) & 
a 


the fame of that place,and of the recovery of the Lie by the Bi 
_ bringing back with them the bonesof Gadwallader fron 
6. 


om 
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And from Encons lme, the South-wales King, 
From Theodor, &c. 


This Exeon was {laine by the Rebels of Gwenrſland, he'was 2 


yoble and worthy Gentleman , who in his life did many noble 


aftes,and was father ro Theodor,or Tuder Maur,of whom diſcen- 
d&dthe Princes of South-wales 
From ber great Grandam faire Guencllian 

Guenellian, the daughter of Rees ap Griffeth apTheodor, Prince 
of South-wales, marricd Edmuet Vaghan aunceRor ro Owen Ty+ 
dr. 

\ - Bytyue diſcent from Leolin the great. 

This is the Lewhelin, called Leolinus Magnus, Prince of North- 
wales, 

Nor that word Croggen, nick-name of diſcrace. 

In the voyage that Hemy the ſecond made againſt the Welch- 
men, as his Sou:diers paſſed Offas dirch at Crogygen Caftle, 
they were ouerthrowne by the Welchmen: which word Eroggen, 
bath ſince bgene vicd to the Welchmens diſgrace, which was at 
firſt begun with their honour. 

And ol:le Caer- Merdnm, Merlins famous towne. 

Caer- Merdin, or Merl Towne, focalledof Merlar being 
feund there, This was Ambroſe Merlia, whoſe Prophecies wee 
haue. There was another of that name, called MerlmSilueſtris, 
borne 1n Scotland, firnamed Cal'donnes, of the Forreſt Calidon 
where he prophecied. 

And hopt or n1t*ue Imenage now thus lang, V2 46 

The Welchmen be thoſe antienr Britaines, which when the 
Pitts, Danes, and Saxons inuadcd here, were firſt driven into 
thole parts, where they haue kept their language euet nce the 
kcft, withour commixtion with any orher language, 


FINIS, 


+» To my worthy and deerely 


eſteemed triend, Maſter 
lames Huiſh. 


WLDY I R your owne naturall mclination to vertine, 
SECS 1d your lone to the Muſes, aſſure mee of your 
SJ) Ai kinae acceptance of my dedication. It « ſeated 
SS 3 cuſtome { from which wee are now bold to af- 
[ume iturkor itie) to beare the names of our friends vpon the 
fronts of onr Bookes, as Gentl-men vſe to ſer ther Armet 
ouer their nates. Some ſay this vſe began bythe Heron 
ard braue ſpiritsaf the olde world , which were deſivow te 
betbowght to patronize learmmng ; and men in requit all he. 
nour the names of thoſe brane Princes. But 1 thinke ſome 
after, put the names of great men in their bookes, far tha 
wen ſoould ſay there was ſome thing good, onely becauſe m- 
deed ther names ſtood there. But for mine owne part (ut 
go diſſemble) I finge no ſuch vertue 1 axy of their greatti 
tes to do ſomnch for any thing of mme,and ſo let them paſſe, 
Take knowleds: by this, I lone you, andin good faith, wor- 
thy of all le 1 thivke you , which 1 pray you tes ſupply thi 
Place of further complement. 


Yours cuer 
Achael Drayton. 


Eneglands Herottall E 9iſtles. 


Elinor (obbam to Duke 
Humtirey. 


THE ARGVMENT, 
Elinor Cobham, dawghter to the Lord Cobham of Ster= 
- borough , and wife to Humfrey Plantaginet Dake of 
h. Gloceſter, = of Henry the fourth K mg of Eng- 
Wo, land , ſirne#ed Bullingbrook, This noble Duke for 
oe bus great wiſedome and inilice Called the Good, was by 
be K1i-g Henry the fifs (br1ther to this Duke) at bus death 
yes 
Xx 
to 
20 
ve 


appounted Protetloy of the land , during the nonage of 

Henry the ſixt ; tow Elinor Diutebes of Glocefter, 8 

proud and ambuious womas, knowing that if youg Hen- 

ry died without iſſue , the Duke her busband was the 

neereſt of the bloud, conſpired wah one Bullingbrook, 
uy (otherwiſe called Oncly a great Magitia, Hun a Pri:ft, 
ny and lourdainc Wutch of Eye , by ſarcerie to make away 
wot the King and by conmration to know who ſhould ſucceed. 
ti Of thus berng iuitly conmtted , (hee was adznaged to doe 
ſc. penance tore ſeuerall times openly in /,ondon, and then 
wal to perpetm.ll bamſhment m the Ile of Man.from whence 
the ſhe wrueth thu Epiſtle. 


E thinks, not knowing who theſe lines ſhould 
Thou ſtraight turn'ſtouer tothe lacer end,(ſend, 
[ Where thou my name no ſooner halt eſpi'd, 

Bur in diſdaine my letters ca(t's afide; 

on. Why if thou wilt, I will my ſelfedenie, 

Nay, Ile afficme and Fycare Iamnor I, 

3 2 
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Or if in that thy ſhame thou dooſt perceiue, 

Ile leaue that name, that name my ſelfe ſhall leaue ; 

And yet me thinkes amaz'd thou ſhould'!t not land, 

Nor feeme ſo much appalled at my hand, | 

For my misfortunes haue inurd thine eye, 

(Long defore this) to ſights of miſerie ; 

No, no, reade on, tis I, the very fame, 

All thon canftreade, js but to reade my ſhame, 

Be not diſmai'd, nor let my name affright, 

The worltit can, is but t'offend thy op 
Y 


It cannot wound, nor doc thee deadly harme, 


Ir is no dreadfull ſpell, nor Magicke charme 
Tf ſhe that ſerit it loue Duke Hmfrey lo, 

Is't poſſible het narne ſhould be his foc ? 

Yes, Iam Eſnor,; Tamtycry ſhee, 

Who broughtfor dower virgins bed to thee, 
Though enuious Beoford\lander'd me before, 


To be Duke Hmumfreies wanton Paramore, 
And though indeedeT can it not deniec, 

To Magicke once I did my ſelfe apply, 

I wonne thee not, asthere be many thinke, 
With poigting Phiteys, and bewitching driinke, » 
Nor on thy perſon did I cuer proue 

Thoſe wicked potions ſo procuring lone, 

I cannot boaſt to be rich Hollands heire, 

Nor of the bloud and greatnefle of Baneire 3 
Yer E/x.r brought no forraine Armies in, 

To ferch her backe, as did thy Jacomin ; 

Nor clamorous husband followed me that fled, 
Exclaiming, Humfrey to defile his bed, 

Nor waſt thou forc'd the ſlaunder to ſuppreſle, 
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To ſend me backe as an adulterefle; 
Brabant not Burgoyne, claimed me by force, 
Nor ſu'd to Rome to haſten my deuorce ; 

Nor Belgia's pompe defac'd with Belgia's fire, 
The inſt reward of her vniuſt defire; | 
Nor Bedforas ſpouſe, your noble ſiſter Anne, 
That Princely-iflued great Burgonian, 

Should Rand with me, to moue a womans ftrife, 
To yeeld the place to the Protetors wite. 

If Cobhams name my birth can dignifte, 

Or Sterberongh renowne my familie ; 

Where's Greewwich now, thy E/nors Court of late, 
Where ſhe with Hawfrey held a Princely fate ? 
Thar pleaſant Kene, when I abroad ſhould ride, 
That to my pleaſure laid forth all herpride; 

The Thames by water when I tooke the ayre, 
Danc'd with my Barge in lanching trom the faire ; 
The atich'ring ſhips that when I paſs'd the road, 
Were wont to hang their chequer'd tops abroad ; 
How conld it be thoſe that were wont to ſtand, 
To ſee my pompe, ſo Goddeſſe-like to land, 
Should after ſee me may['d vp in a ſheete, 

Doe ſhamefull penance three times in the ſtreete? 
Rung with a bell, a Taper in my hand, 

Bare-foote to trudge before a Beadels wand ; 

Thar little Babes, not hauing vſe of tongue, 

Stood pointing at me as I came alpng, 


Where's Humfres power , where was his great com- 
Was't thou not Lord-ProteRor ofthe Land? (mar:d, 


Or for thy iuſtice, who can thee deny, 


The title of the good Duke Humfrey ? 


S 3 What 
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What blood extraRt from famous Edwards line, 
Can boalt it ſelfe to be ſo pure as thine ? 
Wo elſe next Femnry ſhould the Realme prefer, 
]* it allow of famous Laexceſter ? 

But Rajners daughter mult from France be fet, 
And with a vengeance on our throne be ſet ; 
Mauns, Maine and Anton, on that begger caſte, 
To bring her home to England in ſuch haſte, 
And whar for Heavy tho u had Rt laboured there, 
To ioyne the King with Armmacks rich heire, 
M 1ſt all be daſh'd, as no ſuch thing had beene, 
Poole 1eedes muſt haue his darling made a Queene; 
How ſhould he with our Princes elſe be plac'd, 

T» hause his Earleſhip with a Dukedome grac'd? 
And raile the off-fpring of his blood fo hic, 

As Lords of vs ws our poſteritic, 

Oriar by Sea when he to France was ſent, 

The ſhip had ſuncke wherein the Traitor went; 

Or that the ſands had ſwallowed her before 

She e're (et foote vpon the Engliſh ſhore. 

Bur all is well, nay we haue ſtore to giue, 

What neede we more, we by her lookes can liue : 
All chat great Herry by his conqueſts heapt, 

And famous Bedford to his glory kept, 

B= gen backe to Reyrer all in poſt, 

And by this meanes, rich Normandy be loſt; 

Thoſe which haue come as Miſtreſſes of ours, 

Hae into England brought their goodly dowers, 
Whica to our Coffers yeerely tribute brings, 
The life of ſubie&ts and the firength of Kings; 
The meanes whereby faire England cuer might 


Raiſe 
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Raiſe power in Frexce, to backe our ancient right ; 

Buc ſhe brings ruine here to make aboad, 

Aud cance's all our lawfull claime abroad, 

And ſhe muſt recapitulate my ſhame, 

And giue a thouſand by-words to my name, 

And call me Beldam, Gib, Witch, Night-mare, Trot, 
With all deſpight that may a woman ſpot : 

O that I were a Witch but for her ſake ! 

Ifaith her Queeneſhip little reſt ſhould take; 

I would ſcratch that face that may not fecle the ayre, - 
And knit whole ropes of Witch-knots in her haire ; 

OI would hag her night'y in her bed, 

And on her breaſt fit like a Jumpe of lead, 

And like a Fayrie, pinch that dainty skin, 

Her wanton blood is now {> cocker'd in, 

Or take me ſome ſuch knowne familiar ſhape, 

As ſhe my vengeance neuer ſhould —_ 
Were a garment, none ſhould necde the more 
To briace me with Neſſws poisned gore, 

It were enough if ſhe once put me on, 

To teare both fleſh and finewes from the bone ; 
Were I a flower that might her ſmell delight, 

Though I were not the pois'ning Aconite, 

Iwould ſendluch a fume into her brow, 

Should make her mad,as mad as I am now; 

They ſay, the Drw«des once liu'd in this Ile, 

This fatall An, the place of my exile, (wrought, 
Whoſe powerfull eharmes , ſuch dreadfull wonders 
Which inthe Goriſh I{lang tongue were taught; 

O that their ſpels to me they had refign'd, 

Wherewich they rais'd and calm'd both ſea agd winde, 
S 4 And 


e 
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And rmade theMoone pawſe in her paled ſpheare, 
Whilſt her grim Dragons drew ther —_ the aire, 
Their helliſh power to kill the Plow-mans ſeede, ' 
Or to fore-ſpeake the lockes as they did feede, 

To nurſe a Crnel ſpirit with humane blood, 

To carrythe:n through earth, ayre, fire, and flood ; 
Had I thisskill that time hath almoſt loſt, | 
How like a Goblin I would haunt ker ghoſt. 

O pardon, pardon mpmiſ{-gouerndtonge, 

A womans ſtrength cannot endure my wrong. 

Did not the heauens her comming in wirhftand, 

As though affrighted when ſhe came to land? 

The carth did quake, her comming to abide, 

The goodly Thames did twice keepe backe her tide; 
Pauls ſhooke with tempelis, and that mounting ſpire, 
With lightning ſentfrom heauen was ſet on fire ; 

Our ſtacely buildings to the ground were blowne, 
Her pride by theſe prodigious ſgnes were ſhowne; 
More fearetull viſions dn the Engliſh earth, 

Then euer were atany death or birth. 

Ah Hunfrey, Humfrey, if I ſhould not ſpeake, 

My breaſt would ſplit, my very heart would breake, 

I that was wont ſo many to command, | 
Worſe now then with a clapdiſh in my hand ; 

A ſimple mantle coucring me withall, 

A very Leper of Cares Hoſpitall, 

That from my ſtate a preſence held in awe, 
Glad here to kennell in a Pad of firaw ; 
And like an Owle by night to goe abroad, 
Roolled all day within an Iuy tod, 

Among the ſea-cliffes, in the dampy Caues, 
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Incharnell houſes, fit to dwell in graues ; 
$aw'(t thou thoſe eyes, in whoſe {weet cheerful looke, 
Duke Humfrey once ſuch ioy and pleaſure tooke; 
Sorrow hath ſo diſpoyl'd me of all grace, 
Thou could(t not fay, this was my E/nors face ; 
Like a foule Gorgon, whoſe diſheuel'd haire, 
With cuery blaſt flies glaring in the ayre ; 
Some Aanding vp like bh vpon my head, 
Euen like thoſe women that in Coos are bred: 
My lanke breaſts hang like bladders left ynbiowne 
My skin with lothſome Iaundize ouer-growne ; 
So pin d away, that if thou longit to ſee 
Ruines true picture, onely looke on mee ; 
Sometime in thinking of what I haue had, 
re, | Even in a ſuddaine extafie am mad; 
Then like a Bedlam, forth thy E/noy runnes, 
Like one of Bacchws ragin Cantick Nunnes, 
Or like a Tartar, when in ſtrange diſguiſe, 
Prepar'd vnto a diſmall ſacrifice. 
That Prelate Bewford, a foulc ill befall him, 
Prelate ſaid I ! nay dive] I ſhould call him, 
Ah God forgiue me, if I thinke amiſle, 
His very name me thinks my _ is; 
Ah that vile /udas, our profeſſed foe, 
My curſe purſue him where ſo ere he goe; 
That to my iudgement when I did appeare, 
Laid to my charge thoſe things that never were. 
Iſhouldparrake with Ballimgbroogs intents, 
The hallowing of his Magicke inſtruments; 
That Iprocured Sourhwell to affiſlt, 
Which was by order conſecrate aPricſt, 
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That it was I ſhould couer all they did, 
That but forhim, had to this day beene hid. 
Ah thar vile baſtard, that himſelfe dare vauar, 
To be the fonne of thy braue Grandfire Gaunt, 
Whom he but fathered of meere charity, 
Torid his mother of that infamy, 
Who if reportof elder times be true, 
Vato this day his father never knew, 
He that by murthers blacke and odious crime, 
To Hemries throne attempred once to clime ? 
— res by hope of golden gaine, 

I 


A fatall hand his Soueraigne to haue ſlaine ; 


Whom to his chamber cloſely he conuaid, 

And for that purpoſe fitly there had laide, 

Vpon whoſe ſword that famous Prince had dy'd, 
If by adog 


wc he had not beene diſcrid, 

But now the Queene, her Minion Poole and he, 
As it pleaſe them, ſo now muſtall things be; 
England's no placefor any one beſide, 

All is too little to maintaine their pride : 
What of a King hath Henry but the name, 
And now ſears that, ſo publike his defame ? 
AndI pray God, I doe not liue the day, 

To ſee thy ruine, and the Realmes decay ; 
And yet as ſure as Humfrey ſecmes toſtand, 
He be preſeru'd from that vile Traytors hand; 
FromGloſters ſeate, I would thou wert eftrang'd, 
Or would to God that Dukedoms name nol changs; 
For it portends no geodnefle vnto vs, 

Ah Humfrey, Humfrey, it is ominous : | 


Yer rather then thy hap ſo hard ſhould be, 
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Iwonld thou wert here baniſhed with me : 
Hemfrey adue, farewell true noble Lord, 
My wiſh is all thy Z/nor can afford. 


54 


Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie. 


To Matiche oncel did my ſafe zpply, 
FLinor Cobham was acculed by ſome that ſoughr ro withſtand, 
and miſlikeg her marriage with Duke Humfrey, that ſhe pra- 
ſed ro giue him Philters, and ſuch poiſoning porions,to make 
him |o___ as ſhe was ſlandered by Cardinall Beuford,to haue 
lued as the Dukes Lemman, againſt the which Cardinall ſhee 
exclaimerh in this Epiſtle in the verſe before, 
Though e:u'ous Beuford ſlandered me before. 
Noring the extreame hate he cuer bore her, 
Nor Elnor brought no forraine Armes in, 
To fetch ber backe as did thylacomin., 

This was the chiefe and onely thing that euer touched the 
reputation of this good Duke , that dotingly he married 1aco- 
na, or as ſome call her, 1Iaauet, daughter and heire ro /1/illiam 
Lavier Duke of Holland before married, and lawfull wife to lohn 
Duke of Brabant, then luing ; which after as it is hewed in-chis 
rerſe following, 

Brabant nor Burgoyne claimed me by force, 
Nor (Wd to Rome to haſten my denuorce. 

Cauſed great warres, by reaſon that the Duke of Burgoyne 
tooke part with Brabant, againſt the Duke of Gloceſter , which 
being arbirrated by the Pope, the Lady was adiudged tw be de- 
lvered backe to her former husband. 

or Bedfords /pouſe, your nob e ſifter Anne, 
That Priacely iſſued great Burgonzan. | 
lem Duke of Bedford, that ſcourge of France, andthe glory 
© 
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ofche Engliſhmen, married Amne,fiſter ro the Duke of Burguni 
die, 2 vertuous+ and beautifull Lady ; by which marriage, as al 
by his viRories arrained in France,he broughe great ſtrengrhto 
the Engliſh Naton. 

VU here's Greenwich now, thy EVnors Court of late ? 

Thar faire and goodly Pallace of Greenwich, was firſt buil. 
ded by that famous Duke, whoſe rich and pleaſanc ſituation 
might remaine an aſſured monument of his wiſcdome, if there 
were no other memety of rhe ſame. 

They (ay the Druides once lined in this We. 

Tt ſhould ſeeme that there were two Tlands,both of them cal. 
led M-1nz , though now diſtinguiſhed the one by the name of 
Man,the ocher by the name of Angleſty, both which were full of 
many infernall ceremonies, as may appeare by Agricolacs voy. 
age, made into the hithermoſt Man, deſcribed by his ſonnein 
law Cornelius Tactits, And as ſuperfiition, the daughter of bax 
bariſme and ignorance; ſo amongſt choſe Northerly Nations, 
like as in America, Magicke was moſt eſteemed. Druide were 
the publique Miniſters ofrheir Religion , & throughly _ 
in allrites thereof; rheir doArine concerned rhe immorrality 
of the ſoule, th: conrempr of death, and all other points which 
may conduce to reſolution, fortitude, and magnanimirie : their 
aboa4 was in Groues and Woods, whereupon they haue their 
name ; their power ex:ended it ſeife ro maſter the ſoules of men 
deceaſed, and to conferre with ghoſts and others ſpirits, about 
the ſucceſle of things. Plutarch, in his profound and learned 
diſcourſe of the defeR of Oracles , reporteth that the ourmot 
Brirtith Les, were the priſon of | wor not what Demi-gods; but 
it ſhall nor nexde to ſpeake any farther ofthe Druide, then that 
which Lucaz doth: ' 


Ft vos barbaricos ritus, moremq, ſrifirum 
Sacrorum, Druidz poſitts repetiftis ab armis. 


Did not the beauens her com min? in withſtand ? 
Noting the prodigious and fearefu]l fignzs that were ſcens 
in England, alittle befote her comming in : which Elinor ex- 
preticth in this Epiſtle;as foreſhewing the dangers which ſhould 
enſue ypon this vnilucky marriage, - . 
| T 


EB 
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The hallowing of the Magicke inſtruments. 

The inſtruments which Ballzrgbrook vſcd in his coniurations, 
cording to the diueliſh ceremonies and cuſtomes of theſe 
mlawful} Artes , were dedicated at a Maſle in the Lodge in 
Harnſey Parke, by Soutlhwell Prieſt of /Veſtminſicr, 

Hauing procur”d by hope of go'den game. 

This was one of the articles that Duke Humfrey vrged againſt 
the Cardinal Beuford,thathe c6ſpired the death of Hexry the fifr, 
by conuaying a villaine mro his chamber, which in the nighr 
ſhe uld haue murthered him : but what ground of truth he had 
for the ſame, | leauc to diſpute. 


—_— — — __— 


— 


—_ ——— th 


o— 


i» Duke Humfrey to Elinor 
Cobham. 


E thinks thou ſhouldſt not doubr, 1 could forget 

YL Her whom ſo many'doe remember yet; 
No, no, our ioyes away like ſhadowes ſlide, 
But ſorrowes f rme, m memory abide; 
Nay 1 durſt anſwere, thou doo'ſt nothing lefle, 
But moou'd with paſſion, vrg d by thy diſtrefle ; 
No Efnor no, thy woes, thy griefe, thy wrong, 
Haue in my breaft beene reſident too long 3 
Oh when report in cuery place had ſpred, 
My EP nor was to Santuary fled, 
With curſed On/ey, and the Witch of Eye, 
As guilty of their vile confſpiracie ; 
The dreadfull ſpirits when they did inuocate, 

r 
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For the ſucceſſion, and the Realmes eſtates 
When Fenner Image they in waxe had wrought, 
By which he ſhould vnto his death be brought ; 
That as his picture did conſume away, 
His perſon fo by ſickneſle ſhould decay; 

Griefe that before could ne're my thoughts controule, 
Thar inſtant tooke poſſeſſion of my ſoule, 

Ah would to God I could foroet thine ill, 

As for inine owne, let that inflict me (ill; 

Bur that before hath taken roo ſure hold, 

Forget it ſaid I > would to God I could, 

Of any woe, it thou haſt but one parr, 

I have the whole remaining in my hart 

I haue no neede of others cares to borroy, 

For all I haue is nothing elſe bur ſorrow, 

- No myſweet Nel, thou took ft not all away, 
Though thou wentt hence, here ſtill thy woes do ſlay 
Though from thy husband thou wert forc'd to go, 
Thoſe (till remaine, they will not leaue me ſo; 
No eye hewailes my ill, moanes thy diftreſſe, 
Our griefe is more, bur yet our debt the lefle; 
We owe no teares, no mourning dayes are kept 
For thoſe that yetfor vs haue neuer wept ; 

We hold no Objjrs, no fad Exequies 

Vpon the death-daies« fvnweeping eics. 

Alas good Ne/l, what ſhould thy patience moue, 
T vpbraid thy kind Lord witha forraine louc ? 
Thou might'ſt haue bid all former ills adue, 
Forgot the olde, we haue ſuch ſtore of new, 

Did I omit thy loue to entertaine 

With mutuall giicte to an{were griefe againe? 
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Orthink'ft thou I vnkindly did forbeare, 


To bandie woe for woe, and teare for teare ? 
Did I omit, or careleſly negleR 

Thoſe ſhewes of loue that Ladies fo reſpeR ? 
Inmournefall blacke was I not ſeene to goe? 
By outward ſhewes to tell my inward woe : 
Not dreric words were waſted in lament, 
Nor cloudy brow bewrai'd my diſcontent : 

Is this the cauſe? if this be it, know then, 

One griefe conceal'd more grieuous is then ten : 
Fin my breaſtthoſe ſorrowes ſometimes were, 
And neuer vttered, ſtill they muſt be there, 
Andifthou know'ti, they many were before, 
By time increaſing they muſt needes be more ; 
England ro me, can challengenothing lent, 

Let her caſt vp, what is receiu'd, what ſpent, 
Ther owne, can ſhe from blame be free, 

Fſhe bur proue a ſtepdame vnto mee ? 

That if I ſhould with that proud battard ſtrive ; 
Toplead my birth-right and prerogatiue ; 
Ifbirth ailow, I ſhould not neede to feare it, 
For then my true Nobility ſhould beare it; 
Ifcounſell ayde, that Frawnce will tell (1 know) 
Whoſe Townes lie waſte before the Engliſh foe; 


When thrice we gaue the conquer'd Frenchthe foile 


At ore, at Cranant, and Vernode ; 
Faith availe. theſe Armes did Henry hold, 


Toclaime his Crowne, yet ſcarcely nine mon'ths old, 


Countries care haue leaue to ſpeake for me, 
haires in youth, my witneſle then may be, 
Vpeoples tongues giue ſplendor to my Ame, 
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They add a titleto Duke —_ name; 
If royle ar home, French treaſon, Engliſh hate, 
Shall rell my skill in managing the (tate, 
If forrame trauell my ſucceſle may try, © 
In Flanders, Almaine, Bobeme, Burgundy, 
That robe af Rome proud Bexford now doth weare, 
In euery place ſuch ſway ſhould neuer beare : 
The Coke Raffe in his Imperious hand, 
To be the Scepter that controules the land ; 
That hoameto Exgland, diſpenſations drawes, 
Which are of power to abrogate our lawes, 
And for thoſe ſummes the wealthy church ſhould pay 
Vpon the needy Comm'nalty to lay ; 
His oholtly counſels gnelydoe aduiſe, 
The meanes how Lasglies Progenie may riſe, 
Pathing young Henries vnaduiſcd waies, 
A Duke of Yorke from (ambridge houſe to raiſe, 
Which after may our title yndermine, 
Grafted ſince Edward in Gawnts famous line 5 
Vs of fuccefſion fally to depriue, 
Which they from Clarence fainedly deriue, 
Knowing the will olde Cambreage cuerbore, 
To catchthe wreathe that famous Herry wore : 
With Gray and Scxoope, when firſt he laid the plorg 
From vs, and ours, the garland to haue got ; 
As from the March. bome Jdertimer to raigne, . 
Whole title Glendowr ſtoutly did maintaine, 
When the proud Pereces, haughty Aſcrchand hee, 
Had ſhard the Land by —_—_ parts in three, | 


His Prieſthood now fterne Aſowbray doth reſtore, | 
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To ſtirretheGre that kindled was before ; 
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Againft the Yorkiſts ſhall their claime aduance, - 
To ſtcele the point of Norfolks fturdie lance, 
Vpon the breaſt of Herfords iflue bent, 
In iuſt reuenge of ancient baniſhment. 
He doth aduiſe to let our pris'ner goe, 
And doth enlarge the faithlefſe Scortiſh foe, 
Giuing our heires in marriage, that their dowres 
May bring inuaſion vpan vs and ours. \ 
Ambitious Suffolke ſo the helme doth guide, 
With Bewfords daraned policies ſupplid; 
He and the Queene in counſel! ſtill conferre, 
ay, | How to raiſe him who hath aduanced her. 
But my deere heart, how vainely doe Idreame, 
And flic from thee, whole ſorrowes are my theame? 
My loue to thee, and England thus divided, 
Which the moſt part how hard to be decided? 
Or thee, ot that, to whether I am loath, 
Sonecre are you, ſo deere vnto me both, 
T wixt that and thee, for equall loue I finde 
England ingratefull, and my E[zor kinde, 
But though my Country iuſtly I reproue, 
For Countries ſake vnkinde vuto my loue, 
Yet is thy Hamfrey to his Eſnor, now, 
; | As when freſh beauty triumph'd on thy brow, 
As when thy gtaces I admired mof}, 
Or of thy fauours might che frankliſt boaſt, 
Thoſe beauties were ſo infinite before, 
That in abundance I was onely poore, 
\ | Of which, though time hath taken ſome againe; 
- © laskeno more = what doth yet remaine, 


| 'Bepaticnt gentle heart in thy diſtreſſe, 
- "6 


Thou 
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Thon art a Princefle, not a whit lefle, 
Whilſt in theſe breaſts we beare about this life, 
Tam thy husband, and thouart my wife ; 

Caſt not thine eye on ſuch as mounted be, 

Burt looke on thoſecaſt downe as low as we ; 

For ſome of them which proudly pearch ſo hie, 
Erc long ſhall come as low as thon or I, 

Fhey weepe for ioy, and let vs laugh in woe, 

e ſhall exchange, when heauen will haue it ſo, 
We mourne, and they in after time may mourne, 
Woe paſt may once laugh preſent woe to fcorne, 
And worſe then hath beene we can neuer tafte, 
Worſe cannot come then is already paſt, 

In all extreames, the onely depth of ill, 

Is that which comforts the afflicted ili ; 

Ah would to God thou couldt thy griefes denie, 
And on my backe ler all the burthen lie ! 

Or if thou can(t refigne, make thine mine owne, 
Both in one carriage to be vadergone, 

Till we agaiae our former hopes rccouer, 


And proſp rous times blow theſe misfortunes ouer, 


For in the thought of thoſe fore-paſled yeares, 
Some new reſemblance of old ioy appcares, 
Muruall our care, ſo mutuall be our louc, 

That our affliction neuer can remous, 

So reſt in peace, where peace hath hope to liue, 


Wiſhing thee more then 1 my ſelfe can giue, 


_ oy —_ 
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N otes of the Chronicle Hiftorie, 


At Agneour!, at Cravant, and V ernoyle. 


Tt E three famous barrels , foughr by the Engliſhmen in 

France : Agiz-cort by Henry che fift, againſt the whole po- 
wer of France, Crawant fought by Montacute, Earle of Salisburie, 
andthe Duke of 3«-g9y1e, againft the Dolphine of France, an4 
VIiltam Stuart, Conſtable of Scotland ; Vernoile, fought b 
Iobn Duke of Bedford againft che Duke of Alarſon,and with hi 
moſt of the Nobility of France, Duke Humfrey an eſpeciall 
Counſcllour in all theſe expeditions- 

In Flaunders, Almane, Boheme, Burgundie. 

Herc remembring the antient amitic which in his ambaſſaes 
he concluded berwixt the King of England, and Sigi/mund Em- 
perour of Almaine , drawing the Duke of Burgoyne into the 
ſame league, giuing humſcife as an hoſtage for the Duke of 
Saint Giaers, while the Duke came to Calice to cenfirme the 
kague. With his many other imployments to forraigne King- 
domes. 

Th:t Crofier taffe in his imperious hand. 
Henry Beuford, Cardinall of Wincheſter , that proud and 
haughty Prelate, recciued his Cardinals Har at Calice by the 
Popcs Legare, which dignicy, Henry yrhe fift his Nephew, forbad 
him to take ypon him, knowing his haughty and malicious ſpi- 
rit vnfic for thar robe and calling. 

The meanes bow Langleis progenie may iſe, 

As willing to ſhew the houſe of Cambridge to be deſcended 
of Edmund Langley, Duke of Yorke, a younger hrocher to Job 
of Gaunt his Grand-father (as much as in himl1ay) ro ſmo» 
ther the title that the Yorkiſts made to the crowne (from Lis- 
xell of Clarence , Gaznts elder brother) by che daughter of 
Mortimer. 
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His Priefthood now, flerne Mowbray dath reflore. 

Noring the ancient grudge berweene the houſe of Lancaſter 
and Norfolke, eucr ſince Mowbray Duke of Norfolke was bani- 
ſhed for the accuſationof Henry Duke of Herford, (after that 
King of England father ro Duke Humfrey,) which accuſation he 
came as a Combarant , ro haue made good.in the Lifts at Co- 
uentry. | 
'F And giues our heires in marriage that their dowers 

James Stuart King of Scors , hauing beene long priſonerin 
England, was relcaſed, and tooke to wife the daughter of lohn 
Duke of S-»merſer, fiſter ro lob» Duke of Somerſet, Neece to 
che Cardinall and the Duke of Exreſter,and couſin germane re- 
Moucd to the King, this King broke the oath he had taken, and 
became afrcr a great cnemic to England, 


FIN15. 


Miſtris Elizabeth Tanfield, the ſole 


daughter and heire of that famous and lear- 
ned Lawyer, Lanrence Tanfield 
Eſquire, | 
Aire and vertuous Miſtris , ſince tirfs it was . 
my good fortune to be a witntſſe of the many 
rare perfettions wherewith nature and educa- 
tion bawe adorned you , 1 hane beene forced 
fce that time, to attribute more admiration to your ſexe, 
then exer Petrarch could before perſwade pe to bythe prai- 
fer of his Laura. Sweete is the French tongue, more ſweet 
the Italian ; but moſt ſweet are they both, if ſpoken byyour 
admired ſelfe. If Poeſie were praiſe-leſſe, your wertnes 
— || «one were a ſubieft ſufficient to make it efteemed , thongh 
among the barbarona Getes : by how much the more your. 
ler yeeres giue ſcarcely warrant for your more then wo« 
menlikhe wiſcdome , by ſo much i your indgement and rea- - 
ding the more to be wonared at. The Graces ſpall haxe one 
| mare fiſter by your ſelfe, and England to her ſelfe ſhall add 
To one Muſe more to the Muſes.Ireft the humble denoted ſer- 
nan, to m7 deere and modeſt Viiſtre (ſe, to whom I wiſo the 
happieſt fortunes I can deviſe, 


Michaell Drayton. 
T 3  Willam. 
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I/illiam de-la-Pole Duke of Sut- 
folke, toQueene Hargarct. 
6+, rifiw 6) 


TRY TuE\ARGVMENT,. 
William de-la-Pole, firſt Marques, and after created 
Duke of Suſfolks, being [ent mto France by King Henry 
the ſixt , concluded a marriage betweene the King his 
Aafter, and Margarer, daughter to Rayner, Duke of 

. Anois, who onely bua the jitle of the King of Cralyand 
P 4 ert#{alrm, Thus merrizge bemg mide , Contrary to the 
biking of the Lors'r ang.Comſell of the Realme (by rea- 
ſon of the yeelding wp of Anion and NMaine mio the 
"Ribas nds; mich: rortly after prongd the lifſe of all 
-1Squtteme,) they eugr after continually bated the Duke, 
- and after, (by means of the Commons ) bamfped him at 
tbe Parliament at Berry ; where,after he had the tuage- 
moent of his. E xile, being theu ready to depart, he writeth 

. backs ta the Duecne this Epiſtle, | 


IR my diſgrace (Ceere Queene) reſt thy content, 
And Marg trets health from Swffolkes baniſhmenr, 
Not one day ſeemes fiue yearcs exile to mee, ' 
Burt that ſo ſaone I muſtdepart from thee 
Where thou not preſent, it is euer night, 

All be exil'd that liue nat in thy fight, 

Thoſe Sauages which worſhip the Sunnes riſe, 
VWou'd hate their God, if they beheld thine eyes 3 
The worlds great light, might thoube ſecne abroad 
Would at our noone-ſtead cuer make aboad ; 


- 


And 
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And force the poore Antipodes to mourne, 
Fearing left he would neuer more returne, 
Wer't not for thee, it were my greart exile, 
Toliue within this ſea-inuirond le, 

Poles courage brookes not limiting in bands, 
By that (great Queene) thy ſoucraignty commands: 
Our Falcons kinde cannot the Cage endure, 

Nor buzzard-like doth Roope to cuery lure ; 
Their mounting brood in open ayre doth rouue, 
Nor will with Crowes be coop'd within a groue 
We all doe breath vpon this carthly ball, 
Likewiſe one heauen pohonaen””y vs all, 

No baniſh:nent can be to him aflign'd, 

Who doth retaine a trac reſolued minde, 

Man in himſelfe, a little world-doth beare, 

His ſoule the Monarch, euer ruling there, 
Where euer then his body doth remaine, 

He is a King that in limfelte doth raigne, 

And neuer teareth fortuaes hot talarmes, 

That beares againſt her Patieace for his Armes, 
This was the meane proud Warwicke did inuent, 
To my diſgrace at Leſter Parlement, 

That onely I, by yeelding vp of Afaine, 

$h9'11d b2 the lofle of fertile eg nitaine, 

With th2 bale yulgur fort to win him fame, - 
Tobeth2 heire of good Dake Flumfreys name + 
And (o by treaſon ſHotting my pure blood, 

Make this a m2ane to raile the Nexets brood, 
With $ 2/4577 his vile ambitious Sire, 

In Yorke; (tern? breaſt, kindling long hidden fire, 
By Clarence title working to ſupplant 
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The Eagle ayrie of great ohn of Gauxt. 
And tothis enddid my Exile conclude, 
Thereby to pleaſe thy raſcall multitude ; 


Vrg'd by theſe enuiots Lords to ſpend their breath, 


Calling reuenge on the ProteRors death, 
That fince the olde decrepit Duke is dead, 

By mc of force he muſt be murthered. 

If they would know who rob'd him ofhis life, 
Let him call home Dame Elmor his wife, 
Who with a Taper walked in a ſheete, 


To light her ſhame atnoone through London firecte; 


And let her bring her Necromantick booke, 


That foule Hag Tordane, Hux, and Bullingbrook, 


And let them call the ſpirits from hell againe, 


To know how FHumfrey died, and who ſhall raigne. 


For twenty yeeres and haue I ſeru'd in France, 
Againſt great Charles and baſtard Orleance ? 
And ſeene the {laughter of a World of men, 
Vittorious now, and-conquered again; 

And haue I ſeene Vern-y/as batfall fields, 


Strew'd with ten thouſand helms,ten thouſand ſhields, 


Where famous Bedford did our fortune try, 
Or France, or Englandfor the viRtory ? 

The ſad innefting of ſo many Townes, 
Scord on my breaſt in honourable wounds ; 
When Afountacute and Talbot of ſuch name, 
Vader my Enfigne both firſt won their fame, 
In heate and cold all fortunes haue endur'd, 


To rowze the French, within their walls immur'd; 


Through all my. life, theſe perils haue Ipaſt, 
And now to feare a baniſhmeart at laſt? 


Thou 


Enelands Herocall Epiſtles, 
Thou know'fi how I (thy beauty to aduance) 
For thee refus'd the infant Queene of France, 
Frake the contract Duke Hemfrey firli did make 
Twixt Hewry and the Princefle Arminach ; 
Onely (ſweet Queene) thy preſence I might gaine, 
Igaue Duke Rayner, Anon, Manns and Mame, 
Thy peereleſſe beauty for a dower to bring, 
Being of it ſelfe ſuſhcient for a King ; 
dfrom Aumerle withdrew my warlike powers, 
And came my ſelfe in perſon firſt ro Towers, 
e; EThAmbaſſadors for truce to entertaine, 
From Belgia, Denmarke, Hungary, 2nd Spame, 
And to the King relating of thy ſtory, 
My tongue flow'd with-ſuch plenteous Oratory, 
As the report in ſpeaking did endite, 
Begetting ſtill more ravifhing delight, 
And when my ſpeech did ceaſe (as telling all) 
My lookes ſhew'd more that was Angelicall, 
And when I breath'd againe and pawlcd next,; 
left mine eyes dilating on the text ; 
ds, } Then comming of thy modeſty to tell, 
In Muſicks numbers my voyce roſe and fel]: 
And when I came to paint thy glorious flile, 
My ſpeech in greater Cadences to file, 
By true deſcent to weare the Diadem, 
Of Naples, Cicils, and Jeruſalem, 
And from the Gods thou didfſit deriue thy birth, 
IFheauenly kinde could ioyne with brood of earth; 
Gracing each title that I did recite, 
With ſome mellifluous pleafing Epethite ; 
Nor left him not, till he for loue was ſicke, 
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Behcolding thee in my ſweet Rhetoricke, 
A fiftcenes taxe in France I freely ſpent 
In triumphs, at thy nuptiall tournament ; 
And ſolemniz'd thy marriage in a gowne, 
Valu'd at more then was thy fathers Crowne; 
And onely ſtriving how to honour thee, 
Gaue to my King, what thy loue gaue to mee, 
Tudge if his kindnefſe hane not power to moue, 
Who for his loues ſake gaue away his lone. 
Had he, which once tlieprize to Greece did bring, 
(Of whom old Poets long agoe did fing) * 
Seene thee for England but imbarqu'd at Deepe, 
Would ouer-board haue caſt his golden ſheepe, 
As too vnworthy ballaſt to be tholight, 
To peſter roome, with ſuch perfeRion fraught, 
The briny ſeas which ſaw the ſhip enfold thee, 
Would vault vp, tothe Hatches to behold thee, 
And falling backe, themſelues in thronging ſmother, 
Breaking for griefe, enuying one another ; 
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When the proud Barke, for ioy thy ſteps to feele, 
Scorn'd the ſalt waucs ſhould kifſe her furrowing keele, 
And trick'd in all her flags, her ſelfe ſhe braues, 
Capring for ioy vpon the filner waues ; 

When like a Bull fro-a the Phenician ftrand, 

loxe with Europa, tripping fromthe land, 

Vpon the baſ. me of the maine doth ſcud, 

And with his Swanniſh breaſt cleauing the floud, 
Tow'rd the faire fields, vpon the other ſide, 
Beareth Agenors ioy, Phenicia's pride. 

All heauenly beanics ioyne theraſclues in one, 
To ſhew their glory in thine eye alone; 
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Thich when it turneth that ccleſtiall ball; 
thouſand ſweet ſarreg riſe, a thouſand fall, 
ſho iuſtly faith, mine baniſhmenrt to bee, 
hen onely France for my recourſe is free? 
oview the Plaines where I haue ſcene ſo oft, 
glands victorious Engines 'rais'd aloft, 
en this ſhall be a comfort in my way, 
oſee the place where I may boldly ſay, 
Here mighty Bedford forth the vaward led, 
ere Talbot charg'd, and here the Frenchmen fled, 
Here with our Archers valiant Scales did lie, 
Here ſtood the Tents of famous Willowghbie ; 
e Mountacme rang 'd his vnconquered band, 
Here forth we march'd, and here we made a ſiaud, 
What ſhonld we ſtand to mourne and yrieue all day, 
for that which time doth eaſily take away? * 
What fortune hurts, let patience onelyheale, 
No wiſedome with extreamities to deale, 
To know our felues to come of humane birth, 
Theſe fad aflictions crofle vs here on earth. 
Ataxe impos'd by heauens cternall law, - 
To keepe our rude rebellious will in awe. 
Invaine we prize that at ſodeere a rate, 
Whoſe beſt aſſurance is a fickle Qiate, 
And we examine vyainely our intent, _ 
When not our care can —_ decree preuent,; 


When we ourfalles fore-ſecingcannot ſhun, 

That which before, with deſtinie doth run, 

Henry hath pawer, and may my life depoſe, 

Mine honour mine, that none hath power to loſe; 
Then be as checrefull, (beeutcous royall Queene) 
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As in the Court cf Fraxce we erſt haue beenes 
As when arriu'd in Porcheſters faire road, 
(Where, for our comming Hemry made aboad) 
When in mine armes I brought thee ſafe to land, 
And gaue my loue to Hewes royall hand, 
The happy howres we paſſed with the King, 
At faire South-hampton, long in Uo 
With ſuch content as lodg'd in Hewries brealt, 
When hc to London brought thee from the Weſl, 
Through golden Cheape, when he in pompe did ride 


To Weftiminſter, toentertaine his Bride, 


Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorit, 


Our Falcons kinde cannot the Cage endure. 
E alludes in theſc verſes ro rhe Falcon, which was the and 
ent deuiſe of the Poles, comparing the greatneſſe and hami- 
neſle of his ſpirit, to the nature of this bird. . 
This was the me ane proud Warwieke did muent, 
To my diſgrace,ec. 

The C5mons at this Parliament through Y7/arwicks means, 
accuſed Suffolke of treaſon, and vrged the accuſation fo vehe 
mently, r1ar rhe King was forced eo exile him ſor fiue yeeres, 

That onely } by yeelding uy of Maine, 
Should be the loſe of ſertile Aquitaine, 
The Duke of Suffolke being ſent into France to concludet 
eace, choſe Duke Femers dzughter,the Lady Mergeret, whom 
ke eſp>uſed for Henry the fixt, deliucring for her to her farher, 


the Countrizs of At/ov and Main? , and the City of Mau, 
Waereup2n the Earle of 4rminach (whoſe rer was before 
promiſed ro the King) ſeeing himſelfe ro be deluded, cauſed all 
the Engliſhmen to be expulied Aquitaine,Gaſcomme,and re 
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VVith the b aſe vulgar ſort towin bim ſame, 
To be the heire of good Duke Humfreyes name. © | 

This Richard chat was called the great Earle of YYarwicke, 
vhen Duke Hamfrey was dead, grew into cxceeding great fa- 
wour with the Commons. 

VYubSalisbury, bis vile ambitions Sire, 

In Yorks fterne breaft, gindling long bidden fire, 
By Clarence title, working to yi, 

The Eagle Ayrie of great lohn of Gaunt. 

Richard Plantagimet, Duke of Yorke, in the rime of Merry the 
xr, claimed the Crowne (being aſſiſted by this Richard Newell 
Earle of Salisbury, and father to the great Earle of Warwicke, 
#ho fauoured exceedingly the houſe of Yorke) in open Parlia- 
ment, as heire to [.;onell Duke of Clarence, the third ſonne of 
tdward the third, making his title by Anne his Mother, wife to 
Richard Earle of Cambridge”, fonne ro Edmund of Langley, 
Duke of Yorke : which Ame was daughter ro Roger Mortimer 
Earle of March , which K oger was ſonne and heire to Edmund 
Mortimer, that marricd the Lady Phillip, daughter and heire to 
lioell Duke of Clarence, the third ſonne of King Edward, to 
whom the Crowne aftcr King Kichard the ſeconds death, Jinc- 
ally deſcended, he dying withour iſſue, And nor to the heires 
ofthe Duke ef Lancaſt:r, that was younger brother ro the Duke 
efClarence, Hall.cap.1.Tit.Yor 4&& Lane. 

red by theſe exuzous Lords to ſpend ther breath, 
Callmg reuence on the Protefors death. 

Humfrey Duke of Gloceſter , and Lord ProteQor in the fiue 
and rwencith yearc of Herry the fixr, by the meanes of the 
Queene, and the Duke of Suffolke was arreſted by the Lord Bew- 
mend, at the Parliament holden ar Berrie, and the ſaine nighc 
after murthered in his bed. 

If they would know who rob/d bim,&rc. To this verſc. 
To know how Humfrey died, and who ſhall raigne. 

In theſe verſes he icſts at the ProteRors wife , who (being 
accuſed & conui2d of treaſon, be cauſe with Iohn Han a Prieſt, 
Roger Bullmgbrook a Necrowancer, and Margery lordan, called 
Ge Wirch of £ye,ſhe had conſulted by ſorcerie to kill the King) 


was adiudged to perperual! priſon in the Lc of Man, and ro doe 
Penance 
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penance openly 4in chree publique places in London, 

For twenty yeeres and baue 1 ſeru'd in France. 

In the fixr. yeare of Henry the fixt, the Duke of Bedford þ 
* Ing deceaſed, then Licuctenant general,and Regent of France; 

this Duke of Suffolke, was promoted ro that dignity , hauing 
the Lord Talbot, Lord Scales,.and- the Lord Moxatacute toal 
fiſt him. 

Azain}t great Charles, and baſtard Orleance ? 

This was {bartes the ſeuenth , and after the death of He 
the fifth, obrained the croawne of France, and recoucred againe 
much of thar his father had loft. Baſtard Orleance, was lonnew 
the Duke of Ocleance, begotten of the Lord {awmes wife, pre- 
ferred highly ro many notable offices, becauſe he being a mot 
valiant Capraine, was continuall enemie ro the Englithaa, 
dayly infeſting them with diuers incurſions. 

And bauel ſcene Vernoyla's batfull fie!ds. 

Vernoyle is that noted place in France, where the great bare! 
was fought inthe beyinning of Henry the fixr his raigne, wher: 
the moſt of the French Chiualrice were ouertome by the Dui 
of Bedford. 

And from Aumerle withdrew my warlike powers. 

Aumerle is that ſtrong defenced rowne in Fraunce , whd 
the Duke of Suffolke gor after 24 great afſaults giuen vntoit ( 

Ard came my felfe m perſon firft ts Towers, 
Ti Embaſſadours for truce to entertaine, 
From Belgia, Denmarke, Hungary and Spaine. 

Towers is a Cirtie in France, built by Brutus as hee camein 
Britaine, where, in the twenty and one yeare of the raigned 
Henry the fixt, was appointed a great Diet to be kepr, whikt 
came the Embalſadours of the Empire, Spaine, Hungary, 
Denmarke, to entreate for a perpetual! peace, to bee mades 
rweenc the rwo Kings ot England and France, 


By true diſcent to weare the Diadem, 
Of Naples, (icily, and Jeruſalem. 
Rayner Duke of Amen, father ro Queene Margaret,calledbing 


ſelfe king of Naples, Cic'ly, and Jeruſalem, hauing the title al 
of King of thoſe Countrics, 
| 46 
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A fifteene taxe in Fraxcel freely ſpent, 

The Duke of Suffolke , after the marriage concluded rwixe 
King Henry and Margaret, daughter ro Duke Kayzer, asked in 0- 
jen Parliament a whole fifteenth to ferch her inro England, 
2uing Seene thee for England but imbarqu'd at Deepe. 

tal my is a Towne in France, bordering vpon the Sea,where 

c 


the Duke of Suffolke with Queene Margaret , tooke ſhippe for 
England, 

'H As when arric d in Porchefter faire Roade. 

gainet Porcbefer, a hauen towne in the South-wellt part of England, 


anc} where the King tarricd, expeRing the Queenes arriuall whom 
., pre-ff £om thence he conuayed to South-bampton, 


**[Queene Margaret to William 
W de-la-Pole Duke of 


Suffolke. 
fe : (ſhould tell, 


Var newes ({weete Poole) look't thou my lines 
But like the tolling of the dolefull Bell ? 
bidding the deaths-man to prepare the grauc, 
Expe&t from me no other newes to haue ; 
' IMy breft, which once was mirths imperiall throne, 
diy A vaſt and deſert wilderneſle is growne : 
"JLike that cold Region, from the world remote, 
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On whole breeme Seas the Icie mountaines flote 
Where thoſe poore creatures baniſh'd from the light; 
Doe live impris'ned in continuall night, 
No obie& greetes my ſoules internal eyes, 
But divination of ſad Tragedies, 
And Care takes vp her ſolitarie Inne, 
Where youth and ioy their Court did once beginne, 
As in September when our yeere relignes, 
The glorious Sunne vato the watry fignes, 
Which through the clouds looks on the carthin ſcom, 
The little bird, yerto (alute the morne, 
Vpon the naked branches ſets her foore, 
The leaues now lying on the moſkie roore ; 
And there a filly chiripping doth keepe, 
As though ſhe faine would fing, etal would weepe, 
Praiſing faire Sornmer that too ſoone is gone, 
Or fad for Winter too faſt comming on, 
In this ſtrange plight I mourne for thy depart, 
Becauſe that weeping cannot caſe my hart. | 
Now to our aide, who flirs the neghbodring Kings? 
Or who from France a puiffant Armie brings ? 
Who moues the Norman to abet our warre? 
Or ſtirs vp Burgoyne to aide Lancaſter ? 
Who in the North our lawfull claime commends, 
To win vs credite with our valiant friends ? 
To whom ſhall Imy ſecret griefes impart ? 
Whoſe breaſt Imade the cloſet of my heart, 
The ancient Heroes fame thou didft reuiue, 
And did(t from them thy memorie deriue, 
Nature by thee, both gaue and raketh all; 
Alone in Poole the was too prodigall; 
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As heaucn for him perfeRions deep'th had ſought. 
Well knew King Henry whathepleaded for, 

When he choſe thee to be his Orator;+- 

Whoſe Angell-eye by powerfull influence, 

Doth vtter more than humane cloquence, f 
That when owe would his hourhfull ports haue tri.d, 
But in thy ſhape himſelfe would neues hide; 

Which in his loue had beene of greater power, 

Then was his Nimph,his flame, his ſwan, his ſhower : 
Tothat allegeance Yorke was bound by oath, 

To Henries heires and lafery of vs both, 

No longer now he meanes record ſhall beare it, 

He will diſpence with heauen, and will vaſweare it; 
Hethar's in allthe worlds black finnes forlorne, 

Is carelefſe row how oft he be forſworne 

And now of late his wtle hath ſet downe, 

By which he makes his claime vato the Crowne, 

And now I heare his hatefull Dutches chats, 

And rips vp their diſcent vnto her brats, 

And blefſeth them as Englands lawfull heires, 

And tells them that our Diademe is theirs, 

And it ſuch hap her goddefle Fortune bring, \ 
Frhree ſonnes faile,ſhee'le make the fourth a King, 
Hethar's ſo like his dam, her youngeſt Dicke, 

That foule il-fauor'd, crook-back' ſigmaricke, 

That like a carcaſſe- ftolne out of a tombe, 

Came the wrong way out of his mothers wombe; 
With teeth io's head; his paſſage to haue torne, 

As though begot awage ere he was borne, 


| Who now will curbe proud Yorke when he ſhall _ 
V 
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Or armes our right againſt his enterprize, 
To crop that baſtard weed. which daily growes, 
To ouer-ſhadow our vermilian Roſe? 
Or who will muzzeſfthat vnruly Beare, 
Whoſe preſence ſtrikes our peoples hearts with feare? 
Whilſt on his knees this wretched King is downe, 
To faue them labaur, reaching at his Crowne, 
Where like a mounting Cedar he ſhould beare, 
His plumedtop aloft into the aire ; 
And tet theſe ſhrubs fit vnderneath his ſhrowds, 
Whilſt in his armes he doth embrace the cloweds ; 
O that he ſhould his fathers right inherit, 
Yet be an alien to that mighty ſpirit. 
How were thoſe powers difpers'd, or whither gone, 
Should ſympathize in generation, 
Or what oppoſed influence had force, 
So much t'abuſe and alter natures courſe ? 
All other creatures follow after kinde, 
But man alone doth not beger the minde, 
My Daifte-flower, which erſtperfum'd the aire, 
Which for my fauours Princes once did weare, 
Now in the duſt lies troden on tlie ground, 
And with Torkes garlands euery one is crown, 
When now his riling waits on our decline, 
And in our ſetting he beginnes to ſhine, 
Now in the 6kies that dreadfull Comet waues, 


And who be ftarres but Wamwicks bearded fiaues ? 
And all thoſe knees which bended once fo low, 
Grow fliffe as though they had forgot to bow ; 

And none like thempurſue me with deſpite, 

Which moſt hauecrid, God ſaue Queene a0y_ 
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When fame ſhall brute thy baniſhment abroad, | 
The Yorkiſh faRtion then will-lay on load; 
And when it comes once to.our Weſterne coaſt, 
Ohowthat hag Dame Elinor will boaft, 
? I And labour fraight by all the meanes the can, 
Tobe call'd home out of the Ile of Man, 
To which know great Warwicke will conſent, 
To have t done by act of Parlament; ' 
That to my teeth my birth ſhe may defic, - 
Saundering Duke Rayner with baſe begperiez | 
The onely way ſhe could deuiſe to priene me, \ 
{Wanting ſweet S»ffo/h, which ſhouldfimoſireliene me, 
And fron that Rock 'dothſprowt anotherbloome, *- - 
» [AKentiſh rebel], 2 baſe vpſtartgroome; ; 
And this is be the White Role muſt prefeire, ' 
By Clarence daughter; match'd with Adertimer ; 
Thus by Torkes meanes, this raſcall Pefant Cade, 
Muſt in all hafte Plavragivet be made; © 
This that ambitious Duke ſers all on worke;, | 
Toſound what friends affeR the clairne' of Yorke, - - /2 ! 
Whilſt he abroad doth praQtiſe to command, +79 1 
And makes vs weake by ftrengtlining frelendy 
More his owne power {hill ſeeking toenereaſe, - © | *!'*t 
Then for King Hewries good, orEniglandspeace, '. | 
Great Wincheſter vritimely is deceas'd, fg 3 
That more andrmoremy woes ſhobld beincreas'd.'” +! 
Iewford, whole ſhoulders proudly bare vp all 4 
he Churches prop, that famous Cardinall, 
if Commons (bent to miſchicfe) never ler,* 


ith Fraunce t'vpbraid that valiant Sommer(ct, 
ute, ylng intumults on his Souldiers lofle, | hy 
Vhene®© Y 2 Thus 
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Thus all goes backward, croſle comes after croſſe, 
And now of late Duke Fumfreyes olde allies, 
With baniſh'd Zkzors baſe accomplicies, 
Attending their revenge, grow wondrous crouſe, 
And threaten death and vengeance to our houſe 
And Ialone the wofull remnant am, 

Tendure theſe tormes with wofull Buckinghew, 
Ipray thee Poole, have care how thou dolt paſle, 
Neuer the Sea yet halfe ſo dangerous was 3 

And one foretold by Warer thou ſhould'ſt die, 
(Ah! foule befallthat foule tongues prophecic) 
And I by nightam troubled in my dreames,  - 
That I doe fee thee toſt in dangerous fireames ; 
And oft-times ſhipwrack'd, caſt vpon the land, 
And lying breathleſſe on the queachy ſand ; 

And oft io viſiaos {ce thee in the night, .,' -» + 
Where thouat Seg maintain'{ a dangerous hgh ; 


And withthy proued target and thy ſword, 


Beat'ſt backe the Pyrate which would come aboord, 


Yet be not angry that I watne thee thus, 
The trueſt loue is, moſt ſuſpitious, 

Sorrow dothytter.what vs {till doth gricue, 
But hope forbids vs ſorrow to bclicuc ; 

And in my counſell.yet this comfort is, 

It cannot hurt, although I thinke amiſle : 
Then iue in hope in-triumph to returne, 


When clearer dayes ſhall leauc in clouds to mourne; 


But ſo hath ſorrow girt my ſoule abour, 


That that word Hope (me thinks) comes ſlowly out; 


The reaſon is, I know it here would reſt, 


Where it would ill behold thee in wy breaſt, , 
- Fart 
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Farewell ſweet Pole, faine more I would indite, 
But that my teares doe blot as I doe write, 


—l__ 


N otes of the Chronicle Hittorie. 


Or br mgs in Burgoyne to aide Lancaſter. 

Hilip Duke of Burgoyne and his ſonne , wete alwayes grear 

fauorices of the houſe of Lancaſter, howbeig they often dil- 
kmbled both with Lancaſter and Yorke. 

V/bo i the North our lawſull claime commends, 
Towia vs credit with our valiant ſriends. 

The chicte Lords of the North parts, in the time of Hexyy the 
ft, withſtood the Duke of Yorke at his rifing!, guing hin two 
peat ouctthrowes, "2 

To that allegeance Yorke was bound by oath 

To Henries beires, and (afety of vs both, 

Na longer now be meanes Records ſhall beare it, 
He will diſpence with heiuen, and will unſweave it... 

The Duke of Yorke art the death of Henry the fifr , and at this 
kings coronation, tooke his oath ro.be true ſubic& ro him and 
ki heires for cuer: but afterward diſpenſing therewith, clat- 
med the crowne as his righefull and proper > Arey 

If three (onnes faile, ſhee'le make the fourth s' Kmg. | 

The Duke of York had foure ſonnes, Edward Earle of March, 
that afterward was Duke of Yorke, and King of England, when 
he had depoſed Henry the fixt, and Fees, Eatle of Rutland, 
flaine by che Lord {!ifford ar the bartel at V//okefield: and George 
Duke of {arence, that was murthered in che 'Fower : and Ri- 
thard Duke of Gloſt-r,who was (after he had murthered his brg- 
thers ſonnes) King by the nam? of Richard the third, 

He that's ſolike bis Dam, her youngeſt Dicke, 
That foule ill-fauored crooke-back'd Stigmaticke,orc. 
Tull this verſe, As though bezot an age,oc. 
This Richard (whom ironically hve here calls Dicke) that by 
V3 txcaſon 
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treaſon after his Nephewes murthered, obrained the Crowne 

was a man low of ſtature, crooke-back'd, the left ſhoulder awd 

higher then the right, and of a very crabbed and ſower counte- 

nance: his mother could nor be dehuered of him, he was borne 

xoothd,8& with his feer forward,contrary to the courſe of nature, 
To wy our vermilian Roſe. 

The red Roſe was the badge of the hoyſe of Lancafter,and the 
White Roſe of Yorke, which by rhe marriage of Henry the {e- 
uenth, with El:zabeth indubitarte heire of the houſe of York, wa 
happily vnired, 

Or who will muzzell that unruly Beare? 

The Earle of Warwicke, the ferter vp and puller downed 
Kings,gaue for his Armes the white Beare rampanr,and the rag 
ged ſtatfe, 

My Daiſie flower which erſt perfunid the aire, 
V'Vhith for my fauour Princes once did weave, &c. 

The Daifie in.Frenchis called Margaret, which was Queene 
Marzarets badge , wherewithall the Nobility and chuualried 
the Land, art herfirſt arriuall were ſo delighred,that they woreit 
in their Hats in roken of honour, ; 

And who be ftarres but Warwicks bearded ftaues: 

The ragged er bearded ſtaffe , was a part of the Armesbe- 

longing ro the Earledome of Warwicke. 


CY Duke Rayner with baſe begzery. 
Rayner Duke of Aniou,called himſelfe King of Naples,Cicik, 
and Ileruſalem, hauing neither inheritance nor rribure fros 
thoſe parts, and-was nor ablc at the marriage of the Queene, d 
his owne charges; to ſend her int> England, though he gaue w 
dower with her: which by the Dutcheſle of Gloceſter , was oa 
In diſgface caſt ih her reerh. + .- 
A Kentiſh rtbell, a baſe upſtart groome. 
This was #ache Cade, which cauſed the Kentiſh men to rebe 
in the 28.yeate of King Henyrhe fixth. 
And this is be the white Roſe muſt prefer, 
By Clarence daughter match'd to Mortimer. ' 
This Iacke Cade inſtructed by the Duke of Yorke , prerende 
to be deſcended from Mortimer , which married Lady Pb 
d22ghrer to the Duke of Chrence, - 
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And makes vs weake by firengthning Ireland, 
The Duke of Yorke being made Deputy of Ireland, firſt there 
began to praftiſe his Jong pretended purpoſe, ſtrengthening 
himſelfe by all meanes poſſible,that he mighr ar his returne into 
England by open war, claime tharwhich fo long he had priuily 
gone abour ro obraine, 

| Great Wincheſter vntimely is deteas'd. 

Henry Beuford, Biſhop and Cardinall of Wincheſter, ſonne to 
Jobs of Gaunt, begor in bis age, was a proud and ambitious Pre- 
late, fauouring mightily the Queene and the Duke of Suffolke, 
contunually heaping vp innumerable treaſure,” in hope to haue 
becac Pope, as himſelfe on his death-bed confeſſed. 

V/ith France tvpbraide the valiant Somerſet, 

Edmund Duke of Somerſet, in the 24. of Henry the fixth, was 
made Regent of France, and ſent into Normandy ro defend the 
Engliſh terrut-ries againſt the French inuaſions, bur in ſhore 
time he loſt all that King Henry the fifth won,for which cauſe the 
Nobles and Commons cuer after hated him. 

T* endure theſe ftormes with wofwll Buckingham. 

Humfrey Duke of Buckingham , was a great fauourite of the 

Queenes faQtion, in the time of Henry the fixr, 
And one fore-told by I/ ater thou ſhouldſt die. 

The Witch of Eye, receiued anſwer from her ſpirit, that the 
Duke of Suffolke ſho.11d rake heed of water : which the Queene 
forewarnes him of,as remembring the Witches Prophecy, which 
afterwards came to paſle, 
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To the Right VVorſhipfull Sir 
Thomas Munſon Knight. 


PS] I R, amongſt many which moſt defernealy lou 
- ESSASN you, though I the leaſt, yet am loath to be the 
7 N Fg | laſt, whoſe endewour; may make knowne, hoy 
SSEEWII highly they efteeme of your noble and kinde 6. 
ſpoſition, Let this Epiſtle Sir (1 beſeech you) which ws 
worthily weares the badge of your worthy name , ackrow- 
ledge my zeale wth the reſt, (though much leſſe deſerning) 
which for your ſake, doe honowr the houſe of the Munſons, 
I know true genereſitie accepteth what is zealouſly offered, 
though not ever deſernmgly excellent; yet for lone of the 
Arte, from whence it receineth reſemblance. The liyh 
Phrygiau harmony fturreth delight, as well as the me 
ly Doricke moueth paſion ; both hane their motion in the 
ſpirit, as the likmg of the ſoule mooueth the affettion, Tow 
kinds acceptance of my labour , ſhall gine ſome life tom) 
Maſe, which yet honers in the uncertainty of the generdl 


cenſure, 


Michael Drayton. 
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— 


Edward the fourth to Shores 


wife, 


THr ARGVvMENT, 
This Miſtris Shore, King Edward the fourths beauteows 
4 Paramour, was focalled of her husband a Gold-ſmith, 
l dwelling in Lombard-ſtreete. Edward the fourth, ſonne 
= to Richard Dake of Yorke , after bee had obtained the 
4 | cowne by depoſing Henry the ſixth, (which Henry was 
| after murthered m the Tower by Richard Crookback) 
i andafter the battell fought at Barnet, where the famous 
Earle of Warwicke was flaine, and that K ing Edward 
ny) quietly poſſeſſed the Crowne, bearing (hy report of many) 
the rare and wonderfull beauty of the aforeſaid Shores 
wife, commeth bimſclfe diſguiſed to London to ſee her y 
| where after he had once beheld her, he was ſoſurpriſed 
;M with her admirable beauty, as not long after be robbed 
her husband of his deareſt iewell,; but firſt by this Epiſtle 
he writeth unto her. 


) Neto the fair'ft that euer breath'd this aire, 
ral From Engliſh Edward to that faireſt faire, 
Ah would to God thy title wete no rnore, 
That no remembrance might remaine of Shore, 
Tocountermand a Monarchs high defire, 
And bar mine eyes of what they moſt admire. 
O why ſhould Fortune make the City prowd, 
Togiue that more then is the Court allow'd > 
Where 
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Where they like (wretches) hourd it vp to ſpare, 
And doe engrofle it, as they doe their ware. 

When fame firſt blaz'd thy beauty here in Court, 
Mine cares repuls'd it as a light report : 

But when mine eyes ſaw what mine eare had heard, 
They thought report coo niggardly had ſpar'd; 

An if trucken dumbe with wonder, did but mutter, 
Conceauing more then ſhe had words to vtrer, 
Then think, of what thy husband is poſleſt, 

When I enuie that Shore ſhould be ſo bleſt ; 

When much abundance makes the needy mad, 
And hauing all, yet knowes not what is had. 

Into fooleeboſkmes this good fortune creepes, 
And wealth comes in whilſt the baſe miſer ſleepes. 
Ifnow thy beauty be of ſuch efteeme, | 
Which all of ſo rare excellencie deeme, 

What wonld it be, and prized at what rate, 

Were it adorned with a Kingly ſtate ? 

Which being now but in ſo meane a bed, 

Is like an vncut Diamond in Lead, 

Ere it be ſet in ſome high-prizedring, 

Or garniſhed with rich enamiling ; 

We ſee the beaury of the one is ſpilt, 

me the gracious ornament of guilt, 

When firſt attraed by thy heauealy eyes, 


Icameto ſee thee, in a ſtrange diſguiſe, 

Paſſing thy ſhop, thy husband call 'd me backe, 
Demanding what rare iewell I did lack : 

I want (thought T) one that I dare not craue, 
And (one 1feare) thou wiltnot let me haue; 

He calls for Caskets forth, and ſhewes me ſtore, 


But 
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Bur yet I knew he had one iewell more; 
And deadly curſt him thar he did denie.it, 

That I might not for loue or money buy it, 

O might I come a Diamond to buy, 

That had but ſuch a luftre as thine eye. 

Would not my treaſure ſerue, my Crowne ſhould go, 
F any iewell could beprized ſo; 

An Apgat, branched wich thy bluſhing firaines, 

A Saphire, but ſo azur'd as thy veines; 

| My Kingly Scepter onely ſhould redeeme it, 

At ſuch a price if iudyement could elleeme it. 

How fond and ſenſelefle be thoſe firangers then, 
Who bring in toyes to pleaſe the Engliſhmen ? 

I ſmile to thinke how fond th'[talians are, 

To iudge their artificiall gardens rare, 

When London in thy cheekes can ſhew them heere, 
Roſcs and Lillies growing all the yecre :; 

The Portugal, that onely hopes to win, 

By bringing tones from fartheſt [ndta in, 

When happy Shore can bring them fortha girle, 
Whoſe lips be Rubies, and her teeth be Pearle, 
How filly is the Polander and Dane, 

Tobring vs Cryſtall from the frozen. maine ? 

When hy cleare skins tranſparance doth ſurpaſle, 
Their Cryſtall, as the Diamond doth glaſle. 

The fooliſh French which bring intrafh and toyes, 
Toturne our women, men, our girles.to boyes, 
When with what tire'thou dooſt thy ſelfe « 196-M 
That for a faſhion onely ſhall be worne; 

Which though it were a garment but of haire, 

More ricli then robe that ever Empreſſe ware. 


Enelands Heroicall Epiſtles. 


Me thinks thy husband takes his marke awry, 

To ſet his plate toſale when thou art by ; 

When they which doc thy Angel-locks behold, 
Like baſeſ drofle doe but reſpet his gold, 

And wiſh one haire before that maſhie heape, 

And but one locke before the wealth of Cheape ; 
And for no cauſe elſe, hold we gold fo deare, 

Burt that it is fo like vnto thy haire :' 

And ſure I thinke Shore cannot chuſe but flour, 
Such as would finde the great Elixar out, 

And laugh to ſee the Alchymifis that choke 
Themſelues with fumes, & waſte their wealth in ſmoke 
When if thy hand bur touch the grofleſt n:old, 

It is conuerted to refined gold, 

When theirs is chaffred at an eaſfie rate, 

Well knowne to all to be adulterate ; 

Andis no more when it by thine is ſer, 

Then paltry Beugle, or light-prized Ieat, 

Let others weare perfumes, for thee ynmeete, 

If there were none, thoucould'tmake all things fweet, 
Thou comfort'&ſenſe, and yet all ſenſe doi waſte, 
To heare, to ſee, to.ſmell, to feele, to taſte ; 

Like a rich ſhip, whoſe very refuſe ware, 
Aromaticks, and pretious odors are, 

If rhou butpleaſe to walke into the Pawne, 

To buy thee Cambrick, Callico, or Lawne, 

If thou the whiteneſſe of the ſame would'fi prone, 
From thy more whiter hand pluck off thy gloue ;-; 
And thoſe which buy, as the beholders fiand, 

Will take thy hand for Lawne, Lawne for thy hand; 
A thouſand eyes, clos'd vp by enuious night, | 
Doe 
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Englund: Heroical Epiſtles 
Doe wiſh for day, butto enioy thy fight ; 
And when they once haue bleſt their cyes with thee, 
Scorne euery obie& elſe, what ere they ſee, | 
So like a Goddefle beauty fill controules, - 

And hath ſuch powerfull working in our ſoules, 
The Merchant which in traffique ſpends his life, 
Yet loues at home to haue a dainty wife, 

The blunt-ſpoke Cynicke poring on. his booke, 
Sometimes (akde) ar bemry loues to looke ; 

The Church-man, by whoſe teaching weare led, 
Allowes what keepes loue jn the maxriage bed; 
The bloudy Souldier ſpent in armes —dbroiles, 
With beauty yet content to ſhare his ſpoles 3 | 
The buſie Lawyer wrangling in.his pleas; 
Findeth that Beauty giues his labour eaſe z 
The toyling Trades-man,and the ſweating Clowne, 
Would baye his Wench faire, chough his 


bread be 


So much is Beauty pleaſing vnto all, :.. (browne, 


That Prince and Peafant equally doth call ; 

Nor neucr yet did any man deſpiſe it, 

Except too deere, and that he could not prize it, 
Vnlearn'd is learning, artleſle be all Arts, 

not imploy'd to praiſe thy ſeuerall parts 


Poore plodding Schoole-men they are farre too lowe, 


Which by probations, rules, and axiomes goe;3 
He muſt be fill familiar with the skies, 

Which notes the renolutions of thine cies : 

And by that skill which meaſures ſea and land, 
See beauties Ad, thy waſte, thy foote, thy hand, 
Where he may finde, the more that he doth view, 
Such rare delights as are beth firange and new ; 
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And other worlds of beatity more and more, 

Which neuer were diſcouered before ; 

And to thy rare proportion to apply, 

The lines andcircles in Geometry, 

Vſing alone Arithmeticks ſtrong ground, 

Nunbring the vertues that in thee are found, 

And when theſe all haue done what they can doo, 
For thy perfeQons all too little too, 

When from the Eaft the dawne hath broken our, 
And gone to ſerke thee all the world about, 

Within thy chamber hath ſhe fixther light, 
Where but that phce the world hath all beene night; 
Then is it fit thatetery vulgar eye, 

Should ſee Love banquet in her Maieſtic ? 

We deeme thoſe things our ſight doth moſtfrequent, 
To be but meane, although moſt excellent ; 

For ftrangers ſtill the ſtreetes ate ſwept and firowd, 
Few looke on ſuch asdaily ehme abroad ; (them, 
Thinges much reftrain'd , 'doe make vs much defire 
And beauties ſeldome ſeene, make ys admire them; 


Nor is it fit a Citie ſhop ſhould hide, % 
The worlds delight and natures onely pride, tha 
Bur in a Princes ſumptuous gallery, fra 
'Hung all with tifſue, floord with tapeſtry, - 
Where thou ſhalrfit, and from thy tate ſhalt ſee; -n 
The tiltes ana triumphs that are done for thee, int 
Then know the difference (if thou liſt to proue) far 
Betwixt 4 vulgar, and a Kingly loue; . ſha 
And when thou find, as now thou doubrt the troth, = 


Be thou thy ſelfe vnpartiall Tudge of both, 
Where hearts be knit, whar helps if not cnioy ? 


clayes | 


Englanas Herotcall Epiſtles. + 
Delayes breed doubts, no cunning to be coy, 
Whil(t lazie Time his turne by rariance ſerues, 
Loue ſtill growes ſickly, and hope daily ſterues ; 
Mcane while receiue that warrant by theſe lines, 
Which Princely rule and foueraigntie refignes : 
Till when theſe papers by their Lords command, 
By me ſhall kiſſe thy ſweet and dainty hand, 
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Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie. 


His Epiſtle of Edward to Shores wife,andof hers ro him, bein 
of vnlawtull aff: &ion,miniſtrerh ſmall occaſion of hiſtorica 
notes, for had he menrioned the many bartels berwixt the Lan- 
aſtrian fation and him, or other warlike dangers, it had beene 
more like ro Plautus boaſting Souldier then a Kingly Courtier. 
Notwithſtanding,ir ſhallnor be amiſſe to anngx 4line or two, 
From Enghfh Edward to the faireſt faire; 

Edward the tourth was by nature very thiualrous , and very 
zmorous, applying his ſweete and amiable afpe&ro atraine his 
ranton apperite the rather, which was ſo well knowne to Lewes 
ae French King, who at cheir interuiew inuited him to Paris, 
that as Cominens reports, being taken at his word, hee notwith- 
ſtanding brake off rhe marrer, fearing the Pariſian Dames with 
their witty conuerſation, would deraine him longer then ſhould 
defor his benefit, by which meanes Edwzrd was diſappointed of 
tis journey : and albeit Princes whilſt rhey live , haue nothing 
in them bur what is admirable ; yer wee neede' rior miſtruſt the 
flatterie oFthe Court in thoſe times : for certaine ir is, that his 
ſhape was excellent,his hairc drew neere ro black; making his 
faces fauour to ſeeme more deleable, Though the ſmalneſſe of 
his cies full of a ſhininy moiſture, as it cook away ſom comlines; 
loirargued much ſharpnes of vnderſtiding, & cruelty mingled 
wether, And indeetl George Bucanan (har imperious m_ 


charget 


Englands Heroicall Epittles. 
chargerth him any other Princes of thoſe times, with affe&arigy 
of tyrannie, as Kicbard the third-manifeſtly did. 

VVhen firſt attrafted by thy heauenly eyes, | 

Edwards intemperare deſires, with which he was wholly ouer- 
come, how tragically they in his off-ſpring were puniſhed, isy. 
niuerſally 'knowne. A mirrour repreſencing their over-ſigh, 
that rather leauc their children what to poſleſſe , then whatts 
imitate. 

How ſilly is the Polander and Dane, 
To byme vs Chryſtall from the frozen maine ? 

Alluding to their opinions,who imagine Cryſtall to be a kind 
of Ice,and therefore it is likely, they who come from the froze 
parts, ſhould bring grecar ſtore of that tranſparent ſtone, whic 
15 thought to be congealed with extreame cold. Whether Cr 
ſtall be [ce, or ſome other liquor, I omit to diſpure, yer by te 
examples of Amber and Corall, chere may be fich a2 induray 
on ; for Solazws our of Plinie mentioneth , thar in the Northerh 
Region, ayellow iclly is taken vp our of the ſea at lowe tide, 
which he calls Succiaum, we Amber; ſo likewiſe, out of thels 
guſtick deep,apart ofthe Mediterranean Sea,a greeniſh ſtalk 

athered , which bardned in the ayre comes to be Corall,6 
Toe white, or red. Amber notwithſtanding is thought to drop 
out of trees, as appeares by Maritals Epigram, 
Et latet, & lucet Phactontide condita gutta, 
Vt videatur apis neftare clauſa ſus. 
Dignum tantorum pretium tulit ille laborum ; 
Credible eſt idſam bc voluiſſe mori. 

To behold a Bee encloſed in Elefirum, is not ſo rare as that 
boyes throat ſhould be cur with the fall of an Ice-ſicle,the whid 
Epigram is excellent, the 18 li. 4.He cals it Phaetontis Gutta, be 
__ oftharfable which 0uid rehearſerh, concerning the Hel 

des or Phaetons ſiſters, meramorphoſed into thoſe trees, wholt 
Gumis Amber, where flics alighting, are often times wal 
ccarly impriſoned. 
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*| The Epiitle of Shores wife to king 
Edward the fourth. 


Lind S the weake childe, that from the mothers wing; 
{ A Is taught the Lures delicious fingering, 

hid Y Ar euery ſtriogs ſoft couch, is mav'd with feare, 

” + ing his Matters curious pros bred 

A. Whoſe trembling hand, at cuery ftraine bewraies, . : 

xd {| In what doubt he his new ſer leffon plaies : 

de, Y As this poore childe, ſo fit I to indite, 

k; | Arcuery word fill quaking as I write, 

bs Would I had led an humble ſhepheards life, - - 

#9 Nor knowne the name of Shorer.admired wife, 
And liu'd with them in Countryfields that range, 
Nor ſeene the golden Cheape, nor glittering Chang 
Toftand a Comet gazdat in the skies, 
SubieR co all rongues, obie&to all eyes; 

hai Oft haue I heard my beauty prais'd of many, 

1d} Bur neuer yec ſo much admir'd of any ; 

A Princes Eagle cye tofinde our thar, 

ru Which vulgar fights doe ſeldonie wonder at, ' 

oa} Makes me to thinke affeRion flatrers fight, 

Orin the obic& ſome thing exquiſite. 

To houſed beauty ſeldome Rtoop's report, 

=} F:me inult attend on that which lives in Cort; 

What Swan of great Apolts's fouge doth ting, 


To 


Enolatids Heroicall Epiſtles. 
To yulgar loue, in courtly Sonetting ? 
Or what immortall Poets ſugred pen, 
Attends the glory of a Citrizen ? 
Otr haue I wondred what ſhould blinde your eye, 
Oxwharto far ſeduced Maieſtie,. .  \ 
Fhathauing choiſe of beauties {o divine, 
Amongſt the moſtto cbule this leaſt ofmine ? 
M-re glorious Sunnes adorne faire Londons pride, 
Thew/all rich-Englandscontineat befgde; 2'& 
That whoraccount their multitudes would wiſh, £ \ 
Might number Runiweys flowers, or {/ic iſh 3 1 + +) 
Who doth frequent our Temples; walkes, and rect 
' Noting-the fundrybeantiestharhe meetes, o:iW 
Thiaks not that riatare left the wide world poore,-- ;| 
And made this place the Chequer of her flore : '- 1 
As heauen and carth were lately falrie atjarres, 
And grownetbyyinguronders, droppirg liarres, 
Thar ifbur ſome ofre. beauty ſhould incite, 
Somenacred Mute, fore rauiſh'd ſpirit to write, 
Here might he fetch that.truc Promethiee fite, 
As after ages ſhould his-linesadmire ; 
Gathering the hony from the choiſe(t lowers, 
Scorning the wither'd weedes in Country bowers, 
Here in this garden (onhely) ſptings the Roſe, 
In cuery common hedge:the Bramble gtowes : 
Nor are weſo turn'd Neapolitaw, 
That might incite ſome foule-mouth Afantwan, : ' | 
Toallthe world to lay out our defects, | 
And haue iuſt cauſe to raile vpon our ſex; We 
To prancke olde wrinckles vp in new attire, tA 
Toalter Natures courſe, prouc Time alier, \ 
'% Abug 
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Abuſing Face, and hequens juſt doome reuerſe, 
On beauties graue to ſet.2 crimſon hearſe, 
With a deceitfoli fojle.ro lay a ground, 
To niaky1a glaſle to feeme. a. Diamond : 
\' I Nor canhet without hgzard of our name; 

1 faſhion follow the Venetian Dame, 


Nor the fantaſtick Fregch to, imitate _ gion 
Attir'd halfe Spaniſh, halfe Italionate 3 r 
Nor waſt, nor curle, body, nor brow adorne, Bay 


\ That is in Florence, or in Genos borne, 

But with vainc boaſts how witleſſe fond am I, 

Thus to draw on mire owne jndignirty ? | 

1 Y And what though married when I was but yong, 

> Before I knew what did ro. lone belong, 

* Þ| Yet he which now's poſlefſed of the roome, ' 

© I Crop'd beauties flower when it was inthe bloome, 
And goes away enriched with theſtore, | | 
Whilft others gleane, where he hath reap'd before; .. 
And he daxes ſweare that; l am true and juſt, 
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Where ſtrongeſt battery neuer could preyaile? (x 


_ * PTol-avea King the conqueſt of my breaſt, 
> FOrhave| ; 
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Englands Heroicall Epifiler. © 
And nature too well on ( them to inuade vs, * 
They know bur too well, how;what, when,& where, 
To write, to ſpeake, to ſue, and to forbeare 


By ſignes, by ſighs, by motions,and by teares, (praien, 
When vowes thould ſerve, whe oaths,whe ſmiles,whf 


What one delight our humours moſt doth moue, 
Onely in that you make vs nouriſh loue, 

If any naturall blem{ſh blot our face, 

You doe proteſt it giues our beauty grace, 

And what attire we moſt are vs'd to weare, 

That ofall other excellent you ſweare. 

And if we walke, or fit, or ftand, or lie, 

It muſt reſemble ſome one Deitie, 

And what you know we take delight to heare, 
That are you euer ſounding in our care ; 

And yet ſo ſhamelefſe when you tempt vs thus, 
Tolay the fault on beauty, and on vs, | 
Romes wanton Ovid did thoſe rules impart, 

O that your nature ſhould be help'd with Art. 
Who would have thought, a King that cares to raigne, 
Inforc'd by loue, ſo Poer-like ſhould faine > 
To ay that Beauty, Times ſterne rage to ſhunne, 
In my cheekes (Lilies) hid her from the Sunne ; 
And when ſhe meant to triu-oph in her May,” 
Made that her Eaſt, and here the broke her day, 
And ſweare that Sommer fill is in my fight, 

And but where I am, all the world is night z 
As though the fair'ft, ere fince the world began, 
To me a Sunne-burnt baſe ,/Egpties ; 


Bur yet I know more then I meane to tell. 
(O would to God you kney it nottoo well.) 
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Enzlands Heroieall Epiſfiles, 
That wornen oft their moſt admirers raiſe, 
Though publiquely not flattering their owne praiſe, 
Cur churliſh husbands which our youth enioyd, 
Who with our dainties haue their flomacks cloy'd, 
Do loathe our ſmooth hands wich their lips to feele, 
Tenrich our fauours, by our beds to kneele; 
At our command to waite, to ſend, to goe, 
As euery houre our amorous ſeruants doe; 
Which makes a ſtolne kiſſe often we beſtow, 
In earneſt of a greater good we owe 3 
When he all day torments vs with afrowne, 
Yet ſports with Venws in a bed of downe z 
Whoſe rude embracement, bur too ill beſeemes 
Her ſpan- broad waſte, her white and dainty limmes, 
And yer fill preaching abſtinence of meate, 
When he himſelfe of euery diſh will cate. 
Blan:e you ourhusbands then, if they denie 
Our publique walking, our loole libertic ; 
Fwith exception (till they vs debar, 
The circuite of the publique Theater ; 
To heare the Poet in a comick ſtraine, 
Able Cinfe&t with his laſciuious Scene, 
And the young wanton wits, when they applaud 
The lie perſwaſions of ſome ſubtile Band, 
Or paſſionate Tragedian in his rage, 
Acting a loue-ſicke paſſion on the flage : 
When though abroad reftraining vs torome, 
They very hardly keepe vs ſafe at home, 
oft are rouch'd with feare andinward griefe, 

Knowing rich prizes ſooneſt tempt a thiefe. 
What ſports haue we whereon ——_— to ſet? 
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Our dogge, our Parrat, or our Marmizer ; 

Or once a weeke to walke into the field, 

Small.1s the pleaſure that thoſe toyes doe yeeld, 

Bur to this griefe, a medicine you apply, 

To cure reſtraint with that ſweete m_ ; 

And ſoueraiynty, (Othat bewitching thing) 

Yet made more great, by promiſe ta King ; 

And more, that Bic which doth molt intice 

The holi't Nunne, and ſhe that'sne're {o nice,” 
Thus flill we ftriue, yet ouercome ar length, 

For men want mercy, and poote women ſtrength:* ' 
Yet grant, that we'could meaner menrefift, * 
When Kings once come, they conquer as they lift,  ' 
Thou art the cauſe Shore pleaſeth not my fight, 

That his imbraces giue rne.no delight ; 

Thou art the cauſe I ro my ſelfe am ſtrange, 

Thy comming is my full, thy ſet my change. 

Long Winter nights be minutes, if thou heere, 
Short minutes if thou abſent be a yeere, © 

And thus by ſtrength thou art become my Fate, '* * 
And mak'tme loue euecn in the midſt of hate, ' © 
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Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie. 


1/0/d Thad led an bumble ſbepheards life, 
Nor kaowne the name of Shores admired wife, + + We 
and 


To or three Poems written by bapdry patchaning pgs 
n 


this womans beaury ; whom, that ornament of nd 
Londons more particular glory , Sir Thomas Moore very high 
hath prailed for her beaury, ſhe being aliuein histine, 
being,poore and aged. Her ftacure was megane; ber fave? 
garke ycilow , her face round and full, her eye gray, delicate 
| harmony 
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harmony being berwixt each parrs proportion, and each pro 
portions == her bodyiar a a AI fnoold, her raul 
nance ch:erefull,and like ro her condition,” That piture which 
l haue ſeene of hers , was ſuch as ſhe roſe our of her ded jn the 
morning, hzuing nothing on bur a rich Manile caſt vnder one 
wme ouer hir (hou}der, and fitting in a dhaire on which her na- 
kedarme did lie. What her fathers name was,-or where ſhe was 
borne,is not certainly.knowne ; but Shore a, young man of right 
pod perſon, wealth an behautour, abandaned her bed *frer 

ce King had mad her his Concubine.. Richard the third Cat 
ſage: r> doe open penance 1n Pauls Church-yard, comman- 
ded that no man ſhquld relieve her, which the tyrant did not fo 
much for his hatred ro finne , bur that by. making his brothers 
life odious, he might couer his horrible Feakon & more cun 
ningly. 
p May number Rumneys flowers, or Iſis fiſh. 

Rumney is that famous Marſhin Kent, at whoſe fide Rie a Ha- 
ven towne doth ſtand, Hereot the excellent Englith Antiqua- 
tie Maſter Camden, and Maſter Lambeyt in his preambulation do 
make mention. And Mariſhes are commonly called thoſe low 
grounds, which abur ypon the ſea, and from the Latine word 
ue od;nominged. 1/5 is here vigd tor Thameſis by a Syncedo- 
chicall kinde of ſpeech, or by a Poericall hberty, in yiing one 
for another: fort is ſaid chart ſhameſis is compounded of Tams 
and Ir, making when they are mer, that renowned water run- 
ning by London, a Citie much more renowned then that wa- 
tes; which becing plenritull of fiſh, is the cauſe alſo why all 
ſings elſe are plenufull therein, Moreouer, ] am perſwaded, 

tthere is no riuer inthe worlde beholdes more ſtately buil- 
dings on either fide cleane through, then the Thames. Much 
reported of the Graund Canale in Venice, for that the fronts 
en either fide are ſo gorgeous, 

That m:gþt intice [ome foule-moutl#d Manruan, 

AMantum a paſtoral Poet, in one of his Eglogs bitterly inuey- 

eh againſt woman-kind, ſome of the which by way of an Ap- 
Ix, mighc be here inſerted, ſeeing the fantaſticke and inſo- 
thumours of many of that ſexe, deſerue much ſharper phy- 
kck, wergir not that they are growne wiſer then to amend, for 
4 X 4 fach. 


England; Heroicell Epittles, 
| fuck an idle Poens ſpecch as Maniacs, year for Euripides ims 
ſclfe, or Seneca'sinflexible Hippolitus, | -% 
þ The cwrcw/te of the publique Theater, 

Ovid, a moſt fir Author for ſo difſalure a Sefary , calles that 
place Chaſtives ſhipwracke, for though Shores wife wantonly 
plead for liberty , which is the true humour of a Currizan, yer 
wuch more is the praiſe of modefy, then of ſuch liberry. How- 
beirthe Veſtall Nunnes had ſears affigned them in the Romane 
Theater, whereby ir ſhould appeare,irt was counted no pe 
ment to modeſtie; chough they offe therein, were buri 
quicke : a ſharpe law for them,who may ſay as Sbores wife doth, ' 

. © VV hen though abroad reſtraining vs 10 rome, Wh 

They very bardly keepe vs ſafe at bome. ' 
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« | To the Right VV orſhipfull Sir 
# | Henry Goodere'of Powlſworth 

; "| Knight, 


K 7 R, this Poewe of. mine , which 1 imparted to 
Jou , at my. beting with you at your lodging at 
Mu Londen m May lat , brought at length to per- 
TI" ffow, (emboldened by your ES [ 
aluenture to make you Pairon of. T bus Sir, you (ee I bane 
eduentured to the world, with what like or d:;ſlike, ' knowe 
we ; if it pleaſe, (which ] much dowbt of) 1 pray you then be 
a | hotaker of that which I [ball efleeme not my leaft good, f 

I #fhs, it foallleſſen ſome part of mygricfe, if it pleaſe you to 

pr 


dew but of my lone : howſoexer, 1 pray you accept it as 
kadh as I offer it , which though without many proteſtats- 

+ | «, yet ([aſſave you) with much deſire of your honour, 
0 Thus wnteht ſuch time 4s 1 may in ſome more larger mea- 
ſwe, make knowne my loue tothe happy and generons fami- 
Han ,ooderes , (to which 1 confeſſe my ſelfe to be be- 
Many , RP Raney edvcation) IT wiſh you all 
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Mary the French Queene, | , to 


Charles Brandon, Oitke: of. 
Of? -Suffolke, . PALS n\E 


Tr Az@Vannt, 

Mary, the dawghtcr of that renowned Prince, King Henry 
the ſexenth, bemg very ur wrt fathert death, after 
 b1bertrether K'ng Henry the tight, "war giutnin war 

\ Tiage to Lewes K mg of Proves Som 4 mars ol ge and - 
Erepit : This faire and beuntfwl Lady, ton ix afove bal 

ed her «jfcftion on Charl& Brandon; Bake of Sue 

: «Fe ' 4 brane and couragivheF yori Genelemier, ande) 

i eſpecutt YHarue v\ the KF her brother; and 4 with 
' raiſed ©)'Vy Bos. King Lewes, the bu!band of thi 
| beautifull Queane hue mer lowg þ hop | 
and Chatles Brandon” btuivy* comme/cton” from th 

King to brivty ber backe into \ Englend, butt bping aclayed 
by (rn faſter mieunes the French Queent writer this 

" Epiftle,zo Fon ardent ”n me toonks 
01027 3\ DM 
CVehbealih Gombeauenmy felferaay wiſh ro-mrs 

uch health fr6 France + Mary (endgxoiles 

Brandon how long mak'fit thou excuſe to ſtay, | 

AndhenyeiOhor, ill ye women brooke delay ? 

If one pdore channell thus can part vs two, 

Tell me (vnkinde) what woulg an Ocean do ? 


Leanil 


Englandh Hevoicall Epiſtles; 
Bender had an Heleſpent to fwim, + 
Yet this from H-ro <ould'not hinder him; 
His bake (pgore ſaute} his breaſt; hisarmes, his oares 
Buc thous (Yip, to ld thiee on our ſhoresz | 
And oppoſtt6to Farfious Kent doth lie, 
The plcaſant felds'of lowtie Picardie, 
Whereon -ur faire Cal'zce, walled in her ſands, 
I kenning of the cliffie Dozer ſtands, 
Here is no Beldame Nurſe ro powt or lower, 
When wantoning, 'we renell in my Tower ; 
Nor neede Frop-my Furrerwith a 6 
To guide thee ro, me, as thou ſwim 
Compar'd with me, wert thou but halfe fol _ 
Thy fighs ſhould fnffe thy ſailes, though wanting wind; 
tut thy breaſt is becalm'd; thy row, ſhcke, 
And mine r00. {hife, and blow hy bread failes backe. 
But thou wilt fy. that T ſhould blame the flood, 
Fecaule the winde ſofullagainſt thee flood, 
Nay, blame irnot it did fo roughly blow, 
for ir didchide thee, forthou waſt ſo flow; ® 
For it came not to keepe thee in the Bay, | 
But came from me to bid thee come away. 

Bur that thow vainely ler ſt occaſion ide, 

Thowrmight” {thaue waſted hither with the tide, 
when thot com'ft; I khit mine angry brow, 
Blame me not Brand. #; thou haft broke thy vow? 

__— meant to eto frowNe 'Tmight be dombe, 

ke rtie-Riand in doubt to come : 

Nay come {weet Charter, have care thy ſhip to guide, 
Come my ſ\veet hearr, mfanhl willnoc chide, 


wo as mplbevther a54 his loucly Queene 
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England: Heroical Epiles, 


In fad attire for my depart were: ſeene, 

The vimott date expired of my ſlay, 

When I from Dower did depart away, £ 

Thou know'@ what woe I tuff red for thy fake, 

Houv oft I fain'd of thee my leaue to taks; 

God and thou know'ſt with what a heauie hart, 

I tooke my farewell when I ſhould depart ;, _ 

And being ſhip'd, gaue fignall with my band, 

Vp to the Cliffe, where I did ſee thee ſand, »Y 

Nor could refraine iv all the peoples view, 

But cried to thee, ſweet Charles adiew, adiew. 

Looke how a little Infant that hath loſt, 

The thing wherewith it was delighted moſt, 

Weary with leching, to-ſome corner creepes, : 
And there (poore ſoule) ir fits it downe and weepesy 

And when the Nurſe would. faine content the mind, 

Yer ſtill it mournes for that it cannot find : Tr 

Thus in my carefull Cabin did 1 lie, T; 

When as the ſhip out of the road did flie. T, 

Think thou my loue was faithfull vnto thee, 

| Whenyong Caſtle to England ſu'd for mee? 

Be iudge thy ſelfe, if it were not ofpower,, - 

When I refus'd an Empire for my | Wh. 

To Englands Court, when.once report did brin 

How thou in France didfirevel}with the King, 

When he in triumph ofhis, victory, 

Vadera rich imbrodered Canopy, nets 1264 

Entred proud Towrney, which.did trembling ſland, 

To beg for mercy at his conquering hand : 

To heare of his enderements, how I ioy d?\ 


But ſee, this calme was ſuddenly deftroy'd,... w 
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When Charles of Caſtile there to banquet came, 
With him his ſifler that ambitious dame, 

5 proud Dutches, knowing how long ſhe, 
By her loue ſought to win my loue fromme z 
Fearing my abſence might thy vowes acquite, ! 
To change thy Mary for a Margarite, 
When in King Hezrres tent of cloath of gold, 
She often did thee in her armes enfold; 
Where you were feaſted more deliciouſly, 
Then Cizoparr a did Marks Anthenie, 
Where ſports all day did entertaine your ſight, 
And chen in Maskes you paſs'd away the night, 
Bur thou wile ſay,t'is proper vnto vs, 
That we by nature all are tealous : 
Imult confcſle tis oft found in our ſex, 
But who not loue, not any thing ſuſpeRts : 
True loue doth looke wich pale ſuſpitious cye, 
Take away leuc, if you take icalouſie, | 
Tarwm and Turney when King Henry tooke, 
for this great change-who then did euer looke ? 
When Mexmmnlian to thoſe warres addreſt, 
Wae Englands Crofle on his Imperiall breaſt, 
And in our armie let his Eagle flie,  - 
That view'd our Enfignes with a wondring eye, 
Little thought 1 when. Buller firſt was won, 
Wedlock ſhould end, what angry warre begun. 
From which I vow; I yet am free in thought, 
But this alone by #olſcis wit was wrought. 
To his aduice the King gane free conſent; 
That will I, nill I, Tmuſt be content, 
My virgins right, thy Rate could not aduance, 
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England; Heroicall Epiſtles; 
But now enriched with the dower of Frances 

Then, but poore S»ffo/kes Durchefle had I beene, 
Now, the great Do vager, the moſt Chriſtian Queene 
Bur I perceiue where all thy gri:fe doth lie, 
L ewes of France had my viryinitie ; 

He had 1ndeede, bar ſhall I tell thee what, 

Belecue me Br awdon he had ſcarſcly that ; 

Good feeble King, he coule not doe much harme, 

Bur age muſt cieedes haue ſomething that is warme; 
Small drops (Gd knowes) doe quench that heatleſk 
When all the ſtrength is onely in defire, (fire 
And 1 could rell (if madeſty might tell) 

There's ſomewhat ele that pleaſeth Louers well, 

To reſt his cheeke, vpon my ſofter cheeke, 

Was all he had, and more he did not ſeeke, 

So might the little Baby clip the nurſe, 

And it content, ſhe neuer a whit the worſe ; 

Then thinke this Brandon, if that makes thee frowne, 
For maydenhead, he on my head {cr a Crowne, 
Who would exchange a'Kingdome for a kiſle ? 

Hard were the heart that wouldnotyceld him this; 
And time yet halfe ſo ſwiftly doth not paſſe, | 
Not full fue months yet elderthen I was, 

When thou to France conduRted waſt by fame, 
With many Knights which from allCountries came;. 
Inſta led at Saint De#nwin my throne; a 
Where Lewes held my coronation ; 

Where the proud Dulphin, for thy yalour ſake, 
Choſe thee at tilt his Princely parttotake; 
When as the ſtaues vpon thy caske did light, 
Gricued therewith, I turn'd away ory fohr ; 
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And fpake alowd, when I my ſelfe forgor, 

Tis my ſweet Charles my Branen hurthimnot: 

But when I fear'd the King perceived this, 

* | Good ſeclyman, Ipleas'd him with a kifle ; 

And to extoll-his valiant ſanne began, 

That Ewrepe ncuer bred a brauer man 

And when{(poore King) he {imply praiſed thee, 
Of all the reſt I ask'd whichthou ſhouldi bee? 
Thus I with bim diſlembles for thy-lake, * -- ,. 

n Open confeſſion now'amends muſt make; . 
Whillt this. old King vpona-paller lies, -;;- 

3 Y And onelyhalds acombat wub mine eyes; ...., 
Mine eyesfroimhis, by thy Gight Rolne away,,. 
Which maigbz r00 well their Millres Hhoughts bewray. 
But when!L@wthy prou&ynconquered Launce, 

To beare- the ptize fromiallghe flower. gt Fraunce, 
Toſce what pleaſure did myſoule embrace, -}. 

.- {Might cafily be gifcerned in.my face,- -: -;-, 

* Nlooke as the fdews ypona damaske Role,” - ..; | 

» Bow throughthar-liquichpemrle bis. bluſtuug ſhowes, 

And when the ſoft aire biegthes vpon his top, - | 

'.. I fromthe ſweetlcancsfalls eady,drop by dropz. -. 

\,. Fiwsbym cheeke, diftilling rom mine eyes, 

One teare foftiay, ahothrr+40pme ſupplies, 1. - 

before mine cie (like touchy, yhydhape didprouc, ,,: 

4 condemn my .4909-5a5fifarsiall loyeg,r :;--, | 

But fince by others I the oe trie,..\"\ 457; 

My loue condequnes my tov do partiall gie; -, +: 

The pretious.ſtone molt beaurifull and rare, .. 

When with irſelfe we onely doe compare, 

Ne decme all other of that kinde to be, 


Engleyds Heraicall Epiſtles, 
As excellent as that we onely ſee; "OIS 
But when we'indge of that- with others by 
Too credulous we doe coridemne our eye, 

Which then appeares more orient and more bright; 
As from their dimnefle borrowing greater light, 
Alanſoox, a fine timbered man, and tall, 

Yet wants the ſhape thou art adorn'd withall ; 
Vanden goodcariage, and apleafing eye, 

Yet hath not S«ffokkes Princely Maieſtie; 
Courayious Burbon a [weet manly face, 

Bur yet he wants my Brandens courtly yum 
Proud Longamile, our Court iudg'd had no Peere, 


A mi ſcarcemade (was thought) whilft ch u waſt her, 


CenntySaitit Pax, brau'ſtman at armes in Frewnce, 
Would yeeld himſelfe a Squire to beare thy launce; 
Galleas ard Bownearme, matchleſſe for their might, 
Vader thy towring blade have cowch'din fight, 
If with our loue, my brother angry be; / 

Tle ſay to pleaſe him, 1fitft fancied thee, 

And but to frame my likins'to his minde, 

Neuer to thee had I beene halfe ſo kinde, 

Worthy my loue the yalgar judge no than, 

Except a Yorkifl, or Lantaftrian + 

Nor thinke that my affe&ion ſhould be er, 

Bur in the line of great Plantaginet. : 

I paſſe not what & idle Commons fay, 

I pray thee Charles make hafte and come away, 
To thee what's England, ifIbe not thete ? 

Or what to the is France, if thou not hete ? 

Thy abſence makes me angry for a while;' | 


Bur atthy preſence I muſtneedlly ſmile, 
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| Exelands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
When laſt of me his lcaue my Brandon tocke, 

He ſware an oath, (and made my lips the books) 

He would make haſt, which now thou doo'ſt denie : 
Thou art forſworne, O wiltull periurie. 

Sooner would I with greater ſinnes diſpence, 

Then by intreaty pardon this offence. 

But yer I thinke, if I ſhould come to ſhriue thee ; 
Great were the fault that I ſhould not forgiue thee; 
Yet wert thou heere, I ſhould reuenged be, 

But it ſhould be with too much louing thee, 

1, that is all that thou ſhalt feare to raft, 

Ipray thee Brandon come, ſweet Charles make haſt, 
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Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorte, 


The utmoſt date expired of my ſlay, 
ben for Dower did depart away. 


Ing Henry che.cight with the Queene and Nobles, inthe ſixt 

; yeare of his raigne,in the moneth of Seprember,brought this 
Lady xo Douer, where the rooke ſhipping for France. 

Thing (t thou my laue was faithful unts thee, 

VThen youg Caſtile to England (u'd ſor mee. 
. It was agrecd and concluded berwixe Hemry the ſeventh, and 
Phils King of Caſtiic , fonne ro Ataximillian the Emperour, thac 
Charles eldeſt ſonne of the ſaide Philip, ſhould rmarric the Ladie 
Mary, daughter ro King Heng, when they came to age : which 
agreement wa$ afterward in the exghc yeare of Heary the cight 
anhilated. | "of | 

hen he im triumph of his vittory, 

Vnder arich embroydered Canonie, 


Entred proud Turnay which did trembling ſtand, or c, 
7 Henry 
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Henyy the 8, after the long ſiege of Turray , which was deliueg. 
red ro him vpon compoſition, centred the Cine in uiumph, vnder 
a Canopie of cloth of gold, borne by toure of the chictc and moſt 
noble Citizens ; the King himſclfe mounted vpon a gallant cours 
{cr barbed with the Armes ot Enyland, France,and lreland. 

Ven Charles of Caffile there to banquet came, 
VFith ham bis ſiſter, that ambitions Dame. 
Sauoys proud Dutchrs, 

The King being at Turney, there came to him the Prince of 
Caſtile, and} the Lady Marzaret Dutches of Savoy his fiſter, to 
whom King Henry gaue great entertainment, 

Saucys proud Dutches, knowing how lon? ſhte 
By ker lowe ſo:zbt to win m1 p love from mee. 

Atthis time there was ſpeech of a marriage to bee concluded, 
berweene Charles Brandon | Lord Liſle, and the Dutches of $4 
uoy, the Lord Liſle being highly fauored , and exceedingly bel 
pedof the Durches, 

VVhen ia King Henries Tent of cloath of gold. 

The King cauſed arich Tent of cloath of golde to be eredted, 
where he feafted the Prince of Caſlile, and the Dutches, anden- 
rertained them with ſumpruous maskes & banquets during their 
aboad. 

UUben Maximillian to thoſe wzrs addreff, 
UUore Eng/ands Croſſe on his imperiall breſt, 

Maximilian the Emperour with all his Souldicrs, which ſerved 
vnderKing Henry, wore the Crofle of S, George with the Roſeon 
their brealls, | 

And in our Armie-let bis Eagle flie. 

The blacke Eagle isthe badge imperiall, which here is vſed 

the diſplaying of his enſigne or ſtandard. 
And had his pay from Henries treaſurie. 

Henry the cight, at his warres in Fraunce, retained the Empe 
rour and all his Souldiers, in wages, which ſ{crucd vnder him & 
ring thoſe warres, 

But this alone by Wolſeys wit was wrought. 

Thomas Voſey, the Kings Almoner, then Biſhop of Lincolneg 

mah of great authority with the King , and afterward Cardinal, 


Oo 


was thic chiefe cauſc that this Lady Mary vyas matricd w = "= 
r 


| Erglands Heroicall Epiſtles. 82 
French King, with whom the French had dealt ynder-hand co bg- 
friend him in that match. bſe oy 
V'Vhbes the proud Dolphin for thy valour ſabe, 
Choe thee at tilt bis Princely part to take. 
Francis Duke of Valoycs, and Dolphin of France, at the mari- 


age of the Lady Mayy, 1a honour therof proclaimed a luſts,where 


he choſe the Duke ot Suffolke}, and the Marques Dorſet for his 
aides, at all martiall exercites, 
Galeas and Bounarme, mattb!eſſe for their might, _. 
This Counnie Galeas at the Tuſts ranne a courte with a ſpeare, 
which was at th> head huc inches ſquare on cuery fide, and at the 
Rur nine inches ſquare, whereby hee ſhewed lvs wendrous force 
and ſtrength. This Bounarme a Gentleman of France, at the fame 
time came inte the field at med ar all poiits with renne Speares 2- 
bour him : in each ſtirrop three, Vader each thigh onc,one vnder 
his le fc arme, & one in his. hand, and putting his horſe ro the Ca- 
recre, neuer ſtopped him till he had broken cuery ſtaffe, Hz, 


& 


Charles Brandon , Duke of uf 
folke, to Mary the French 


0 neene. 
—_ 


 \ 


Ve chat thy faith commands me to forbcare, 

The fault thine owne, if I impatient were ; 
Were my diſpatch ſuch as ſhould be my ſpecde, 
I ſhould want tine thy louing lines tv reade, 
Here m.the Court, Camelion-like I fare, - 
And 23 that creature, onely fcede on ayre, 
All day 1 vwaite, and all the night I watch; 
And (aruz mine eares.to heare of my dilpatch} 
If Dower werceth' Abydes of my ref}, | 

Y A ry, 


England; Heroicall Epittles; 
Or pleaſant Callice were my Maries (off, 


Thou ſhould ft not need, faire Queene to blame me ſo, 
Did notthe diſtance to dehire fay no : 
No tedious night from trauell ſhould be free, 
Till through the waues, with ſwimming voto thee, 
A ſnowy path I wade vnto thy Bay, 
So bright as is that Ne&tar-ſtained way, 
The reſtlefle Sunne by trauelling doth weare, 
Paſſing his courſe to finiſh vp the yeare. 
But Paris lockes my love within the maine; 
And London yet - a Brandon doth detainc, 
Ofthy firme loue thou pur me till in minde, 
But of my faith, not one word can I finde. 
When Longa#ile to Mary was afhed, 
And thou by him was made King Lewes bride, 
How oft I wiftd that thou a prize might'ſt bee, 
That I in armes might combate him for thee, 
And in the madneffe of my loue diſtcaughr, 
A thouſand times his marther haue fore-thought ; 
But that th'all-feeing powers which ſit aboue, 
Regard not mad mens oaths, nor fauics in loue, 
haue confirm'd it by the graunt of heauen, 
That louers finnes on earth ſhould be forgiven ; 
For neuer man is halfe ſo mich diftreſs'd, 
As he that loues to ſce his loae pofiefs'd 
Comming to Richmond after thy depart, 
(Richmond where firl} thou obii away my heart) 
Me thought it look'd not as it did of late, Ic 
But wanting thee, forlorne and deſolate, A 
In whoſefaire walkes thou often haſt beene ſcene, T, 
To ſport with Katharine, Henties beauteous Queene, H 
Ali9+ 
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ein ſad Winter with thy ſight, 

As for thy ſake, the day hath pur backe night . 
That the ſinall birds, as in the pleaſant ſprmg, 
Forgot themſelues, and haue begunro bh : 

So oft I goe by Thames, ſo oft returne, 

Me thinks for thee the riuer yet doth mourne, 
Whom I haue ſeene to let his treame ar large, 
Which like a hand-maid waited on thy Barge ; 
And if thou hap'ft againſt the flood to row, 
Which way it eb'd, it preſently would flow, 
—_ in drops vponthy labouring oares, 

For ioy that it had got thee fromthe ſhores, 

The Swans with muſicke that the Roothers make, 
Ruffing their _— come gliding on the lake, 

As the fleete Dolphins by 4rions rings, 

Were brought to hand with their ſweet rauiſhings; 
The flocks and heards that paſture neere the flood, 
Togaze vpon thee, haue forborne their food} 

And fate downe ſadly mourning by the brim, 

That they by nature were not mad: to ſwim, 

When as the Poſt ro Englands royall Court, 

Of thy hard paſſage brought the true report, 

How in a ſtorme thy well rig'd ſhips were off, 

And thou thy ſelfe in danger to be loſt, 

Iknew twas ens loath'd that aged bed, 

Where beauty ſo ſhould be diſhonoured; 

Or fear'd the Sea-Nymphs haunting of the lake, 

If thou but ſeene, their Goddeſle ſhould forſake. 
And whirling round her Donc-drawne Coach about, 
To view the Nauy now in lanching our, 

Her ayrie mantle looſely doth vnbinde, 


Y 3 Which 


E nzlands Heroicall Epiitles, 


Which fanning forth a rongher gale of windc, 
Watted thy ſatles with ſpeede vnto the land, 
And runnes thy fhip on Bulls harboring ſtrand, 
How ſhould F ioy of thy arnine to heare? 
But as a poore {ea-faring paſſenger, 
Afcer long trauaile; tempeſt-torne and wrack'd, 
By ſome vapieti'ng Pitar that is ſack'd ; 
Heares the taiſe robber that hath floinc his wealth, 
Landed in ſome ſafe harbour, and in health, 
Larich'd with the intakiableſtore, 
"or which he long hath trauailed before, 
When thou to A#wile held'{t th'appeintcd day, 
We heardhow Lewes met thee on the way; 
Where thow'n glittering Tifſue ſtrangely dight, 
Appear dt vto hiin like the Queene of light, 
In cloth of filuer all thy virgin traine, 
In beauty ftympruons as the Northerne waine ; 
And thou atone the formoſt glorious ſtar, 
Which lead the teame of that great Wagoner, 
What could thy thought be, but as I doc thinke, 


When thine eyes tafted what mine cares did drinke ? 


A cripple Kinglaid bed-tid long vefore, 

Yet atthy comming crep'd out of the doore, 
T was well herid, he had no legs to goe, 
Put this thy beamty forc'd his body to 

For whom a cuilice had more fitter beene, 
Then in a golden bed a gallant Queene, 

"2 ve thy beauty as the miſer gold, 

Which hoards it vp bt onely to behold, 
St! looking on it with a icalous eye, 

ca go lene, yetlouing vitric; 


Enelands Herotcall Epiitles, 
OSacriledge (if beauty be divine) 


The prophane hand ſhould touch the hallowed ſhrine. 


To ſurfer ſicknefſe on the ſound mans diet, 
Torob content, yet (till to liue vnquiet ; 

And hauing all, to be of all beguiÞd, 

And yer ſill longing like a little child, 

When Marques Dorſet and the valiant Grazes, 
To purchaſe fame firit cros'd the narrow Seas, 
With all the Knights that my aſſociates went, 
In honour of thy nupriall turnament ; 

Think'ſt thou I ioy'd not in thy beauties pride, 
When thon in triumph did through Paris ride? 
Where all the fireetes as thou did'{i pace along, 
With Arras, Bifle, and Tapeſtry were hung; 
Ten thouſand gallant Citizens prepard, 

In rich attire thy Princely ſelfe to guard; 

Next them, three thouſand choiſe religious men, 
In golden veſtments followed on agen; 

And in proceſſion as they came along, 

With Hymenesns lang thy marriage ſong, 

Then five great Dukes as did their places fail, 
To each of theſe, a Princely Cardinall, 

Then thou on thy imperiall Chariot ſer, , 
Crown with a rich umperled Coronet, 

Whil'{t the Pariſian dames, as thy traine paſt, 
Their prerious Iacenſe in abundance caft, 

As (inthia trom the waue-embattel'd ſhrowds, 


Opening the Welt,comes ſtreaming through the clowds, 


With ſhining troupes of filuer-trefled flars, 
Attending on her as her torch-bearers, 
And all the leſſer lights about her throne, 

| Y 4 


With 
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With adimiration ſtand as lookers on; 
Whilſt ſhe alone in height of all her pride, 


® The Queene of light, along her ſpheare doth glide, 


When on the tilt my horſe like thunder came, 
No other ſignall ad I bur thy name 


Thy voyce my trumpet, and my guide thine eyes, 


And bur thy beauty, I efteem'd noprize. 
Thar large-lim'd Almarme of the Giants race, 


Which bare (trengrth on his breaſt, feare in his face, 
Whoſe ſinewed armes,with his flecle-tremper'd blade, 
Through plate and male ſuch open paſſage made, 


Vpon whoſe might the French-mens glory lay, 
And all the hope of that victorious day ; 

Thou ſaw'ſt thy Brandow beat him on his knee, 
Offring his ſhield a conquered ſpoile to thee, 
But thou wilt ſay perhaps I vaincly boaſt, 

And te'l thee that which thou already knowſi, 
No, ſacred Queene my valour I denie, 
It was thy beauty, not my chiualrie ; 

One of thy trefled curles which falling downe, 
As loath to be impriſoned in thy crowne, 

I faw the (oft ayre ſportiuely to rake it, 

To diuers ſhapes and ſundry formes to make it, 


Now parting it to foure, to three, to twaine, -- 


Now twiſting it, and then vntwiſt againe; 
Then make the threds to dally with thine eye, 
A ſunnie candle for a golden flie, 
Ar length from thence one little teare it gor, 


Which falling downe as though a ſtarre had ihor, 


My vp-turn'd eye purſues it with ty ſight, 
The which againe redoubicthall my might, 
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Tis but in vaine of my deſcent to boaſt, 
When heauens lampe ſhines, all other lights be loft, 
faulcons gaze not, the Eagle fitting by, 

Whoſe brood ſuruaies the Syunne with open eye; 
Elemight my blood finde iſſue from his force, 

hn Boſworth plaine beate Righard from his horſe, 
Whoſe puifſant armes, great Richmond choſe to weild, 
His glorious coloprs in that conquering field ; 

ind with hjs ſword in his deere Soueraignes fight, 

To his laſt breath, ſtood faſt in Henries right ; 
Then beauteous Emprefſle, thinke this foe delay, 
hall be the Euen to a joyfull day; 

fore-ſight doth (ll on all aduantage lie, 
Wiſe-men muſt giue place to neceſſitie ; 

Toput backe ill, our good we mult forbeare, 
ſetter firſt feare, then after (till ro feare. 

Twere ouer-(ight in that at which we aime, 
Toput the hazardon an after-game; 

With patience theu let vs our hopes attend, 

And till I come, receiue theſe lines I ſend. 
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Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie. 


V/ ben Longauile to Mary was affi d. 
Tie Duke of Longauile, which was priſonerin England vpon 
the peace to be concluded berweene England and Fraunce, 
2; deliuered, and married the Princeſſe Mary, for Lewes the 
French King his Maſter. 
How m a /lorme thy well rigg' d ſhips were to 
And thou, @c. 7 eg 4 Y X 
As the Dueene failed for France, a mighty ſtorme aroſe at ſea, 
ſothat the Nauy was in great danger, and was ſeucred, ſome 
Given vpon the coaſt of Flanders, [ome ons Britaine 7 the ſhippe 
whercin 
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wherein the Ducene was , was driuen into the Hauen at Bulleg} 
with very great danger. | 
UVUhen thou to Abuile, held'ſt tls appointed day. 

King Lewes met her by Abuile , \neere to the Forreſt of Arders, 

and brought her into Abwile with great ſolemnity. | 
Appear dft unto him lhe the Queene of light. 

Expreſling the ſumptuous artire of the Ducene &her train. 
rended by the chicfe of the Nobility of England, with 36. Ladies, 
all in cloath of filuer, their horſe« crapped with crimſon veluet, 

A cripple Kjng laid bed-rid long before. | 

King Lewes was man of grear yecres, troubled-much with the 

gowr, ſo chat h< had long rime before lirrle vie of his legs. 
I/hen Marqnes Dorſct, ang the valiant Grates, 

The Duke of Suffolke when che proclamation came 'into Fng- 
land, of Tuſts to be holdenin France at Parig,he for the Oycena 
ſake his Miſtris, obrained of the King to goe thither : with when 
went the Marques Dorſet and his foure brothers,rhe Lord Clints, 
Sir Edward Newell, Sir Giles Capel”, Thomas Cheyney, which went 
all ouer with the Duke as his aſhſtancs, x 

hen thou n triumph did'ft through Paris ride. 

Arrue deſcription of the Puecnes entring into Paris,after her 
coronation performed at S,Dexnnis. 

Then fiue great Diches as did their places fal', 

The Dukes of Alanſoon, Burbon, Vandome, Longauile, Suf- 
folke, with fue Cardinals. 

That large-lim'd Almame of the Grants race. 7 

Francis Valoys, the Dolphin af France, enuying the glory that I w 
the Engliſkmen had obtained at the Tilt, brought in an Almaine I. 

lecrertly, a man thought almoR of incomparable ſtrength, which 
encountred Cherles Brandon at theBarriers,bur the Duke grapling 
with him, ſo beate him about the head with rhe —— of tus 
{word, that the blood came outof the ſight of his Caske, 
Elſe might my blood finde iſſue from his farce, 
la Boſwnrtbyec. 

Sir 7 liam Brandon Standard-bearer to the Earle of Rich 
mond, (after Hewryrhe 7.) at Boſworth field, a brauc and galJant 
Gentleman, who was flaine by Richard there; this was father to 
thts Coarles Brangon Nuke of Sufolke, 
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y OTP TE 
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To my moſt: deere friend Ma- 


de, fter Fenry Lucas, lonneto Edward 
Lucas Eſquire. 


ER 17K, tonone haue I beene more beholding, then 


Fng- 1! Weyl 19 our kinde P arents ,farre (I muſt truly Con 
ene; iſ | feſſe) aboue the meaſure of my deſerts. Many 
wh } there be in England, of whom for ſome particu- 


wity I night inftly chalenge greater merit, had [ not beene 
ke in fo emnll 4 houre',, #4 to be poiſonet with that gall of 
wratituderto your ſelfe amr I ing aged for many more conr- 
wer then 1 imagined could ener hane beene found in one of 
few yeares : rothing doe 1 more deſire , then that thoſe 
Wes of your toward and vertuous youth , may prove fo 
wwe #1 the fruit, a6 they ave faire in the bloome, Long may 
lme to their corfort that lone you moſt, and may 1 excr 


mbyou the encreaſe of all good fortunes, 


ng Yours ever, 
Michael Drayton. 
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"IN 
 HONC —_ 


— 


_ Howard Earle of Sure 


to Geraldine. 


Tur ARGVMENT. 


Henry Howard, that true noble Earle of Surrey, andex- th, 
cellent Poet Falling in loue with Geraldine,deſcendelfh, 
the noble family of the Fitzgeralds of Ireland , a far þ 
and modeſt Lady , and one of the honourable maiden 
Queene Katharine Dowager : eternizeth her praiſen 

excellent Poems , of rare and ſundry innentian: | 
and after ſome fewe yeares being yaa to feeths 
famaons Italy,the ſource & Helicon of all excellent Ans, 
firft viſteth that renowned Florence, from Whencethe 
Geraldi challenge their deſcent from the antient f, fad 
of the Geraldi; there in honour of his Miſtreſſe h 
wanceth her pitture , and challengeth to maintaine ber 
beamty by deedes of Armes,ag ainſt all that durſt appear fy 
in the liſts ; where after the proofe of his a 1 
comparable valowr , whoſe arme crowned her beautn 
with eternall memory , he writeth this Epiſtle to his dee- th 


reſt Miſtreſſe. 


Fin learned Floreace (long time rich in fame ) 

From whence thy race, thy noble Grandfires came, 

Tofamous England, that kinde Nurſe of mine, 

Thy Swrr-3 fc nds to heauenly Geraldine ; 

Yer let not Thrcar thinke 1 doc her wrong, _ 
T id 
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"Mat 1 from thence write in my natiue tongue, 
Mat in theſe harſh-rmrd cadences I ing, 
ting ſoneare the Muſes ſacred ſpring ; 
roy rather thinke herfſelfe adorn'd thereby, 
Pat England reades the praiſe of Italy, 
hough co the Thaſcans, 1 the ſmoothneſle grant, 
ur diale& no Maieſtic doth want, 
Fo ſet thy praiſes in as high a key, 
France, or Spaine, or Germanie, or they, 
ae oh, tday I quic the Fore-land of faire Kent, 
&edef ied that my ſhip her courſe for Flanders bent, 
« thinke I with how many a heawte looke, 
leaue of England and of thee I rooke, 
{did intreat the tide (if it might be) 

* Ft to conuey me one figh backe to thee, 
ptothe decke a billow lightly skips, 
king my "gh, and downe againe it ſlips; 
o the gulfe it ſelfe, it headlong throwes, 

| 252 Poſtto Eugland-ward it goes. 
Ifit wondring how the rough Pn ltird, 
night farre off perceiue alittle bird, 
"* hich as ſhe faine from ſhore to ſhore would flic, 
" Wd loft her ſelfe in thee broad vaſtic skie, 
ler feeble wing beginning to deceiue her, 
. Uicſeas of life ſtill gaping to bereaue her; 
ſnto the ſhip ſhe makes which ſhe diſcouers, 
dthere (poore foole) a while for refuge houers, 
id when at length her flagging pinion failes 
ating ſhe _ _—_ ratling failes, 


{ being forc'd to looſe her hold with paine 


ie, 


«beaten off, ſhe fraight lights on againe, 
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And toſs'd with flawes, with ſtormes, with winde, wit 
Yer ſtil departing thence, (til curneth thether : (weath 
Now with the poope, now with the prow doth beare 
Now on this ſide, now that, now here, now there, 
Me thinks theſc ſtormes ſhould be my ſad depart, 
The filly helplefle bird is my poore hart, 

The ſhip, to which for ſuccour it repaires, 

That is your ſelfe regardleflc of my cares, 

Ofeuery ſurge doth fall, or waue doth riſe, 

To ſome one thing I fit and moralize. 

When for thy loue I left the Belgick ſhore, 

Divine Eraſ-r#a5, and our famous Moore, 

Whole happy preſence gave me ſuch delight, 

As made a minute of a Winters night ; 

With whom a while I Qaid at Roterdame, 

Now ſo renowned by Eraſmns name. 

Yet euery houre did ſeeme a world of time, 

Till I had ſcene that ſoule-reuiuing clime, 

And thought the foggy Netherlands votir, 

A watry ſoyle to clogge a fiery wit ; 

And as that wealthy Germany I paſt, 

Comming vnto the Emperours Court at laſt, 
Great learn'd Agrippa, ſo protound in Art, 

Who the infernall {ecrets doth impart, 

When of thy health I did defire to know, 

Me in a glaſſe my Geraldine did ſhew, | 
Sicke in thy bed, and forthou could'{t not ſleepe, 

By a waxe Taper {ctthy light to keepe ; 

] doe remember thou did treade that Ode, 
Sent backe whil{tI in Thanet made abode, 
Where as thou canvit vmo the ord of loue, 


"ie ruen in thine cies Ifaw how paſſion ſtroue ; 
AThat ſnowy lawne which couered thy bed, 
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Me thought look'd white, to ſee thy checke ſored, 
Thy rofie cheeke oft changing in my fight, 

Yer fill was red, to fee the @wree fo white ; 

ſhe little Taper which ſhould give thee light, 
Methought wax'd Cim, ro fee thy eie ſo Þright ; 
ſhine cie againe ſupplies the Tapers turne , 

And with his beames more brigh:ly makes it burne, 
The ſhruggig avre about thy Temples hurles, 

And wraps thy breath in little clowded curles, 

And as it doth aſcend, it firait doth ceaze it, 

And as it finkes, :t preſently doth raiſe it; 

Canlt thou by fickneſle baniſh beauty ſo? 

Which if put from thee knowes not where to goe, 
Tomake her ſhift, and for her ſuccour {ccke, 

To euery riuel'd face, each bankrupt checke, 
Fhcalth preſcru'd, thou beauty ſtill doo'li cheriſh, 
that neglected, beauty ſoone doth periſh, 

Care drawes on care, woe comforts woe againe, 
frrow breeds ſorrow, one griefe brings forth twain, 
Fliue or dic, as thou doorſt, lo doe 1, 

Fliue, I liue, and if thou die, I die, 

One heart, one loue, one ioy, one griefe, one troth, 
One good, one ill, one life, one death to both. 

If Howards blood, thou hold'(t as but too vile, 

Or not eſteem'(t of Norfolkes Princely ſtile, 
IfScotlands coate no marke of fame can lend, 

That Lion plac'd in our bright filuer bend, 

Which as a Trophy beautities our ſhield, 

Since Scottiſh blond difcoloured Floden field ; 


When 
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When the proud Chexiot our braue Enfigne bare, 
As a rich jewell in a Ladies haire, 


And did faire Bramfonrneighbouring vallies choke; 


With clouds of Canons, fire-diſgorged ſmoke, 
Or Surreys Earledome inſufficient be, 
And not a dower ſo well contenting thee ; 
Yer am I one of great Apollos heires, 
The ſacred Muſes challenge me fer theirs, 
By Princes, my immortal lines ate ſong, 
My flowing verſes grac'd with euery tong ; 
The little children when they learne to go, 
By paintull mothers daded to and fro, 
Are taught my ſugred numbers to rehearſe, 
And haue their ſweet lips ſeaſon'd with my verſe : 
When heauen would (trine to doe the beſt it can, 
And put an Angels ſpirit into a man, $4 
The vtmoſt power in that great worke doth ſpend, 
When to the world a Poet it doth intend, 
That little diffrence twixt the Gods and vs, 
(By them confirm'd) diftinguiſh'd onely thus; 
Whom they in birth, ordaine to happy dayes, 
The Gods commit their glory to our Seaile, 
Toeternall life when they difſolue their breath, 
We likewiſe ſhare a ſecond power by death : 
When time ſhall turne thoſe Amber lockes to gray, 
My verſe againe ſhall = and make them gay, 
And tricke them vp in knotted curles anew, 
And inthe Autumne giue a Summers hew; 
That ſacred power, that in my Inkeremaines, 
Shall put freſh bloud into thy wither'd vaines, 
And on thy red decay'd, thy whiteneſle dead, 
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Shall ſera whitc, morc white, a red, more red; 
When thy dim fight thy glaſſe cannor deſcry, 
Thy crazed mitrour nor diſcerne thine eye ; 
My verſc to tell th'one what the other was, 
Shall repreſent them both, thine eye and glaſle, 
Where both thy mirrour and thine - ſhall ſee, 
What once thou ſaw'tt in that, that ſaw in thee, 
And to them both ſhall cell the ſimple truth, 
What that in pureneſſe was, what thou in youth, 
If Florence once ſhould loſe her olde renowne, 
As famous Athens, now a fither towne, 
My lines for thee a Florence ſhall erect, 
Which great Ape4o euer ſhall proreR, 
And with the numbers from my pen thatfalls, 
Bring Marble mines to re-crect thoſe walls; 
Nor beautcous $ranhope, whom all rongues report, 
To be the glory of the Engliſh Court, 
Shall by our Nation be ſo much admir'd, 
fever Surrey truly were inſpir'd, 
And famous Wyar, who in nunbers ſings, 
Tothat enchanting Thracran harpers ſtrings, 
Towhom Phebus (the Poets God) did drinke, 
Abowle of Near fill'd vnto the brinke ; 
And ſweet-tongu'd Bryn, (whom the Muſes kept, 
And in his cradle rockt him whillt he ſlept,) 
Ih ſacred verſes (ſo diuinely pend) 
Vpon thy praiſes cuer ſhall actend. 
What time I came vnto this famous towne, 
And :nade the c2uſe of my arriuall knowne, 
Great Megices a lift (for triumphs) builc, 

Wihin the which, vpon a tree of guilt, 


an 
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4 (With thouſand ſundry rare deuiſes ſet,) 


209 did cre&t thy loucly counterfer, 

FTo anſwere thoſc Italian dames dchire, 
Which daily came thy beauty to admire, 
By which my Lion in his gaping iawes, 
Holdeth my launce, andin his creadfull pawes, 
Reacheth my gauntlet vnto him that dare 
A beauty with my Geratdines compare, 
Which when cach manly valiant arme aſlaics, 
After ſo many brauc triumphant Caics, 
The gloricas prize vpon my launce I bare, 
By Heralds voyce proclaim'd to be thy ſhare; 
The ſhinered ſtaues here for thy beauty broke, 
With fierce encounters paſt at cuery | ae; 
When ſtormy courſes anſwered cute for cuffe, 
Denting proud Beuers with the counter-bufte, 
Vpon an Altar burnt with holy flame, 
And facrific'd as Incenſe to thy fame. 
Where, as the Phenix from her ſpiced fume, 
Renues her ſelfe in that ſhe doth conſume; 
So from theſe ſacred aſhes liuc we both, 
Euen as that one Arabian wonder doth, 
When to my chamber I my ſelfe retire, 
Burnt with the ſparks that kindlcd all this fire, 
Thinking of England which my hope containes, 

" The happy Ile where Geraldine remaincs, 

Of Haunfdon, where thoſe ſweet celeſtiall eyne, 
Atfirſt did picrce this tender breaſi of mine ; 
Of Hampton Court, and 3Yindſor, where abound 
All pleaſures that in Paradiſe were found ; 
Necre that faire Cafile is alittle Groue, 


Wid 
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With hanging rockcs all coucred from aboue, 
Which on the banke of louely Thames doth ſtand, 
Cipt by the water from the other land, 

Whoſe buſhy top doth bid che Sun forbeare, 
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And checks thoſe proud beams that would enter there, 
Whoſe leaues ſtill murtering as the ayre doth breath, 


« With the ſwcer bubling of the Alrcame beneath, 

Dcth rocke the ſenſes (whilſt the ſmall birds fing,) 
lled aſl:epe with Fentle murmuring, 

Where I1ght-foote Fairics ſport at priſon baſe, 

No doubt there is ſome power frequents the place, 

here the ſoft Poplar and ſmooth Beech do beare, 

Jur names together carued eucry where, 

ind Gordian knots do curiouſly entwine 

The names'of FTexry and of Geraddrme, 

Olet this Groue in happy times to come; 

lecall'd; The Lomers Lle(s d Elizium, 

Whither my Mittris wonted to reſort, 

Sommers heate in pleaſant ſhades to ſport, 

Athouſand ſundry names I haue it giuen, 

nd cali'd it wonder-hider, Ct 


Vader whoſe compaſi: all the Starres doe {leepe, 
Tere is orre tree which now I call to minde, 
Doth beare theſe verſes carucdin his rinde : 
When Geraldine (hall fit i thy faire ſhade, 
ame her ſweet treſſes with perfumed aire, 
thy large bonghs a Canopie be maate, 
Tokeepe the Sunne from gazing on my faire, 
Ard when thy ſpredding branched armes be ſunche, 
id d thou no ſ4p nor pith [halt more retaine, 


Theroofe where beauty her rich Court doth keepe; 
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En from the duſt of thy unweldy Truncke, 
I will renue thee Phonix-like againe, 

Ard from thy dry decayed roote will bring, 
A new-borne Stem, another FE ſons ſpring. 
Ifinde no cauſe, nor iudgeI reaſon why 
My _—_ ſhould giue place ro Lombardie, 
As goodly flowers on Thameſss doe prowe, 

As beautifie the bankes of wantongPs ; 

As many Nymphs as haunt rich Ars ſtrand, 

By filuer Sabrine tripping hand in hand ; 

Our ſhades as {weer, though not to vs ſo deere, 
Becauſe the Sunne hath greaterpower heere, 

This diſtant place doth giue me greater woe, 

Farre off, my ſighes the tarther have to goe, 

Ah abſence! why thus ſhouldſt thou ſceme fo long ? 
Or wherefore ſhould'ſi thou offer Time ſuch wrong? 
Sommer ſo ſoone, ſhould Reale on Winters colde, 
Qr Winters blaſts, ſo ſoone make Sqmmer olde? 
Loue did vs both with one ſelfe arrow (trike, 

Our wounds both one, our cure ſhould be the like, 
Except thouhaſt found out ſome meane by Art, 
Some powerfull med'cine to withdraw thc dart; 
But mine is fixt, and abſents phylicke proued, 

It lickes too fall, it cannot be remoued, 

Adiew, adtew, from Florence when I goe, 

By my next letters Geraldine ſhall know, 

Which if good fortune ſhall my courſe direR, 

From Venice by ſome meſſenger expeR, 

Till when, I leaue thee to thy hearts defire, 

By him that liues thy yertucs.to admire, 
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N otes of the Chronicle Hiftorie, 


From learned Florence, long time rich in fame. 
v UP Lorence a Citie of Thuſcan,ſtanding vpon the Riuer Arnus,(ce- 
lebrated by Dante,Petrarth, and other the moſt noble wits of 
Italy) was the _—_— of the family, our of which this Geraldine 
bd fpring, as Ircland the place of her birth, which is intimared 
by theſe verſes of the Earle of Surrey. 
From Thuſcan came my Ladies worthy rate, 
Faire Florence was ſometime ber ancient ſeate, 
The VVeiterne He, whoſe pleaſant ſhore doth face 
VIulde(Cambers cliffes, did gue ber lively beate. 
Great learn'd Agrippa, ſo profound in Art. 
Corneluss Agrippa, aman in his time ſo famous for Magicke 
{which the Books publiſhed by him,concerning that argument, 
þ partly proue)as in this place needs no further remetabrance. 
Howbeit, as thoſe abſtcuſe and gloomy Arrs are burilluſions: fo 
athe honour of ſo rare a Gentleman as this Earle, (and there- 
«all ſo noble a Poet) (a quality, by which his orher titles re- 
cue their greateſt luſtre) inucntion may make ſomwhar more 
wid with Ag-7pp4 aboue the barren eruth. 
That Lion ſet in our brizht ſiluev bead. 
The blazon of the Howards honoravle armour, was Gules be- 
exe ſix croſſelets Fitchy a bend Argeat , to which afterwards was 
uled by archieuement, 1n the Canton point of the bend an &;cutche- 
or within the Scottiſh treſure, a Demi-lion-rampant Gules, &c. as 
ter CamAen now Clerenceaux from authority noterh. Neuer 
ulltime nor birrer enuie b* able ro obſcure the brightneſſe of 
great a victory as that, for which this addition was obtained. 
ie Hiſtorian of Scorland George Buchanan reporterh, that the 
rle of Surrey gaue for his badge a Siluer Lion, (which from an- 
quity belonged to that nam) rearing in pieces A Lion proſtrate 
z; and withall, thar this which he termes inſolence, was pu- 
ihed in him and his poſterity, as if ir were fatall ro the Con- 
Z 3 qucrour, 
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querour, to doz his Soucraigne ſuch loyall ſeruice as a thouſand 
ſuch ſcucre cenlurers were neucr able to performe. 
Since Scottiſh blood diſcolored Floden field. 

The batcell was tought at, Bram %an ncore Flolen hill, beings 
part of the Cheu'ot, a movantaines thatexceederh all the moun- 
taiacs 1a the North of England tor bignefle , in which the wb 
full periuric of lames the fifth was puniſhed from heaucn by the 
Earle of Surrey,b:ing left by king Henry the cight(then in Fraxt 
before Twrw'n) tor the defence of his Realme. 

Nor beauteous Stanhope, whom all tongues report 
' Tobe the glo:y, ec. 

Of rhe beauty of that Lady, he himſelfe reſtifics in an Elere 
whuch he writ of her, refaling to daunce with hum, which he {e- 
meth to allegorizz vnder a Lion and a Wolfe. And of hinick £ | 
he [aith : 2) | 

A Lioa ſawl late, as white as any now. 
And of her : f 
I might perceive a VVolſe as white as /Vhbales bone, 
A farrer beaſt, of ſreſher hue, beheld I neuer none, 
But that ber lackes were coy, and froward was ber grace. 
Aad famous Wyar who in numbers ſings, 

Sir Thomas Yyat the elder, a moſt excellent Poer, as his? 
ems extant doe witneſle, beſides certaine Encomons wrine 
by the Earle of Surrey, vpon ſome of Dawids Plalmes , by 
cran(]ared, 

V'/hat boy graue, what worthy Sepulchre, 
To Wyars Pſalmes ſhall Chriſtians purchaſe then. 

And afterward vpon his deach the ſaid Earle writech thus:  &! 
VV hat vertues rare were tempered m thy breaſt ? 
Honour that England ſuch a iewell bred, 

And ki(le the ground whereas thy corpes did reſt. 
At Hnnſgon, where thoſe ſweet celeſtial eyne. 


It is manifeſt by a Sonnet written by this noble Earle, tj 1 
the ficſt rime he beheld his Lady was at Hunſdon. dei 
Hunſdon did firſt preſent ber to mine ene. this 


Which Sonnet being alrogerber a deſcription of his ous, Liu 
doc all:adge in dawers places of this gloſſe, as proofes of wil for 
Write, ” Pn 
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Of Hampton Corrt, and Windſor, where abound 
All pleaſures. 

That he enioyed the preſence of his faire and vertuous Mi- 
ftris, in. thoſe two places, by reaſon of Queene Katharmes vſuall 
aboad there, (on whom this Lady Geraidine was attending) L 
proue by theſe verſes of his: 

Hampton me teugbt to /ſhber firſt for mme, 
Windl(or ul1s doth chaſe me from ber ſrebt. 

And in another Sonnet following: 

V'/Tbea Windſor walls ſuſtain d my wearied arme, 
My bas, my chia, to eaſe my reſileſſe bead. 


And that his delight might draw him ro compare /indſor ro 
Paradiſe, an Elegy may proue, where he remembreth his paſſed 
pleaſures in thar place. 

VV th a Kings onne my childiſhyeares I paſt'd, 
In greater ferfts then Priams ſonne of Tro. 
And againe in the ſame Elegie : 


Thoſe large greene Courts where we were wont t0 youe, 
UT:th eyes ca yp unio the maidens Tower, 
VUih eaſie fobs, (wcb as men draw in outs 

And againe in the ſame : 


The ftately ſeates, the Ladies bright of hue, 
The dances ſhurt, lorg tales of fweet delight. 
And for the plcaſanrnes of the place, theſe verſes ofhis may 
eftific in the ſame Elegie before recited, 
The ſecret Groues which wth aue madereſound, 
VU ſiluer drops the Meads yet ſpread for ruth. 


As goodly flowers from Thameſis do grow, exc. 

Thad thought in this place not to haue ſpoken of Thames, 
being ſo oft remembred by me before, in ſundry other places on 
this occalion : but thinking of that excellent Epigram, which as 
liudge, cither to be done by the ſaid Earle, or Sir Francis Bria#z 
forthe worthineſſe thereof I will here inſert, which,as ir ſeemes 


me, was compyled at the Authors being in Spaixe, 


Z 4 Tagus. 
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Tagus farewell, which Vefiward with thy flreamer, 


Turu'ſt up the graines of gold already tride, 
For I with ſpur and ſaile oe ſeeke the Thames, 


Againſt the Suane that ſhewes bis weelthy pride ; 
And to the towne that Brutus ought by dreames, 


Like bended Moone that leaues his luſty ſide, 
T1 ſceke my Country now, for whom I live, 
0 mighty loue, for this the windes me giues 


FINIS. 


—_— 


Geraldine to Henry Howard 


Earle of Surrey. 


Vch greeting as the Noble Sarrey ſends, 
The ſame to thee thy Gera/dine commends ; 


A maydens thoughts do check my trembling hand, 


On other termes, or complements to ſtand, 


Which (might my ſpeech be as my heart affords) 


Should come attired in far richer words ; 
But all is one, my faith as firme ſhall proue, 
As hers that makes the greateſt ſhew of loue, 
In Capids Schoole I neuer read thoſe bookes, 
Whoſe le&ures oft we praGtiſe in our lookes, 
Nor ever did ſuſpitions riuall eye, 

Yet lie in waite my fauours to eſpie, 

My virgine thoughts are innocent and meeke, 
As the chaſte blufhes ſitting on my cheeke : 
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Asin a feauer Idoe ſhiver yer, 

Fince firſt my pen wasto the paper ſet, 
Fldoe erre, you know my ſcxe is weake, 
F-are proucs a fault, where mai to ſpeake z 
Doe I not ill? ah ſooth me nor herein, 

0, if I doe, reproue me of my fin, 

Chide me in faith, or if my fault you hide, 

My tongue will teach my ſelfe, my ſelfe to chide. 
Nay Noble Sayrey, blot it if thou wilt, 

Then too much boldnefſe ſhould returne my guilt ; 
For that ſhould be euen from our ſelues conceal'd, 
Which is diſclos'd, if to our thoughts reueald, 

For the leaſt motion, more the ſmalleſt breath, 

That may impeach our modeſtie, is death 3 

The Page that brought thy letters to my hand, 

(Me thinks) ſhould meruaiie at my ſtrange demand, 
For till he bluſh'd, I did not yet cſpie, 

The nakednefle of my immodeſtic, 

Which in my face he greater might haue ſeene, 

But that my fanne I quickly put betweene; 

Yet ſcarcely that my inward guilt could hide, 

eare ſecing all, reares it of all eſpi'd, 

Like ro a taper lately burning bright, 

Now wanting matter to maintaiae his light, 

The blaze aſcending forced by the ſmoke, 

Luing by that which ſeckes the ſame to choke ; 

The flame ſtill hanging inthe ayre, doth burne, 
Vntill drawne downe, it backe againe returne, 

Then cleare, then dim, then ſpreadeth, & then cloſeth, 


Now getteth firength, and now his brightneſle loſeth, 


Whether 


As well the beſt diſcerning eye may doubt, 


-— 
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Whether it yet be in, or whether out; 
Thus in my cheeke my ſundry paſſions ſhew'd, 
Now aſhy pale, and now againe it glow'd ; 

If in your verſe there be a power to moue, 

Ir's you alone, who are the cauſe loue, 

It's you bewitch my boſome by mine care, 

Varto that end I did not place you chere. 

Ayres to aſſiwage the blody Souldiers minde, 
Poore women, we are naturally kinde, | 
Perhaps you'le rhinke that Itheſe termes enforce, 
For that in Court this kindneſfe is of courſe, 

Or thar it is chat hony-ſteeped gall, 

We oftare ſaid to bait our loues with all, 

That in one eye we carry ftrong defire, 

The other drops, which quickly quench that fire ; 
Ah, what ſo falſe can Enuic {peake of vs, 

But ſhall finde ſome too vainely credulous? 

I doe not fo, and to adde proofe thereto, 

Tloue in faith, in faith ſweet Lord I do; 

Nor let the enuie of enuenom(d tongues, 

Which (till is grounded on poore Ladies wrongs, 
Thy noble breaſt diſaſterly poſleſle, 

By any doubt to make my loue the lefle : 
My houſe from Florence 1 doe not pretend, 

Nor from Girald: claime I to deſcend, 

Nor hold thoſe honours inſuſficient are, 
That I receaue from De/mand or Kild:re 

Nor adde I greager worth vnto my blood, 

Then Iriſh milke to giue me infant food, 

Nor better ayre will euer boaſtto breath, 


Then that of Lenſter, Adunfter, or of Meath, 
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Norcraue I other forraine farrc allies, 
Then Wind/or or Fitz-geralds families, . 
Itis enoughto leaue vnto my heires, 

Frhey bur pleaſe acknowledge me for theirs, 

To whar piace ever did the Court remoue, 

But thar the houſe giues matter to my loue ? 

At W:n&/or 11 I fee thee fit and walke, 

There mount thy Courler, there deviſe, there talke ; 
The robes, the Garter,and the ſtate oF Kings, 

Into my thoughts thy hoped greatnefle brings ; 
Noe-/«ch, the name imports (me thinks)ſo much, 
None t:1ich 2$ ic, noras my Lord, none ſuch, 

In H :mp/ons great magnificence I finde, 

The liae'» image of thy Princeiy minde ; 

Faire Kichar-nds Towers like goodly pillars land, 
Rear by the power of thy victorious hand; 
Whue-h 2s triumphiny galleries are yer 

Ador1d with rich 4euiſes of thy wit, 

I Greenewtch yet as in a glaſle I view, 

Where la{tchou badfi thy Geraldine adiew : 

With euery little gentle breath that blowes, 

How are my thoughts confus'd with joyes and woes, 
As through a gate, ſo through my longing eares, | 
Paſſe to my heart whole multitudes of feares; 
Oin a map that I might ſce thee ſhow, 

The place whece now in danger thou dooft goe! 
Whilſt we difcourſe to ravaile with our cye, 
Romania, T ufcaine, and faire Lumbardy, 

Or with thy pen exaRtly to fet downe, 

The modell ofthat Temple, or that Towne, 

And to relate at large where thou haſt beens, 


f 
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Andthere, and there, and what thou there haſt ſcene, 
Or to dgſcribe by figure of thy hand, 

There Naples lies, and there doth Florence (tand ; 
Or as the Grecians finger _ in wine, 

Drawing a Riuer in alittle line, 

And with a drop, a gulfe to figure out, 

To modell Venice moted round about 

Then adding more, to counterfet a Sea, 

And draw the front of ſtately Genoa, 

Theſe from thy lips were like harmonious tones, 
Which now do ſound like Afandrabes dreadfull grones, 
Some trauell hence tenrich their mindes with skll, 
Leaue here their good, and bring home others ill : 
Which ſeeme to like all Countries but their owne, 
AﬀeQing molt where they the leaſt are knowne. 
Their leg,their thigh, their back, their neck,their head, 
As theyhad beene in ſeuerall Countries bred ; 

In their attire, their geſture, and their gate, 

Fond in each one, in all Italionate, 

So well in all deformity in faſhion, 

Borrowing 2limbe of cuery ſcuerall Nation, 

And nothing more then England hold in ſcorne, 
$oliue as ſtrangers whereas they were borne, 

But thy rcturne in this I doe not reade, 

Thou rt a perfe&t Gentleman indecde; 

O God forbid that Howard Noble line, 

From ancient vertue ſhould ſo farredecline, 

The Muſes traine (whereof your ſelfe are chicfe) 
Onely with me participate their griefe : 

To ſooth their humors, Idoe lend them cares, 

He giuesa Poct, that his yerſes heares, 


Till 
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Tillthy returne, by hope they onely liue ; 

Yet had they all, they all away would giue : 

The world and they, ſo ill according be, 

That wealth and Poets neuer can agree, 

Few liue in Court that of their good haue care, 
The Muſes friends are euery where ſo rare; 

Some praiſe thy worth (that it did never know,) 
Onely becauſe the berter ſort doe fo, 

Whoſe iudgement neuer further doth extend, 
Then it doth pleaſe the greateſt to commend ; 

So great an ill vypon deſert doth chance, 

When it doth paſſe by beaſlly ignorance. 

Why art thou flacke, whilft no man puts his hand 
Toraiſe the mount where Swyreys towers muſt ſand ? 
Or who the groundhill of that worke doth lay 
Whil(t like a wandrer thou abroad doofiftray 2 
Clip'd in the armes of ſome laſcinious dame, 

When thou ſhouldit reare an /hon to thy name, 
When ſhall the Mules by faire Norwich dwell, 
Tobe the Citie of the learned Well? 

Or Phabwus Altars there with Incenſe heap'd, 

As once in Cyrrha, or in T hebe kept ? 

Or when ſhall that faire hoofe-plowd fpring diftill 
From great mount Swrrey, our of Leonards hill? 
Till thou returne, the Court I will exchange 

For ſome poore Cottage, or ſome Country Grange, 
Whereto our Diftaues as we fit and ſpin, 

My maide and I will tell of things haue bin, 

Our Lutes vnſtrung ſhall hang vpon the wall, 

Our leſſons ſerue to wrap our Towe withall, 


Aud paſſe the night, whiles Winter tales we tell, 
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Of many things that long agoe befell ; 
»Or tune ſuch homely Carrols as were ſung 

In Conntry ſports when we our ſelueswere yong. 
In pretty Riddles to bewray our loues, 

In queſtions, parpoſe, or in drawing Gloues; 
The nobleſt ſpirits to vertue moſt inclin'd, 
Theſe here in Court thy greateſt want doe find, | 
Other there be, on which we feede our eye, 
Like Arras worke, or ſuch like Imagerie z 
Many of vs deſire Queene Katherine ſlate, 
But very few her vertues imitate; 

Then, as Vlyſſes wife write I to thee, 

Make no reply, but come thy ſelfe to mee, 


_ -- 
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Then Windſor, or Fitz-geralds families. 


"T HE coſt of many Kings, which from time to rimc haue adet- . 
ned the Caſtle at Wind{or with their Princely magnificencez 
hath made it morc noble,then that jr necd to be ſpoken of non; 
as though obſcure ; and | hold it more mcete toreferre you t» - 
our vulgar monuments for the founders and finiſhers thereok; 
then to meddle with mattet nothing neere the purpoſe. As for s 
the family of thic Fitz-geralds,of whence this excellent Lady was c 
lincally deſcended, the originall was Engliſh, though the bran- S 
ches did ſpread themlelues into diſtant places, and namesno- J,, 
thing conſonant,as in former rimes it was vſuall ro denominare tir 
themſclues of their Manours or Fore-names : as may partly ap- n@ 


peare in that which enſucth, rhe light whereof proceeded from 
my learned and very worthy friend, Maiſter Francis Thinme. 
UUalter of Windſor the ſonne of Oterrs,had to iſſue 7) illiam, of 
whom Henry now Lord Windlor is diſcended, and Robert of 
| Windſor, 
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Windſor, of whom Robert the now Earle of Efſex, and Gerald of 
Windſor his third ſonne, who marricd the daughter of Rees the 
car Prince of Wales, of whom came Neſta, paramour to Henry 
be firſt, Which Gerald had iflue Maurice Fitz; gerald, aunceſtor 
o Thomas Fitk, maurice, Tuſtice of Ireland buricd at Tray;y; lea- 
ung iſſue 1obn his eldeſt lonne, firſt Earle of Kildare, aunceſtor 
 Geraldme, & Maurice his ſecond ſonne, firſt Earle of Deſmond. 
To raiſe the Mount where Surrcys Towers muſt ſtand, 
Alluding to the ſumptuous houſe which was afterward buil- 
&:d by hirh vpon Leonards hill right againſt Norwich, which in 
the rebellion of Norfolk vnder Ket, in King Edward the 6. time, 
#25 much detaced by that umpure rabble, Berwixt the hill and 
he Citie, a$ Alexander Nexel:deſcribesit,the river of Yarmouth 
runnes, hauing Weſt and South thereof a Wood, and a little 
Village called Threpe, and on the North, the paſtures of Mou- 
boll, which containes abour fixe rules in length and breadth, 
5o that beſ:des the ſtately greatnes of Mount-Srrrey, which was 
the houſes narne, the proſpeR and ſire thereof was paſling plea- 
ant and commodious ; and no where elſe did that encreafing 
eull of th: Nor fojke fury enkenell it {elfe then bur there, as ic 
«re for a manifeſt token of their intent, to debaſc all bigh 
tings, and te prophane all holy, 
Lih?. Arras w3) v0, or other IMagene. 
Such was he whom iuyerd taxeth in this manner : 
truncogue ſimilimus Herme 
Nullo quippe alio umcis diſcrimine, quam quod 
Ill marmoreum caput ft, tua vin1 mags. 
cof, Being to be borne for nothing elſe bur apparel], and the our- 
nd sppearance, intituled Complement, with whom the ridi- 
wlous fable of the Ape in E(ope ſorterh brly, who comming into 
:Caruers bouſc,ard viewing many Marble works, rooke vp the 
bead of a man very cunnin gly wrought, who greatly in prayſing 
are ({dſeeme to pirie 1r,that hauing ſo cowely an ourſide ithad no- 
was like empry figures walke and talke in cucry place, 
ayhom the noble Geraldine modeſtly glanceth, 
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To the vertuous Lady,the Lady 


Francis Goodere, wite to Sir Henry 
Goodere, Knight. 


M7 very gracious and good Miſtris , the las 
W\\v1 aud ducty / bare unto your father whilſt bn 
Tf} lined, now after bis deceaſe is to you heredis 
. rie 3 towbom by the bleſsing of your birth tu 
left bus vertues. Who bequeathed you thoſe which were y, 
game you whatſoeuer good is mme, as denoted to his, he e- 
ang gone, whom 1 honoured ſo much whileſt he lined ; whih 
you may inſtly chalenge by all lawes of thankefulneſſe. 
ſelfe haning beene a witneſ]. of your excellent educatm, 
and mulac diſpoſition (as I 1149 ſay) ener from your Craik, 
dedicate this Epiſtle of this vertuous and godly Lady 
Jour ſelfe ; ſo 1 ke ber in all perfeBlion, both of wiſcdome 
learning, which I pray yow accept, till time ſpall enable 
to leaxe You ſome greater monument of my loue, 


Michacl Drayton. 


— A 


ON. 
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The Lady Fine Graytothe 
Lord Gilford Dudley. 


Trny ARGVMENT, 


her the death of that vertwons young Prince King Ed- 


ward the ſi.xt, the ſonne of that famous King Henry the 
eght, lane the aaughter of Henry Gray, Duke of Suf- 
ſolke,by the conſent of lohn Dudley Divke of Nori burn- 
berland, was proclumed © weene of En gland, beeing 
married to Gilford Dudley, the fourth ſonne of the fore- 
ſaid Duke of Northumiberland z, which match was con- 
cluded by ther ambitions fathers , who went about by 
this meanes, to bring the Crowre vnto their chlaren, 
and to diſpoſſeſſe the Prmceſſe Mary, eldeſt divebter to 
King Henry the exght , heere to Kmg Edward rey bro- 
ther, Yneene Mary riſing in Armes toclaime ber right - 
full Crowne, taketh the [aide lane Gray. #nd the Lord 
Gilford her h1b4n4 , beeing lodged in the Tower for 
their more ſafety , wh ch place being laſtly their Palace, 
by this meanes became their priſon, where being ſent = 
red m ſundry priſons , they write theſe Epiſties one to 4- 
other, 


Ine own deereLord, (ith thou art lock'dfr5 mee; 
In this diſgniſe mv lone muſt ſteale to thee, 


Since to renue all loues, all kindneſſe paſt, 
This refuge ſcarſely left, yer this the laſt, 


Aa My 
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My Keeper comming, I of thee enquire, 
Whowith thy greeting anſweres my defire, 
Which my tongue willing to returne againe, 
Criete lleps my words, and I but friue in vaine; 
Wherewith amaz'd, away in halt he goes, 


When through my lips my heart thruſts forth my woty 


But then the dores that make a dolefull ſound, 


Driue back my words that in the noyſe are drown'd, 


Which ſomewhat huſh'd, the Eccho doth record, 
And twice or thrice reiterates my word z 

When like an aduerſe winde in fs courſe, 
Againſt the tide bending his boiftrous force; 

Bur when the floud hath wrought it ſelfe abour, 
He following on, doth head-long thruſt it out ; 
Tims ſtrive my fighes with teares ere they begin, 
And breaking our, againe hghes drive them in, 
A thouſand formes preſent my troubled thought, 
Yer proue abortiue c're they forth are brought, 
Thedepth of woe withwords we hardly found, 
- Sorrow is ſo inſenfibly profound : 

As teares doe fall and riſe, ighes come and goe, 
Sodoe theſe numbers ebb-, fo doe they flow, 
Theſe briny teares doe make my incke looke pale, 


My incke clothes teares in this ſad mourning vale, . 


The letters mourners, weepe with my dim eye, 
The paper pale, grieu'd atmy milerie. 

Yet miſerable our ſelues why ſhould we deeme, 
Sithnone are ſo, but in their owne ellecme ? 
Who in diftreſſe from reſelution flies, 

Is rightly ſaid, to yeeld to mileries; 


They which begot vs, did beget this fin, 
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They firſtbegun, what did our griete begin, 

Wetafted nor, t'was they which did rebell, 

= our offence) bur in their fall wefell; | 
hey which a crowne would ro my Lord haue liack'd 

All hope of life and liberty extinct 3 

AſubieR borne, a Soueraigne to haue beene, 

Hath made me now, nor ſubic&, nora Qaueene, 

Ah vile ambition, how dooſt thou deceiue vs, 

Which ſhe:v'it vs heau'n, and yet in hell doſt leaue ys ? 

Feldome vntouch'd doth innocenceeſcape, 

When errour commeth in good counſailes ſhape, 

Alawfull citle ai proud might, 

The weakeſt things become ſtrong props to right, 

Then my dzere Lord, although affliction gricue vs, 

Yer let our ſpotleſſe innocence relicue vs, 

Death bur an acted paſſhon doth appeare, 

Where truth giues courage, and the conſcience cleare} 

And let thy conifort thus conliſt in mine, 

That | beare part of whatſoe're is thine ; 

As when we Fd yntouch'd with theſe diſpraces, 

When as our kingdome was our deere embraces z 

At Durham Palace, where ſweet Hymen ſang, 

Whoſe buildings with ottt nuptiall mulicke rang : 

When Prothalamiens prais'd that happy day, 

Wherein great D*aley match'd withnoble Gray, 

When they deuis'd to lincke by wedlocks band, 

The houſe of S uffolke to Northumberland ; 

Our fatall Dukedome to your Dukedome bound, 

Toframe this building on ſo weake a ground. 

For what auailes a lawlefle vſurpation, | 

Which giues a Sceprer, but not rules a Nation ? | 

- Aa 2 Only 
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Onely the ſurfer of a vaine opinion, 
What giucs content, giues what exceedes dominion, 
When firſt mine cares were pierced with the fame 
Of [areproclaimed by a Princeſlename, 
A faddaine fright my trembling heart appals, 
The feare of conſcience entrethiiron wals, 
Thrice happy for our fathers had it beene, 
If what we fear'd they wiſely had fore-ſcene, 
And kepta meane gate in an humble path, 
To hauec eſcapd the heauens impetuous wrath: 
The truc-bred Eagle ſtrongly beares the winde, 
And not cach bird that's nere vnto their kinde, 
And like a King, doth from the clouds command, 
The fearcfull fowle that moue bur neere the land. 
Though Mary be from mighty Kings deſcended, 
My bloud not from Plantaginet pretended ; 
My Grandfirc Brandon did our houſe aduance, 
By Princely tary, Dowager of France ; 
The fruit of that fairc Rock which did combine, 
And Yorks ſweet branch with Lancafters entwine; 
And in one ſtalke did happily vaite, 
The pure vermilion Roſe,and purcr white ; 
I the vatimmely flip of that rich Rem, 
Whoſe goldea bud brings forth a Diadetn. 
Burt oh forgiue me Lord, it is not I, 
Nor doe lboaft of this, but learne to die, 
Whilſt we were as our ſelucs conjoyncd then, 
Nature to nature, now an alien. 
The pureſt blood, polluted is in blood, 
Neerenefle contemn'd, if Soueraignty withſtood 
A Diadem once dazeling the eye, 

The 
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The day too darke to ſec alhinitie 

And where the arme is ſtretch'd to reach a Crowne, 
Friendſhip is broke, the deereſt thing throwne downe; 
For what great Fenry molt firoue to auoide, 

The heauens haue built, where earth would haue de 
And ſeating Eu 1r401 his regall throne (ſtroide, 
He giues to Aſery, all that was his owne,, 

By death afluring what by life is theirs, 

The lawful!l claims of Hers lawfull heires, 

By mortall lawes the bond may be diuorc'd, * 

But heauens decree by no meanes can be forc'd; 

That rules the caſe, when men haue all decreed, 

Who tooke him hence foreſaw who ſhould ſucceed, 
For we in vaine rely on humane lawes, 

When heauen ſtands forth to plead therighteous caule,, 
Thus rule the heauens m their continuall courſe, 

That yeelds to Fate, that doth not yeeld to force, ? 
Mans wit doth build for time but to deuoure, 

But vertue's free from time and fortunes powre, 

Then my kindz Lord, fyveet Gifford be not grieu'd, 

The foule is heauenly, and from-heauen relieu'd; 

And as we once haue plighced troth together, 

Now let vs make exchange of mindes to either ; 

Tothy faire breaſt take my refolued minde, 

Arm'd agnin(t blacke defpaire, and all her kinde, 

And to my boſom breathe that ſoule of thine, 

There to be made as perfe&t as is mine :; 

$0 ſhall our faith as / Mae's be approved, 

AsI of thee, or thou of me beloued. 

This life no life, wert thou not deere to mee, 

Nor this no death, were I not woe for thee, 
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Thou my deere husband, and my Lord before, 


Bur truly learne to die, thou ſhalt be more, 


Now liue by prayer, on heauen fixe all thy thought, 


And ſurely tinde, whart e're by zeale is wag ; 
For cach good motion that the ſoule awakes, 
A hemuenly figure ſees, from whence it takes 


That ſweet reſemblance, which by power of kinde, 


Formes (like it ſelfe) an image in the minde, 
And in our faith the operations bee, 

Of that diuineneſle which through that we {ce 
Which neuer erres, but accidentally, 

By our fraile fleſhes imbecillity ; 

By each temptation ouer-apt to ſhde, 
Except owt {pirit becomes our bodies guide; 
For as theſ: Towers our bodies doe encloſe, 
Tiacir prifons, ſo vnto our ſoules ſupp. ſe, 
Our badies, fiopping that celeſtiall light, 

As theſe doe hinder our exterior ſight; 
Whereon death ſeafing, doth diſcharge the debt, 
And vs at bleſſed liberty doth ſet. 

Thea draw thy forces all vnto thy heart, 

The ftrongeſt fortreſle of this earthly part, 
And on theſe three let thy aſſurance lie, 

On faith, repentance, and humilitie ; 

By which to heauen aſcending by degrees, 
Perfiſt in prayer vpon your bended knees; 
Whereon if you affaredly be Rai'd, 

You neede in perillnot to be diſmai'd, 


Which (till ſhall keepe you that you ſhall not fall, 


For any perill that youcan appall; 


The key of heauen thus with you, you ſhall beare, _ 
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And grace you guiding, get youentrance there, 
And you of thole celeſtiall ioyes polleſle, 

Which mortall tongue's vnadle to expreſle. 
Thenthanke the heauen, preparing vs this roome, 
Crowning our heads with glorious martyrdome, 
Before the black and diſmalidaies beginne, 

The daies of all idolatry and finne, 

Not ſuffering vs to ſee that wicked age, 

When perſecution vehemently ſhall raye, 

When tyrannie new tortures ſhall invent, 

lofliting vengeance on the innocent, 

Yet heauen forbids, that CMaries wombe ſhall bring 
Englands faire Scepter to a forraigae King ; 

But ynto faire Ehzabeth ſhall leaue it, 

Which broken, hurt, and wounded ſhallreceiue it; 
And on her temples hauing plac'd the Crowne, 
Roote out the dregs Idolatry hath ſowne ; 

And Sions glory ſhall againereftore, 

Laid ruine, waſte, and deſolate before ; 

And from black finders, and rude heapes of tones, 
hall gather vp the Martyrs ſacred bones, 

And ſhall extirpe the power of Rome againe, 

And caft aſide the heauie yoke of Spaine, 

Rrewell ſweet Gifford, know our end is neere, 
Heauen is our home, we are but ſtrangers heere, 
Letvs make haſte to goe vnto the bleft, 

Which from theſe weary worldly labours reſt : 

And with theſe lines my deareſt Lord I greete thee, 
Vatill in heauen thy [axe againe ſhall meete thee, 
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They wh'ch b egot vs did beget this ſiane. 
Hewing the ambition of the rwo Dukes th2ir Fathers, whoſe 
"ride was the cauſe of the vrter overthrow of their children, 
-- "At Durham Pallace where ſw:et Hymen ſang, 
Tbe bui'dm:5,&c. 

The Lord Gi/ford Dudley, fourth ſonne to Iobn Dudley Duke of 
Northumberland, married the Lady Zane Gray, daughter to the 
Duke of Suffolke ax Durham houſe in the Strand: 

V hen firſt mine eares were pierced w ththe fame, 
Qf lane proclaimed by a Princeſſe aame. 

Preſently vpon the death of king Edward, the Lady lane wa 
rakenas Queerie, conuayed by water to the Tower of Londa 
for ber ſafery, & after proclaimed in diuers parts of the realms, 
as ſo ordained by King Edwards Letters: patents, and his will, 

My Grandſire Brandondid oir houſe aduance, 
By Princely Mary, Dowager of France. | 

Hey Gray, Duke of Suffolks , married Francis the eldel 
daughrer of (hartes Brandon Duke of Suffolke , by the Frend 
Q 12enc, by which Frencis hee had this Lady ane © this Maryte' 
French Queene,was daughter to King Henry the ſeuenth,by 
z4abeth his Queene, which happy marriage conioyned thetw 
noble families of Lancaſter and Yorke. 

For whaſ ereat Henry moſt ſtrowe to auaide. 

Noring the diſtruſt that King Heary the eight euer had in the 
Princefſe Mary his daughter,fearing ſhe ſhould alter the ſtateof 
Religion in the land, by matching with a ſtranger, confeſhng 
the right chat King Hemries ifſue had to the Crowne, 

Aad y/ato faire Elizabeth ſhall leaue it. 

A prophecic of Queene Maries barrenneſſe, and of the h 
and glorious raighe of Queene Elizabeth, her reſtoring ofRe 
gion, the aboliſhing of the Romiſh ſeruitude, and caſhng ahde 
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Gilford Dudley to Fane Gray, 


$ the Swan ſinging at his dying howre, 
So I reply from my impris ning Towre : 
Qcould there bo that powre but in my verſe, 
Texpreſſe the griefe my wounded heart doth pierce! 
The very walls thatſtraightly thee encloſe, 

Would ſurely-weepe at readiny of my woes; 

Let your eyes lend, Ile pay you cuery teare, 

And giue you int'reſt, if you doe frbeals, 

= for a drop, and if you'll needes zage lone, 

Iwill repay you frankly, two for one, 5h 
Perhaps you'll thinke (your ſorrowes to appeaſe) 
That words of comfort fitter were then theſe : 

True, and in you when ſuch perfeRtion liveth, 

Asin moſt griefe moſtcomtort alwaies giueth: 
Jutthinke not (ſane) that cowardly 1 faint, 

Tobegge mans mercy by my ſad complaint, 

That death ſo much my courage can controule, 
Atthe departing of my living foule, | 

For if one life a thouſand lives could bee, 

All thoſe too few to conſummate with thee, 

When thou this eroſle ſo patiently dooſtbeare, 

As if thou wert incapable of feare, | 
And dooſt no more this diſſolution flie, 
Then if long age conftrained thee to die z 
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Yet its ſtrange thou art become my foe 
And onelynow add moſt vnto my woe 
Not that I loathe that mof{ did me delight 
But that ſo long depriucd of thy fight - 
For when I ſpeake and would complaine my wrong 
Straightwaies thy name pofleſleth all my tong, 
As thou before me euermore didftly 
The preſeat obieQtto my longing eie, 
No ominous ftarre did at thy birth-tide ſhine 
That might of thy ſad deſtiny diuine; 
Tis onely I that did thy fall perſwade, 
And thou by me a facrifice art made, 
As in thoſe countries where the louing wiues 
With their kind husbands end their happy liues, 
And crown'd with garlands in their Brides attire, 
Burne with his boy in the funerall fire; 
And ſhe the worthieſtreckned is of all, 
Whom leaſt the perill ſeemeth to appall, 
I boaſtnot of Northumberland: great name, 
Nor of Ker conquered,adding to our fame, 
When he to Norfolke with his armies ſped, 
And thence in chaines the rebels captiue led, 
And brought ſafe peace returning to our dores, 
Yet ſpred his glory on the Eaſterne ſhores; 
Nor of my brothers, from whoſe naturall grace, 
Vertue may ſpring to beautifie our Race z | 
Nor of Grajes match my children borne by thee, 
Of the great bloud indoubtedly to bee 
But of thy vertue onely doe I boaſt, 
That wherein I may iuſtly glory moſt ; 
I craudno Kingdomes hongh Ithee did craue, 
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might ſuffice thy onely ſelfe to haue ;; 
elerme ſay how cuer it befell, 
thinks a Crowne ſhould haue become thee well : 
xr ſure thy wiſedome merited (or none) 
ohauebeene heard with wonder from a throne, 
ſhen from thy lips the counſell to each deede, 
th as from hon wiſe Oracle proceede, 
idmore eſtecm'd thy vertues were to mee, 
jen all that elſe might cuer come by thee z 
chaſte thy loue, ſo innocent thy lite, 
being a virgine when thou werta wife, 
dpreat a gitt the heauen on me belflow'd, 
iuing that, it nothing could haue ow'dz 
hg the good I did poſleſle of late, 
worldly care diſturb'd our _ fate, 
trouble did in euery place abound, 
id angry warre our former peace-did wound, 
isis all that ambition vs affords, 
he Crowne is guarded with a thouſand ſwords, 
ſo meane eſtates, meane ſorrowes are but ſhowne, 
it crowns haue cares whoſe workings be vnknowne, 
ſhen Dudley led his Armies to the Eaſt, 
four whole forces generally poſleſi, 
ſhat then was thought his enterpriſe could ler, 
hom a graue coun{ell freely did aber, 
tat had the iudgement of the powerfull lawes, 
tevery point to iuſtifie the cauſe ? | 
holy Church a helping hand chat layde, 
Nho would haue thought that theſe could not haue 
Wt what alas can Parlaments auaile, (\wayde? 


here Afaries right mult Edwards As repeale ? 
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When Suffolkes power doth Suffolkgs hopes wi 
Northumberland doth leaue Northumberland; 
And they that ſhould our.greatnes vndergoe, 
Vs, and onr ations onely ouerthrow, 

Ere greatnes gain'd we giue it a2] our hart, | 
Bur big once come,could wiſh it would depart,, 
And indiſcreetly follow that fo fall, 

Which onertaken puniſheth our haſt ; 

If any one doepitty our offence, 

Let him be ſure that he be farre from hence : 
Heere is no place for any one that ſhall 

So much as (once) commiſerate our fall: 

And we of mercie vainly ſhould but thinke, 

O rr tim:leſſ> teares th'inſariate earth doth drinke, 
All lamntations vtter!y forlorne, 

Dying before they fully can be borne, 

M >thers that ſhould their wofull children rue, 
Fathers in death to kindly bid adue, x 
Friends their deare farwell louingly to take, 

The faithfull ſeruant weeping for our ſake; 
Brothers and ſiſters waiting on our beere, 
M-»irners to tel] what we were living heere:, 

But we (alas) depriued are of all, 

So fatall js our miſerable fall, 

And where at firſt for ſafety we were ſhut 

Now in darke priſon wofully are pur, ; 
And from the height of our ambitious ſtate, 

Lie to repent our arrogance too late, 

To thy per{wafion thus I then reply, 

Hould on thy courſe reſolued (till to die, 

And when we ſhall ſo happily be gone, 
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ge Itto heauen to giue the rightful throne, 
d with that healch regreet I thee againe, 
Vhich I of late did gladly entertaine. 
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Nor of Ker conquered adding to our fame. 
Obn Duke of Northumberland', when' before he was Earle of 
Warwidke,in his expedition againſt Ker, overthrew the rebels 
Norfolke 2ud Suttolke, encamped at Mount-Strrey in Nor- 


Nor of my brothers from whoſe naturall yyate. 
Gilſor4 Dudlcy as remembring in this place the towardnefle 
his bfrorhers, which were all likely indeed to haue raiſed that 
ule of the Pudleys , of which hee was a fourth brother, ifnor 
upprelſed by their tathers oucrthrow, 

Noi 9, Grayes match ry child: en borne by thee. 
Noting in this place the alliance of the Lady lane Gray, by her 
wther, which was Fraxcts the daughter of { barles Brandon, by 
Knythe French Queene, daughter to Henry the ſeucnth, and 
ſterro'Hemprhe cight. 

Tohaue beene heard with wonder from a throne. 

Seldome hath it cucr becne knowne of any woman endued 
ihſuch wonderfull gifts, as was this Lady, both for ker wile- 
One and learning, of whoſe kill in the tongues GNe IC porteth 
bythis Fpigram 

Miraris lanam Graio ſcrmone valere ? 
Lo primim nata eſt tempore Graia ſult, 
Vi hen Dudley led bis Armies to the Eaft. 

The Duke of Northumberland prepared his power at Lon- 
Gn for his expedition againſt the Rebels in Norfolke, and ma- 
[\ghaſtc away,appointcd the ref of his forces to meere him at 
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New-market Hearh : of whom this ſayfng is reported, that 

fing through Shoreditch, rhe Lord Gray in his company, ſee 

the people in great numbers came to ſee him, he ſaid ; the pe 

ple prelſe to ſee vs, bur none bid God ſpeed vs. | 
VVhom a graue Counſel freely did abet. 

John Dudlcy Duke of Northumberland,when hee wenrouw 
gainſt Queene Alary, had his commiſſion ſealed for the ge 
ralſhip of the Army, by the conſent of tie whole Counſdls 
the land ; inſomuch that paſſing through the Counſell chanke 
at his deparrure, the Earle of Arundell wiſhed that hee mige 
haue gone with him in that expedition , and co ſpend his blyl 
inthe quarrell, 

V1 hen Suffolks power doth Suffolks hopes withſtand, 
Northumberland doth leaue Northumberland. 

The Suffolke men were the firſt rhar euer reſorted to Que 
Mary in her diſtreſſe, repairing to her ſuccours, whilſt ſheew 
mained both ar Keningall, and at Fermingham Caſtell, ſtills 
creaſing her aydes, vnrill the Duke of Northumberland wal 
forlaken at Cambridge. 
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our 
a | Co E worlds faireRoſe, and Hemries froſty fire, 
well & Johns tyrannie , and chaſte Marilda's wrong, 
TE Thinraged Queene, and furious A/orrimer, 
" *JYThe ſcourge of France, and his caſte loue 1 ſung, 
Depoled Richard, I{abelcxil'd, 
The gallant Twder, and faire Katherine, 
veneB Duke FHumfrey, and olde Cobhams hapleſſe child, 
1s | Couragious Poſe, and that braue ſpiritfull Queene, 
»hEavard and the delicious London Dame, 
Brandon, and that rich Dowager of France, 
Surrey, with his faire Paragon of fame, 


Duales miſhap, and vertuous Grajes miſchance 
Their ſcuerall loues fince I before haue ſhowne, 
Now giue me leaue, at laſtto fing mine owne, 


To the Reader of his Poems. 

hk SONNET TI. | 

Neto theſe loues who burfor paſſion lookes, 
Ar this firſt fight, heere lerhim lay them by, 

And ſeeke elſe where in turning other bookes, 

Which better may his labour ſarisfie, 

No far-ferc}i'd ſigh ſhall ever wound my breaf?, 

Lone from mine eye, a teare ſhall never wring), 

Nor in ati-mecs my whyning Sonnets dreft, 

(ALibertine)fantaſtickly 1 ſing; 

My yerle is the true image of my mind, 
Euer in motion, (ill deſiring change, 

To choice of all varietie inclin'd, 

And in all bumours ſportiuelyI range, | 
My a®tiue Muſe is of the worlds right ſtraine, 
That cannotlong one faſhion entertaine. 

X The ſecond to the Reader. 
| | SONNET 2, 
Ma there be excelling in this kind, ' 
Whoſe wel-trick'd rimcs with all inuentis {mh 
Let each commend as beſt ſhall like his mind, 
Some Sidney, Conſtable, ſome Daniell, 
That thus their names familiarly I ſing, 
Let none thinke them diſparaged to be, | 
Poore men with reverence may ſpeake of a king, 
And ſo may theſe be ſpoken ot by me; 
My wanton verſe nere keepes one certaine ſlay, 
Bur now,at hand; then,ſeckes inuention far, 
' And with each little motion runnes aſtray, 
Wylde,m adding,iocund,and irregular; 
Like me that luſt,my honeſt merry runes, 
Nor tare for Criticke,nor regard the times, 
S O NNE 
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4) Hine cies taught me the Alphabet of loue, 
| To kon my cros-row ereTlearn'd to ſpell, 
q For I was apr, a Scholler like to proue, 
Gaue raee _ lookes when as Ilearned 
owes were my yowels, when Ithen begun (well, 
kmy firſt leſſon in thy ſacred name, 
Myconſonants the next when I had done, 
Words conſonant, and ſounding to thy fame / 
Myliquids then, were liquid cryſtalltcares, 
Mycares, my mutes, ſo mute to crave relicfe, 
My dolefull dipthonys were my lifes deſpaires, 
Redoubling ſighs the Accents of my griefe; _ 
My Loues Schoole-miſtris now hath taught me 1o, 
ThatI can reade a ſtorie of my woe, | 
Bb S O N- 


SONNET. 2. 


Y heart was ſlaine, and none but youand], + 
Who ſhould I think the murther ſhould cottuny 
Since but your felte there was no creature by 
Bit only I, guiltkefle of murthering it. 

Tt flewat ſelfe ;.the verdict on the view 

Doe quit the dead, and me not acceſlary; 
Well, well, I feare it will be proou'd by you, 
The euidence ſo great aproofe doth carry, 


Bnr O, ſee, ſce, we need enquiteno further 


Vpon your lips the Tcarlet _ are found, 

And in your eye, the boy that did the murther, 
Your checkes yet pale fince firſt they gaue the wount 
By this, I ſee, how euer things be paſt: 

Yet heauen will till haue murther out at laſt, 


SONMNET. 3. 


y ho my penne, with words to caft my woes, 

Duely to count the ſumme of all my cares, 

I finde, my griefe innumerable growes, 

The reck'nings riſe to millions of deſpaires, 

And thus diuiding of my fatall houres, 

The payments of my loue Ireade;, and croſle, 

SubſtraQing, ſet my ſweets ynto my ſowers, 

My ioyesatrerage leades me to my lofle; 

And thus mine eyes a debtour to thine eye, 

Which by extortion gaineth all their lookes, 

My heart hath payd ſuch grievous vſurie, 

That all his wealth lies in thy beauties bookes 
And all is thine which hath beene due to me, 


AndI a Bankrupt, quite yndone by thee, - 
S 
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An alluſron to Narciſſus. 
SONNET. 4. | 
Fautie ſometime inall her glorie crowned, 
Boks by that cleare fountaine of thine eye, 
Her ſun-ſhine face there chauncing to eſpie, 
Forgot her ſelfe, deeming ſhee had bin ; ate $ 
And thus whileſt beautie, on her ſhadowe gazed, + 
Who then (yer liuing) thougbr ſhe had beene dying, 
And yet in death ſome hope of life eſpying, 
With her owne rare perfeQtions ſo amazed, 
Twixt ioy and griefe: yet with a ſmiling frowning, | 
The glorious Sun-beames of her eyes bright ſhining, 
And ſhe oa her owne deſtinie divining, A Ps 
Caſtin her {elfe,to ſauc her ſelfe by drowning; . , 
The well of NeQtr, pau'de with Pearle and gold, 
Where ſhe remaines for all eyes to behold. 


SONNET.xy. - . 
Othing but no and I: and Iagdno, . 
How fals itout ſo ſtrangely you reply? 
Itell ye (Faire) ilenot be aunſwered fo, 
With this affirming no, denying 1; 
Ifay I loue, you ſlightly auaſwere, 
Iſay you loue, you peule me out ano 
Ifay Idie, you Eccho me with I, 
Saue me I cry, you figh me out ano: 
Muſt woe and I, haue naught but noandT, 
NolamlT, if Ino more can haue; _ v5 
Aunſwere no more, with filence-make reply, 
And let me take my ſelfe what] do craue; 
Letno andI, with I and you be fo, 
Then ailnſwere no and1, and I, and no. 
b 2 To 


To Harmonic. 


SONNET. 6, 

Oue once woulddaunce within my Miſtreſle eye, 
KL And wanting muſique fitting for & place, 
Swore that I ſhould the inſtrument ſupply, 
And ſodainely preſents me with her face; 
Straitwaies my you playghs liuely in my vaines, 
3-y ſhort-ferchd breath doth keepe a meaner time 
My quau'ring artires be the tenours ftraines, 
My — linewes ſerue the counterchime, 
My hollow {ighes the deepeſt baſe doe beare, 
True diapaſon in diftinRted ſound ; | 
My panting hart the trebble makes the aire, 
And deskants finelie on the muſikes ground; 

Thus like a Lute or Viall did Ilie, 

Whilſt he proud flaue daunc'd galliards in her eye. 


; SONNET. 7. 
Bow in an humor plaid the prodipell, 
And bad my ſenſes to a folemne Feaſ X 
Yet more to grace the companie withall, 
Invites my heart to be the chicfeſt gueſt; 
No other drinke would ſrrue this gluttons turne, 
Bur pretious teares diſlilling from mine eine, 
Which with my ſighs this Epicure doth burne, 
Quaſhng carowſes in this cofily wine 
Where, in his cups o recome with foule exceſſe, 
Beginnes to play a ſwaggering ruffians parr, 
And at the banquet, in his Irenkenneft: 
Slew my deere friend his kinde and trueſt hart; 
A gentle warning friends thus may you ſee, 
What tis to Keepe a drunkard companie, u 
S O Ne 
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To the Moone. 


SONET. 8s. 
Hebe looke downe, and hecre behold in me, 
The elements within thy ſphere incloſed, 

How kindely Nature plac'd them vnder thee, 

And in my world ſee how they are diſpoſed; 

My hope is carth, the loweſt, cold and dry, 

The grofler, mother of deepe melancholie, 

Water my teares, cold with humidity, 

Wan flegnatike, inclind, by Nature wholy; 

My fighes, the ayre, hote, moiſt, aſcending higher, 

Subtile of ſanguine, dy'de in my hearts dolor, 

My thoughts, they be the element offier, 

Hote, dry, and peircing, ſtill inclind to choler, 
Thine eye the Orbe vpon all theſe, from whence, 
Proceedes th' effeRs of powerfull influence, 

To Lunacie. 
SONNET. 9. 
A? other men, ſo Imy ſelfe do muſe, 
Why in this ſorte I wreſt inuention ſo, 

And why theſe giddy metaphors I vſe, 

Leauing the path the greater part do goe; 

Iwill reſolue you; I amy lunaticke, 

And euer this in mad-men you ſhall finde, 

What they laſt thought, or when the braine grew ſicke, 

In moſt diſtration Gn that ſtill in minde, 

Thus talking idly in this bedlam fir, 

Reaſon and I (yop muſt conceiue) aretwaine, 

Ksnine yeares now ſince firſt I loſt my wit, 

Beare with me then, though troubled be my braine; 
With diet and correQtion,men difiraught, 

(Not too farre paſt) may to their wits be ponghet, 
S. [- 


SONNET. 10. 


nothing fitter can I thee compare, 
Then to the ſonne of ſome rich penny-father, 
Who hauing now brought on his end with care, 
Leaues to his ſonneall he had heap'd together; 
This new rich nouice, lauiſh ofhis cheſt, 
To one man giues, andon an other ſpends, 
Then here he riots, yet amongſt the reſt, 
Haps to lend ſometo one my friend, 
Thy gifts thou in obſcuritie doeſt waſt | 
Falſe friends thy kindnes, borne bur to deceiue thee 3 
Thy loue, that is onthe vnworthy plac'd, 
Time hath thy beautie, which with age will leaue thee; 
Onely that little which to me was lent, : 
I give thee backe, when al the reft is ſpent, 


LE 


SONNET. II. 


'On not alone, when you are ſtill alone, 

' O God from you that I could private be, 
Since you one were, Incuer ſince was one, 
Since _=_ in nie, my ſelfe fince out of me, 
Tranſported from my ſelfe into your being, 
Though either diſtant, preſent yet to either, 
Senſelefle with too much joycach other ſeeing, 
And onely abſent when we are together, 

Giue me my ſelfe, and take your ſelfe againe, 
Deuiſe ſome meanes but how I may forſake you, 
So much is mine that doth with you remaine, 
Thartaking what is mine, with mel take you ; 
' Youdoe bewitch mc, O that I could flic, 
From my ſelfc you, or fromYyour owne ſelfe 1. 


To 
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i To the Soule. 


SONNET 12. 

THar learned father,which ſo firmely prou'de 

The Soule of man immorrtall and divine, 
And doth the ſeuerall offices define: 
Anima Giyes her that name as ſhe the body moues, 
Amor Then is ſhe loue imbracing Charitie, 
Animus Mouing a will in vs, it is the minde, 
Mens Retaining knowledge, fill the ſame in kfhd; 
Memoria As intellecuall itis the memory, 

io In iudging, Reaſon onelyis her name, 
Senſus In ſpeedy apprehenſion it is ſenſe, 
Conſcientia In right or wronge, they call her conſcience 
Sprites The ſpirit, when it to Godward doth inflame. 

Theſe of the ſoule the ſeuerall funRions be, 

Which my hearte lightned by thy loue doth ſee. 

To the Shadow. 
SONNET 13. 

Etters and lines we ſee are defaced, 

Metrtalls do waſt, and fret with cankeys ruſt, 
The Diamond ſhall once conſume to duſt ; 


| And freſheſt colours with fowle ſtaines 4 


To 


Paper and incke, can paint but naked words, 

To write with blood, of force offends the fight, 
And if with-teares, I inde them all, too light, 
And fighes and fignes a filly hope affords, 
Oſweeteſt ſhadow, how thou ſeru'l my turne,,. 
Which till ſhalt bee, as long as there is ſunne, 
Nor whilſt the world is, neuer ſhall be done, 


* Whilt Moone ſhall ſhine, or any fire ſhall burne; 


That euery thing whence ſhadow doth proceede, 


May in his hadow, my loues tory reade, 
OY Bb 4 hy SON+ 


SONNET. 14. 


Fhe from heauen that filch'd that liuing fire, 
Condemn'd by [oxe to endleſſe torment be, 
I greatly meruaile how you flill go free, 
That farre beyond Promethens did aſpire; 
The fire he ſtole, although of heauenly kinde, 
Which from aboue he craftily did take, 
Ofliueleſle clods vs liuing men to make, 
Agaiac beſtow'd intemper of the minde. 
But you broke into heauens immortall lore, 
Where vertue; honour, wit, and beautie lay, 
Which taking thence, you haue eſcapd away, 
Yetſtand as free as ere you did before; 
Yet old Promethens punniſh'd for his rape, 
Thus poore theeues faffer when the greater ſcape, 


SONNET,. 15. 


Views the glaſſe of my youthes miſcries, 

Iſee the face of my deformed cares, 

With withered browes all wrinckled with defpaires, 

That for times lofle the teares fall from mine eyes, 

Then in theſe teares, the mirrors of theſe eyes, 

Thy faireſt youth and beauty do ſee,; 

Imprinted there by looking till on thee; 

Thus midſt my woes, ten thouſand ioyes ariſe, 

Yet in theſe ioyes the ſhadowes of my good, 

In this faire limmed ground as white as ſnow, 

Painted the blackeſt image of my woe, 

With murthering hands imbru'd in mine owne blood 
And in this image his darke cloudy eyes, 
My life, and loue, I here anatomize. 
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To the Phenix. .. 
| SONNET 16, 
| V Tf the compaſle of this ſpatious round, 
Amongf all birds the Phenix is alone, 
Vbich but by you could neuer haue beene knowne ; 
one like to that, none like to you is found ; 
cape your owne vertues ſeaſoned by their ſunne, 
0n heauenly top of your diuine defire ; 
n with your beauty ſet the ſame on hire, 
8 by your death, your life ſhall be begunne. 
our ſelfe thus burncd in this ſacred flame, 
ith your owne ſweetneſſe all the heauens perfuming, 
Who flill encreafing as you are conſumi | 
Shall pring axalne Beck thaſhes of your fame, 
And mounting vp ſha!l tg the heaugns aſcend, 
So may youliue, paft world, paſt fame, paſt end, 
0 Time. 


SONNET. 17. 


| ICTay, fiay, ſfweete Time, behold or e're thou paſſe, 
JFrom world to world,thou long haſt ſought to ſee 
hat wender now wherein all wonders bee, 


Where heauen beholds her in a mortall — : 


Nay, looke thee Time in this celeſtiall glaſſe, 

Andthy youth paſt in this faire Mirrour ſee, 

The firſt worlds beauty in the infancie, 

What it was then, or ow before it was, 

Now paſſe on Time, to after-worlds tell this: 

(And yet ſhalt tell) but truely what hath beene, 

That they may ſay, what former time hath ſcene, 

And heauen may ioy to thinke on paſt worlds blis : 
Here make a period Time, and ſay for me, 
She was, whoſclike againe ſhall neuer be, 

7 SON - 
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To the CeleHiall numbers, 
|  SONNET 18, 
Neto the world, to learning, and to heauen, 
' Three nines there are, to euery one a nine, 
One number of the earth, the other both diuine, 
One woman now makes three odde numbers euen ; 
Nine orders firſt of Angels be in heauen, 
Nine Muſes doe with ſearning fill frequent, 
Theſe with the Gods are euer reſident ; 
Nine worthy @nes vnto the world were giuen : 
My worthy one to theſe nine Worthies addeth, 
And my faire Muſe, one Muſe vnto the nine, 
And my good Anyell (in my ſoule diuine) 
With one more orcer, theſe nine orders gladdeth : 
My Muſc, my Worthy, and my Angel then, 
Makes cuery one of theſe three nines a ten, 
To Humonr, 
SONNET 19. 
Ou cannot loue my prety heart, and why?. 
There was a time you told me that you would, 
But now againe you will the ſame denie, 
If it might pleaſe you, would to God you could; 
What will you hate : nay that you will not neither, 
Nor loue, nor hate, how then? what will you doe ; 
What will you keepe a meane then betwixt either ? 
Or will you loue me, and yet hate me too? 
Yet ſerues not this, what next, what other ſhift 2. 
You will, and will aot, what a coyle is here?, 
] ſec your craft, now I percciue your drift, 
Andall this while I was miſtaken there : 
Your loue and hate is this, I now doe proue you, 
| Youloue in hate, by hate tomake me loue you. 


SON 


SON,N,ET. 20. 
JIA N euill fpirit your beauty haunts me till, 


Wherewith (alas) I haue beene long nollely 7 


hich ccaſeth not to tempt me vnto ill, 

jr gives me once but one poore minutes reſt; 
> Imcit{pcakes whether Iſleepe or wake, 

xd when by meanes to drive it out I try, 

ith greater torments then it me dothtake, 

id tortures me in moſt extreamity ; 

fore my face, it Jaies all my deſpaires, 

id haſts me on vnto a ſuddaine death 

ywtempting me to drowne my lelfe in teares, 

dthen in fighing to giue vp my breath; 

Thus an I {lll = An to cuery euill, 


By this good wicked ſpirit, {weete Angel diuell, 


To the Spheares, 
SONNET 21, 
| Hou which doſt yu this little world of loue, 


L Thy planets manſions here thou maiſt behold, 


brow the _ where Satxrne ſtill doth moue, 


rinckled with cares, age-with'red, drie, and cold ; 
3 , 


ne eyes the Orbe where I#piter doth trace, 
hich gently ſmile becauſe they looke on thee, 


rr in my {warty viſage takes hisplace, 


ade leane with loue, where furious conflicts bee : 


in my breaſt with his hot ſcorching flame, 
tin my heart alone doth Tenxs raigne; 
lrcxry my hands, the Organs of thy fame, 
ie Moone my wauering and ynconſiant yaine; 
The ſtarry heauen thy praiſe by me expreſt, 
Thou the firſt mouer, guiding all to reſt, 


To Folh. 
SONNET 22, 
VVz fooles & children good diſcretion þ 
Then hoacft people beare with loue and me, 
Nor older yet, nor wiſer made by yeares, | 
Amongſt / 28 reſt of fooles and ctuldren be, 
Loue ftill a Baby, plaies with gaudes and toyes, 
Andlike a wanton, ſports with euery feather, 
Andideotsftill are running after boyes, 
Then fooles and children fittſt to goe rogether ; 
He ftill as young as when he firſt was borne, 
No wiſer I, then when as yong as he, 
You that behold vs, laugh vs not to ſcorne, 
Giue Nature thanks you are not ſuch as we : 
Yet fooles and children ſometimes tell in play, 
Some wiſe in ſhew, more fooles indeed then they, 


SONNET, 23. 
L Oue baniſhd heauen,in earth was held in ſcorng, 
Wandring abroad in neede and beggery ; 
And wanting Liends, though of a Goddeſle borne, 
Yet crau'd the almes of ſuch as paſſed by ; 
], like a man, deuote and charitable, 
Clothed the naked, lodg'd this wandring gueſt, 
With fighes and teares (till furniſhing his table, 
+ With an might make the miſerable bleſt : 
But this vngratefull for my good deſert, | 
Entic'd my thoughts __ me to conſpire, oy 
Who gaue conſent to fteale away'my heart, 
And ſet my breaſt his lodging on a fire: K 
Wel,wel,my friends, when beggars grow thus bolt A 
No meruaile then though charity grow cold. L 
SON- 


' SON NET. 24. 
Heare ſome fay, this man is not in loue, 
Who?can he loue? a likely thing they ſay: 

de but this verſe, and it will cafly proue; 
judge not raſhly (gentle - I pray, 
cauſe T looſely trifle in this ſort, | 
;onethat faine his ſorrowes would beguile : 
ounow ſuppoſe me, all this time in ſport, 
Kidplcaſe your ſelfe with this conceir the while, 

ec ſhallow cenſures, ſometime ſee yee nat, 

preateſt perils ſome men eafiaria, 
ſhere fame by death is onely to be got, 
r reſolute ? ſo lands the caſe with me; 
Where other mea indepth of paſſion crie, 
Ilaugh at Fortune, as ina icaſtto dic, 


OY 
SONNET. 25. 


d Why ſhould nature niggardly reftraine! 

The Southerne Nations relliſh not our tongue, 
bſhould my lines glide on the waues of Rbene, 
Icrowne the Pirex's with my living ſong : 
bounded thus to Scotlend get you Beth! 

hence take you wing vnto the Orcades, . 

ere let my verſe ger glory inthe North, 

king my fighs to thawe the frozen ſeas, 

dlet the Bards within that /rvſs Ile, .. 

owhom my Muſe with firic wings ſhall paſſe, 
lbacke the Qiffe-neck'd rebelsfom exile, 
dmoliifie the ſlaughtcring Galglaſſe; 

bolt} And when my flowing numbers they reherſe, | 
LetWolucs and Beares be charmed with my verſe. 
) Ne SO N: W 


_ To Deſparres . 
SONNET 26. 

I Euer loue, where neuer hope appeares, 

Yet hope drawes on my neuer-hoping care, 

And my lifes hope would die bur for deſpaire, 

My neuer-certaine ioy, breeds euer-certaine feares, 

Vncertaine-dread, giues wings vnto my hope; 

Yet my hopes wings are ladenſo with feare, 

As they cannot aſcend to my hopes ſpheare ; 

Yet feare giues them more then a heauenly ſcope, 

Yet this large roome is bounded with deſvaire. 

So my loue is ſtill fettered with vaine hope, 

Andliberty depriues him of his ſcope, 

And thus aml impriſon'd in the ayre 
Then ſweete Deſpaire a while bold vp thy head, 
Or all my hope for ſorrow will be dead. 

To Fantaſe, _ 
SONNET 27. 

Gaue my faith to Loue, Louc his ro me, 

That he and I firerne brothers ſhould remaine, 
Thus faith receiu'd, faith giuen backe againe, 
Who would imagine bond more ſure could be ? 
Loue flics to her, yet holds he my faith taken, 

As from my vertue raiſing my offence, 

Making me gyilty through mipeinnocence ; 

And onely bound by being fo forſaken, 

He makes her aske what Ibefore had yow'd, 

Giuing her that, which he had giuen mee, 

I bound by lim, and he by her made free. . 

Who cuer ſo hard breach of faith allow'd 2 


Speake you thatſhould of right & wron o diſcuſle 
Was right erewropg'd, or wrong ere righted thu 
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| 83,'S) j 28. 
TO ſuch as ay, thy loue I ouer-priſe, 

And do not flicketo terme my praiſes folly, 

- mga theſe folkes that thinke themſclues ſo wiſe 
Tthus oppoſe my force of reaſon wholly, 
Though I giue more, then well affords my ſtate, 

In which expenſe the moſt ſuppoſe me vaine, 
Would yeeld them nothing at the eafieft rate 

Yet at this price, returnes the treble gaine, 

The value not vnskilfull how to vie * 

And I give much, becauſe I gaine thereby 

Ithat thus take, or they that thus refufe, 

Whether are theſe deceuicd then, or 1?_ 

In eu'rie thing I hold this maxime till, * 


d, JThe circumſtance doth make it good or ill, 


4 To the Senſes. 


But when my.couching came to play hispart.... >. _. 
q +44&* - = i 
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eelds lpue yp tlie keies ynto my hare,.....:,-. * 
bebleſt;. 


* 
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cuſſe,} And thysby thoſe of whom I hop'dfor. aide, av __ 
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dthuyy Toctuellloue my fouls was firftibetraide. 
__ | y 
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Tothe Veſtal, 
 SONNET. 230. 

Hoſe Prieſts which firſt the Veſtall fire begunne, 
Which might be borrowed from no nth 

Deuis'd a veſſel] to receiue the Sunne, 

Being ſtedfaftly oppoſed to the ſame, 

Where, with {weere woqd, laid curiouſly by Arte, 

On which the Fynne might by reflexion beate, 

Recciuing ſtrength from cuery ſecretpart , 

The fuell kindled with celeſliall heate, 

Thy bleſſed eyes, the Sun which lights this fire, 

My holy thoughts, they be the Veſtall flame, 

The precious odours be my chaſte defires, 

My breaſt the veſſell which includes the ſame; 

Thou art my Veſta, thou my goddeſſe art 

Thy hallowed temple onely is my heart, 


| SONNET. 31. 
ME<: thinkes I ſee ſome crooked Mimicke icere, 
Anitaxe my Muſe with this fantaſtick grace 
Turning my papers, askes, what haue we hecre? 
Making withall, ſome filthy anticke face. 
I feare no cenſure, nor what thou canſt ay, 
Nor ſhall tny fpirit one iote of vigor loſe, 
Thinkftth6n ry wit ſhall keepe the packe-horſe way 
That cu'riedodgen low inuention goes ? 
Since Sonfrets thus in bundels ate impref}, 
Andeu'ie drudge doth dull our ſatiate care 7 
Thinkſithou my Loue ſhall inthoſe ragges he dreft, ; 
That eu'rie dowdie, eu'rie trulldoth weare ?_ 
Vp-to'tny pitchno common judgement flies, + 
Licornealfearthlic dung-bred Scarabies, 


: 
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To the river Anhor. 


SONNET 9342. (crowned. 


FN Vr flouds Queene Themes, for ſhips and ſwans is 
And ſtately Sexerne for her ſhoares is praiſed, 
The cryftall Tree, for Foords and fiſh renowned, 
And Anon; fame, to Albians cliues is raiſed. 
Corlegion Cheſter, yvaunts her holy Dee, 
Torke GEE of her Owſe can tell, _ 
The Peake her Dowe, whoſe bankes ſo fertile bee, 
And Kent will ſay, her Medway doth excell, 
Cotſwold commends her 1þ: to the Tame, 
Our Northerne borders boaft of T weeds faire floud, 
Our Wefterne parts extoll their iis fare, 
And olde Legea brags of Daniſs blood; 
Ardens ſweet Anhor let thy glory bee, 
That faire /dea ſhe doth liue by thee. 
To Imagination. 
+1: GONE... 
V \ Fm yet mines cies do furfe with delight, 
My wotfull heart jmpriſon'd in my breaft, 
Wiſheth to be transformed in my fight, 
That it like theſe, by looking might be bleft, 
But whilſt mine eics thus greedily dee gaze, 
Fading their obieQs ouer-ſoone depart, 
Theſe now the others happineſſe doe praiſe, 
Wiſhing themſelues that they had beene my heart ; 
That eies were heart, or that the heart were cies, 


{| bscouetous the others vic to haue ; 
| Aur finding nature, their requeſt denies, 


This ro each other mutually they craue ; 
That fincethe one cannot the other bee, _ 
That cies could thinke, of that my heart could (ce. 


Cc SON- 


To Admniration. 
| SONNET" 794. 
Aruell not Loue, though I thy power admire, 1 
{A Rauiſh'd a world beyond the fartheſt thought, 
That knowing more than cuer hath heene taught, 
That I am anely ſtaru'd in my defire ; 
Maruell not Loue, though Ithy power admire, 
Aiming at things exceeding all perfe ion, 
To wifedomes ſelfe to miniſter direQtion, 
That I am onely ftaru'd inmydefire; 
Maruell not Loue, though I rby power admire, 
Though my coticeit Ifurther ſeeme to bend, 
Than poſſibly invention can extend, 
And yet am ondlyſtaryd in my deſire; :..-- 
If thou wilt wonder, here's the wonder, Loue; 
That this to me doth yet no wonder prouc, 
. To Miatle, 
SONNET *35. 
Ome misbelecuing, and prophane jn loue, 
When doe ſpeake of miracles by thee, 
May ſay that thou art flattered by mee, 
Who onely write, my kill in verſe to proue; 
See miracles, ye vnbclecuing lee, kj 
A dumb-borne Muſe, made to expreſſe the minde; 
A cripple hand to write, yetlame by kinde, 
One by «liy name, the other touching thee; L 
Blinde were mine cies, till were ſtene of thine,'' 
And eine cares deafe, by.thy fame healed be, 
My vices cur'd, by verrues ſprung trom thee, 
My he pes reuiud which long in -=m had line : 
Al” ncleane thoughts, foule ſpirits caſt out in mee, 
Ox ly by vertue that proceedes fromthee, 


To Wonder, 
G SONNET 36, 
1 Eading ſometime, my ſorrowes to beguile, 
t, R! finde olde Poers, hills, and floods admire, 
One, he doth wonder monſter-breeding Nile, 
| Another m?rvels ſulphure /£rmaes fire, 
pw broad-brimd Indus, then of Pandas height; 
Peliow and Ofa, frofly Cancaſe olde, 
' UThe Dehan { imbus, then'Olympns weight ; 
Slow Arrer, frantique Gals, Cydnxs colde. 
; {Some Gange?, fer, and of Tagas tell, 
Some whirle-poole Po, and ſliding Hypeſir, 
© Some olde Perne(ſns where the Muſes dwellz 
+ (ome Helicon, and ſome faire Simi. 
Ah fooles thinke I, had you Idea ſcene, 
Poore brooks & banks, had no ſuch wonders beene. 
SONNET 947. 
| 7 Eare, why ſhould you command me to my reſt, 
/ When now the night doth ſummon all to ſleepe ? 
\# DMethinkes this time becommeth Louers beſt, 
11 Fight was ordain'd together friends to keepe; 
| Pow happy areall other living things, _ , -. 
{ {Which though the day difioyne by ſeuerall flight, 
/ Fſbequier evening yet together brings, 
|  Jladeach returnes ynto his Loue at night! 
ey BOthou that art ſo courteous ynto all, 
LIWhy ſhouldſi thou Night abuſe me onely thus, 
"Pſtat euery creature _ kinde dooſt call, 
"Jad yer 'ris thou dovſt onely ſever vs ? 
zee, | Well could I wiſh it would be cuer day, 
when night comes you bid me goe away; 
2 N- Cc 3 SON- 


SON NET. 38. 

= alone, Loue bids me goc and write, 
Reaſon plucks backe, commanding me to ſlay, 

Boaſting that ſhe doth ſill dire the way, 

Orelſc loue were vnable to endite; 

Loue growing angry, vexed at the ſpleene, 

And ſcorning Reaſons maimed argument, 

Straight taxeth Reaſon, wanting to inuent, 

Where ſhe with Loue conuerſing hath not beene, 

Reaſon reproched with this coy diſdaine, 

Deſpiteth Loue, and laugheth at her folly, 

And Loye contenning Reaſons reaſon wholly, 

Thought it in weight too light by many a graine, 
Reaſon put backe, doth our of fight remoue, 
And Loue alone findes reaſon in my loue, 


SONNET 99. 


C Ome when intime they of their loues doe tell, 
Wich flames and lightning their exordiums pain 

Some call on heauen, ; nm inuocate on hell, 
And Fates and Furies with their woes acquaint, 
Eliziamis too high a ſeate for me, 
I will not come in Stix or Phlegeton, 
The thrice three Muſes but too wanton be, 
Like they that luft, I care not, I will none, 
Spightfull Eramis frights me with her lookes, 
My wanhood dares not with foule Ate mell, 
Iquake to looke on Hecat's charming bookes, 
J (till feare bug-bcares in Apole's Cell 

I paſſe not tor Afinerw,nor Aftres, 

Onely Icall vpon diuine /dea, 


S ON 


SONNET 4% 

Y-heart the anuile where my thoughts do beate, 
My words the hammers faſhioning my deſire, 
"INy breaft the forge, including all the heate, 
Loue is the fewell which maintaines the fire : 

ly fighes the bellowes,which the flame encreaſeth, 
Filing mine cares with aoiſe and nightly groning, 

oiling with paine, my labour neuer ceaſcth, 

aſſfions my woes ſtill bemoning : 


In grieuous P 

My cies with teares againſl the fire ftriuing, 
Whoſe ſcorching gleed my heart to cinders turneth ; 
ut with thoſe drops, ns In againe reuiuing, 


ill more and more yato my torment burneth: 


With S:ſphns thus doe T role the tone, 
And turne the wheele with damned [x1os, 


SONMNET, 4t, 


'Hy doe 1 ſpeake of ioy, or write of loue, 
nk {.- When my heart is the very den of horror, 
din my ſoule the paines of hell Iproue, 
ith all his torments and infernall terror ? 
at ſhould I ſay, what yet remaines to doe ? 
braine is dry with weeping all too long, 
highes be ſpent in vtt'ring of my woe, 
d I want words wherewith to tell my wrong : 
ſtill diſtracted in Lzoues lunacie, 
d Bedlam-like thus rauing in my griefe, 
w raile vpon her haire, now on her cie, 
bw call her Goddefſe, then I call her thiefe ; 
Now I deny her, then I doe confeſle her, 
1 Now doe I curſe her, then againe Iblefle her. : 
| SON- 
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SON NET 4% 
Gone men there be which like my method well, . , / 
J And much commend the ſtrangenes of my vaine, 
Some ſay, I haue a paſſing pleaſing ſtraine, 
Some (ay, that in my humor I excell: 
Some, who not kindely reliſh my conceit, 
They fay, (as Pocts doe) I vie to faine, 
Andin b_ words paint out my paſhons paine, 
Thus ſundry men their ſundry mindes repeate; 
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I paſſenot I, how men affeQted be, 
Nor who commends, or diſcommends my verſe, 
It pleaſeth me, if I my woes rehearſe, 
Aud in my lines, if ſhe my loue may ſee: 
Onely my comforr ſtill confifts in this, 
Writing her praiſe, I cannot write amiſle, 


try 4 


-Yy 


SONNET 43. 
(raigne grace, 
VVy ſhould your faire eyes with ſuch ſoue- 


Diſpearſe their raies on euery vulgar ſpirit, 


Whil{tI in darkenes in the {elfe ſame place, 

Get not one glance to recompence my merit ? 
So doth the plow-man gaze the wanering ſtarre, 
And onely reſt contented withthe light, 

That neuer learn'd what conſtellations are, 
Beyond the bent of his vnknowing fight. 

O why ſhould beauty (cuſtome to obey) 

To their grofle ſenſe applic her ſelfe fo ill! 

Would God I were as ignorant as they, 

When I am made vnhappy by my skill z 


Oaely compel'd on this poore good to boaſt, 


Heauens are not kind to them that know the mol}, 
SON: 


SONNET 44- 
VV = thus my pen ſtriues to eternize thee, 
Age rules my lines with wrinkles in my face, 

\. | Whercin the ryap of all my miſcrie, 

Is modeld out the world of my diſgrace, 

Whilſt in deſpight of eyrannizing times, 

Medea-like I make thee young againe, 

Proudly thou ſcorn'(t my world out-weatring rimes, 

And murther'fi Vertue with thy coy difdaine ; 

And though in youth, my youth vatimely periſh, 

To keepe thee Comoblinion and the graue, 

Enſuing ages yer my rimes {hall cheriſh, 

When I cntomb'd my better part ſhall ſaue ; 
And though this earthly body tade and die, 
My name Foal mount vpon eternitie, 


SONNET 45. 
© M Vs which ſadly fit about my chaire, 


Drown'd in the teares extorted by my lines, 

* I With heauy fighes whilſt thus I breake the aire, 

Painting my paſſions in theſe ſad-defignes; 

Since ſhe diſdaines to bleſſe my happy verſe, 

The ftrong-built Trophies to her luing fame, 

Ever henceeforth my boſome beyour hearſe, 

Wherein the world ſhallnow entombe her name; 

Encloſe my mulicke you poore ſenſelefle walls. 

ith ſhe is deafe and will not heare my mones, 

Soften your ſelues with euery teare that falls, 

Whilft I like Ozphess ling to trees and Rones ;. 
Which with my plaint ſeeme yet with pity moued, 

a | Kinderthen ſhe whom I ſo long have loved. 


T7 + c 4 SON 


 SONNET 46 
Laine-path'd Experience the ynlearneds guide, 
Her ſimple followers evidently ſhewes, | 

Sanetimes what Schoole-men ſcarſely can decide, 

Nor yet wiſe Reaſon abſolutely knowes; 

In making triall of a murther wrought, 

If the vile ator of the heinous deeds, 

Neere the dead body happily be brought, 

Ok t'ath bin prou'd the breathlefle coarſe will bleed; 

She comming neere that my poore heart hath ſlaine, 

Long fince Poarted (to the world no more) 

The auncient woundsno longer can containe, 


Bur fall to bleeding as they did before : * | 


But whatof this? ſhould ſhe to death be led, \ 
It furthers iuſtice, but helpes not the dead. l 
SONNET 47. 


- pride of wit, when high defire of fame 
Gaue life and courage to my labouring pen, 
And firſt the ſound _ vertue of my name, 
Wan grace and credite in'the earcs of men : 
With thofe the thronged Theaters that prefle, 
T in the circuite for the Lawrel! ftroue, 
Where the full praiſe, I freely muſt confeſle, 
In heate of blood a modeſt minde might moue : 
With ſhowrs and claps at euery little pauſe, 
When the proud round on euery fide hath rung, 
Sadly I fit vnmou'd with the applauſe, 
As tnough to ne it nothing did belong : 

No publique glory vainely I purſue, 

All that I fecke, is to eternize you. 


SON: 


SON,N,ET 4% 
"pid, dumbe Idoll, peeuiſh Saint of Lowe, 
o more ſhalt thou nor Saintnor Idoll be, 

No God art thou, Loues Goddeſle ſhe dothproue, 
' fall thine honour ſhe hath robbed thee : 
y bow olde broke, is peec'd with halfe deſire, 
fer bow is beauty with ten thouſand ſtrings, 
ndeuery one of pureſt golden wire ; | 
ie leaf}, of force to conquer hoafts of Kings : 
; ſhafts be ſpent, and ſhe (to war appointed) 

in thoſe Chryſtal quiuers of her eyes, 
Pore arrowes withheart-piercing mettle pointed, 
[hen there be ſtars at mid-nightin the skies : 
With theſe ſhe Reales mens hearts for her relicfe, 
Yet happy he thar's rob'd of ſuch a thiefe, 


SONNET ag. 


Kate err,” * 


Hou leaden braine which cenſurt what Iwrite, 
And ſaift my lines be dull, and doe not moue, 
meruaile not thou feet not my delight, 
ich neucr feltſt my fierie touch of loue : 
thou whoſe pen hath like a Pack-horſe ſeru'd, 
Nheſe Romacke vnto gall hath turn'dthy food, 
hoſe ſenſes like poore pris'ners hunger-ſtaru'd, 
Whoſe griefe hath parchd thy body, drid thy blood, 
Thou which haſt ſcorned life, and hated death, 
And in a moment mad, ſober, glad,and ſorie, (birth, 
Thou which haſt bann'd thy thoughts , and curſt thy 
With thouſand plagues more then in purgatory, 
Thou thus whoſe ſpirit Loue in his fire refines, 
Come thou and reade, admire, applaud my _ 


SONNET. 50. 
| A Sin ſome Countries far remote from bence, 
The wretched creature deſtined to die, 
Having the iudgement due to his offence, 
By Surgeons begg'd, their Arte on him to trie : 
Which on the liuing worke without remorſe, 
Firſt make incifion orreach maſtring vaine, 
Then ſtanch the bleeding, then tranſperee the coarſe, _ 
And with their balmes recure the wounds againe, 
Then poiſon,and with Phyſick him reftore, 
Not that they feare the hopeleſſe man to kill, 
But their experience to encreaſe the more ; 
Euen ſo my Miſtris werkes vpon my ill, 
By cuting me, and killing me each howre, 
Onely to ſhew her beauties ſoucraigne powre.. 


SQNNET. 51. 


Alling to minde fince firſt my loue begun, 
Thi'incertaine times oft varying in their courſe, 

How things (till vexpeRedly haue run, | 

As pleaſe the Fates, by their refifUefle force : 

Lafi y, myne eyes amazedly haue ſcene, 

Eſſex great fall, Tyroze his peace to gaine, 

The quiet end of * long-liuing Queene, 

This Kings faire entrance, and our peace with Spaine, 

We and the Dutch at length our ſelues to ſeuer ; | 

Thus the world doth, and cuermore ſhall recle, 

Yet to my Goddeſle am I conſtant euer; 

How ere blinde Fortune turne her giddy wheele : 
Though heaucn andearth prone both to me vntrue, 
Yet am[1 fill inuiolate to you, 

| | SON- 


eFVUMTU_rAREEL 


” > EO Tn. H SO , om, 


An allufin to Dedaſus and Targus. 


SONNET C2, oy 
Y heart impriſoned in a hopeleſle Ile, 
Peopled wirh Armies of pale icalous eyes 

The ſhores beſet with thouſand ſecret ſpies, 
Muſt paſſe by ayre, or elſe die inexile; 
c [Hefram'd him wings with feathers of his thought, 
*)] Which by their nature tearn'd to mount the skie, 
And with the ſame he praQiſed to flie, 
Till he him ſelfe this Eagles Art had taught: 
Thus soaring ſtill, not looking once below,, 
Fo neare thine eyes celeſtiall Sunne aſpired, 
That with the raies his wafting pinions fired : 
Thus was the wanton cauſe of his owne woe, 

Downe fell he in thy beauties Ocean drenched, 

Yet there he burnes in fire that's neuer quenched, 

eAnotber to the Riner Ankor. 
SONNET $53. © 
Leere Ankor, on whoſe filuer-ſanded ſhore, 

, My ſoule-ſhrin'd faint, my faire /des his, 
Oblefſed brooke, whoſe milke-white (wans adore, 
That Criſtall fireame refined by her eyes, 
Where ſweertmyrrh-breathing Zephirein theſpring, 
Gently diſtills his NeQar-dropping ſhowers, 
Where Nightingales in Ardes fit and (ing, 
© | Amonglithe daintic dew-impearled flowers ; 
Say thus faire Brooke, when thou ſhalt ſee thy Queene 
Loc heere thy ſhepheard ſpent his wandring yeares; 
Angin theſe ſhades deere Nymph he oft hath beene, 
And here to thee he ſacrific'd his teares : 
ntl Faire Arden, thou my Tempe art alone, 
And thou ſweet Ankor art my Helicon, 


SON: 


SON;NET- 5+ 
treade at laſt the tory ofmy woe, 
The drery abfiraQts of.my endlefſe cares, 
With my lifes ſorrow enterlined ſo 
Smok'd with my ſighs and blotred with my teareg 
The fad memorialls of my miſcries, 
Pen'd in the griefe of mine afflited ghoſt, 
My lifes complaint in dolefull Elegies, 
With ſo pure loue as time could neuer boaſt: 
Recciue the incenſe which I offer heere, 
By my firong faith aſcending to thy fame, 
y zeale, my hope, my vowes, my praiſe, my praicr, 
My ſoules oblations to thy ſacred name: F 
 Whichname my Muſe to higheſt heauens ſhall raiſe 
By chaſtdeſirc, true louc, and vertuous praiſe, 


SONNET. $5. 


Y aire, if thou wilt regiſter my loue, 
More then worlds y olumes ſhall thereof ariſe; 
Preſerue my teares, and thou thy ſelfe ſhalt prote, 
A ſecond flood downe rayning from mine eyes: 
Note but my ſighs, and thine eyes ſhall behold. 
The Sun-beames ſmothered with immorrall ſmoke, 
And if by thee my prayers may be enrol'd 
They heauen and carth to pittie ſhall prouoke; 
Looke thou into my breaſt and thou ſhalt ſee 
Chaſte holy vowes for my ſoules ſacrifice, 
That ſoule(ſwect maid) which ſo hath honored thee, 
EreQting Trophies to thy ſacredeyes; 
Thoſe eyes to my heart ſkining cuer bright, 
When darknes hath obſcur'd cach other light. 
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SONNET. 56. 
Y thoughts bred yp with Eagle-birds of loue, 

And for their vertues I defirde to know, 

Vpon the neaſt I ſet them forth toproue 

Ifthey were of the Eagles kinde, orno. 

But they no ſooner ſaw my Sunne appeare, 

But on her raies with gazing eyes they flood, 

Which prou'd my birds delighted in the ayre, 

And that they came of this rare kingly broode. 

But now their plumes full ſumm'd with ſweer defire, 

To ſhew their kinde, began to clime the skies: 

Do what I could, my Eglets would aſpire, 

Straight mounting vp to thy celeſliall eyes, 
And thus (my Faire) my thoughts away be floyne, 
And from my breaft into thine eyes be gone, 


SONNET. 57 


= beft diſcern'd of my interiors eyes, 
And yet your graces outwardly divine, 
Whoſe deare remembrance in my boſome lies, 
Too rich a relique for ſo poore a ſhrine: 
You in whome Nature choſe her ſelfe to view, 
When ſhe her owne perfeQtion would admire, 
Beftowing all her excellence on you; 
At whoſe pure eyes Loue lights his halowed fire 
Even as a man that in ſome traunce hath ſcene, 
More then his wondring yttrance can vafolde, 
That rapt in ſpirit in better worlds hath beene 
5o mult your praiſe diftratedly be tolde ; 
Moſt of all ſhorr, when I ſhould ſhew you mo, 
In your perfeRions altogether loſt, COW 


SON NET. 8. 
| N former tinjes, ſuch as had ſtore of coyne, 

In wars at home, or when for cenqueſts bound, 
For feare that ſome their treaſure ſhould purloyne, 
Gaue it to keepe to ſvirits within the ground ; 

And to attend it, them ſo ſtrongly tide, 
Till they return'd, home when they teucx came, | 
Such as by Arte to get the ſame haue tride, 
From the ſtrong ſpirit by no meanes get the ſame; 
Neerer you come, that further flies away, 
Striuing to hold it firongly in the deepe : 
Euen as this ſpirit, ſo ſhe alone doth play, if 
With thoſe rich Beauties heauen giues her to keepe1 
Pitic ſo left, to coldnefle of her blood, 
Not to auaile her, nor doe others good; 


To Promerbe. 
SONET. 59. 
AS Loue and 1, late harbour'd in one Inne, - 
With Prouerbs thus eachother entertaine 2 

In lone there is no lacke, thus ] begitme : 

Faire words makes fodles, replieth he againe: , | 

T hat ſpares to ſpeake, doth ſpare to ſpeede (quoth I) 

As well (ſaith '* too forward as toſlowe, 

Fortwne aſciſts the boldeſt, I reply : 

A hafitie man (quoth he) ne're wanted woe, 

L abonr 1s light, where lowe (quoth I) doth pay, 

(Saith he) light burthens heaxie, if farre borne: 

(.Qwoth I) the maine loſt, cait the by away : 

You hane ſpunne 4 faire thred, he replies in ſcorne, 
And hauing thus a while each other thwatted, 
Fooles as we nyet, ſo fooles againe we parted: 

SON. 


# 


'Peclare what Fate vnlucky ſtarres have giuen, 


. plenty am I Raru'd wit 


SONMNET. 60. 


Efine my lone, and tell the joyes of heauen, 
Expreſle my woes, and ſhew the paines of hel, 


nd aske a world ypon my life to dwell. 
ke knowne that faith, vnkindnefſe could not mone, 
ompare my worth with others baſe deſert, 
et vertue be the tucli-ſtone of my loue, 
omay the heauens reade wonders in my hart ; 
tchold the clouds which haue eclips'd my Surine, 


view the croſſes which my courſe doe let, 


| Dell me, if ever fince the world begunne, 


ofaire ariſing had ſo foule a ſer : 
And by all meanes, let foule ynkindneſſeproue, 
Andſbew a ſecond too pure a loue. | 


SONMNET 61, 
en firſt I ended, then I firſt began, 


The moye 1 trauell, further from my reſt, 
Yhere moR I lol, there moſt of all Iwan, 
tied wich hunger, riſing from a feaft, 
thinkes I flie, yet want Ilegs to goe, 
iſe in conceit, in at a very & 
iſh'd with ioy amid'ft a hell of woe, 
tmolt I ſceme, that ſureſt am I nor. 


| build my hopes a world aboue the skie, 


ſet with the Mole 1 creepe into the earth, 
th penurie, 
d yet I ſurfet in the greateſi dearth : 
I haue, I want, defpaire, and yet defire, 
Burn'd in a Sca of yce, and droywn'd amid(t a fire. 
SON. 


SONNET 63. 
T Ruce gentle Loue, a parly now I craue, 
| Me thinks 'tis Jong fince tirfttheſe wars begun, 
Nor thou nor 1 the better yet can have : 
Bad js the match where neither party wunne. 
I offer free conditions of faire peace, 
My heart for hoſtage thatit ſhall remaine, 
Diſcharge = forces here, let malice ceaſe, 
So for ledge, thou giue me pledoe againe, 
Or if —_ 4 g _— deathail __ hy —_— 
Still thirfting for ſubuerſion ofmy fate 
Doe what thou canſt,raze,maſſacre, and burne, 
Let the world ſee the vtmoſt of thy hate ; 
I ſend defiance, ſince if ouerthrowne, 
Thou vanquiſhing, the conqueſt is mine owne. 
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4nd worthy Perlo- 
nagecs. 
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King of Scots. 


SONNET, 6t. 


Nor all that famous Scortiſh royaltie, 
Others in vaine doc but hiftorifie; 


as though thou did(t all meaner praiſes ſcorne 
OfKings a Pocr, and the Poets King, 

They Princes, but thou Prophets Gooſt adorne ; 
I Whillt others by their E:npires are renown'd, 
Thou dooftenrich thy Scotland with renowne, 
And Kings can but with Dizdems be crown'd, 
But with thy Laurell thou dooft crowne thy Cr. 


Certaine cther Sonnets'to oreat 


——  - - 


To the hich and Mrghty Prince, James 


Hy prudent Counſels, nor thy Subic&s loue, 
lor what thy Soueraigne greatneſſe may approue, 


When thine owne glory from thy {elfe doth fpring,; 


wine; 


That they whoſe pens (even) life to Kings do giue, 
In tice a King, ſhall ſecke themſclues to liue. 


Dd 
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To Lucy Counteſſe of Bedford 
SONNET 61. 

Feat Lady,Efſence of my chiefeſt good, 

Of the moſt pare and fineſt tempered ſpirit, 

Adorn'd with gifts, ennobled by thy blood, 

Which by deſcent true yertue dooſt inherit : 

Thar vertue which no fortune can depriue, 

Which thou by birth tak'{t from thy gratious mother, 

Whoſe royall mindes with equall motion (triue, 

Which moſt in honour ſhall excell the other ; 

Vnto thy fame my Mule her felfe ſhall raske, 

Which rain'tvpon me thy ſweet golden ſhowers, 

And bur thy ſelfe, no ſubie& will I aske, 

Vpon whole praiſe my ſoule ſhall ſpend her powers. 
Sweet Lady then, grace this poore Muſe of mine, 
Whoſe faith, whoſe zcale, whoſe life, whoſe alli 
Tothe Lady Anne Harington, (thine 

SONNET 62x. 

Adam, my words cannot expreſſe my minde, 

My zealous kindnefſe to make knowne to you, 

When your deſerts all ſeverally I finde, 

In this attempt ofme doe crave their duc : 

Your gracious kindneſle firſt doth claime my hart; 

Your n+ bids my hand to make it knowne, 

Of me your vertues cach doe challenge part, 

And leaue me thus the leaſt that is mine owne : 

What ſhould commend yaur modeſtly and wit, 

Is by your wit and modeſty commended, 

And ſtandeth dumbe, in moſt admiring ir, 

And where it ſhould begin, is onely ended; 
Returning this,your praiſes onely due, 

Andto yourlelte, ſay you arc onely you, 


SON: 
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Right ſtarre of Beauty, on whole cie-lids fir, 
A Gouſand Nymph-like and enamored graces, 


The Goddeſſes of meniory and wit, 


Which in due order take their ſenerall places, 
In whoſe deere boſome, {weet delicious lou, 


Layes downe his Quiuer, ghat he once did beare, 


Since he that blefled Paradiſetlid proue, 
Forſooke his mothers lap to ſport him there, 
Let others friue to entertaine with words, 
My ſoule is of another temper made; 
Thold it vile that vulgar wit affurds, 
Deuouring time m Kich ſhall not inuade : 
Still ler my praiſe be honored chus by you, 
Be you molt worthy, whilft I be moſt true, 
To Sir Anthony Cooks, 
SONNET &4: 
Ouchſafe to grace theſe rude vnpoliſht rimes, 
Which duror you hadfſlept in fable night, 
And come abroad now inthele glorious times, 
Can hardly brooke the ourennlle ofthe light, 
But fith you ſeerheir deffinie is Yuch, 
That in the world rheirfortune they ruſt try, 
Perhaps the betterſhall abide the tuch, 
Wearing your name their gratious liverie, 
Yet cheſs mine owne, 1 wrong not otifer men; 


Nor traffique farther then this happy clime; 


. Nor fitch from Poxres, nor from Petrarchs pan; 


A fault too common in this lattertime, 
' Diuine Sit Phidjp, Tauouch thy wrir, 
I am no picke-purle ofanothers wit. 

| FINTS. | Dd 2 
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\Y Hat time ſeft night had ſilently begunne, 
To ſteale my minutes onthe long-liu'd dayes, 
The furious dogge purſuing of the Sunne, 
(Whoſe noyſome breath addes feruor to his rayes) 
That to the carth fends many a ſad diſeaſe : 
Which then inflam'd with his intemp'rate fires; 
Her ſelfe in light habiliments attixes, 


When the rathe morning newly but awake, 

Scarſe with freſh beauty urnihed her browes, 

Her ſelfe beholding inthe generall Lake, 

(To which ſhe payes her neuer-ceafing yowes;) 

With the new day me willingly to rowze ; 
Downe to faire Thames I loftly rooke my way, 
Where the milde windes continually do play. 


Striuing to fancie his chaſte breaſt to moue, 
Whereas all pleaſures plentifully flowe, 
When him along the wanton tide doth ſhoue, 
And to keepe backe they cafily doe blow, 

Still mecte him comming, thinking him too flow : 
He forcing waues to checke their hote imbrace, 
They faning breath ypon his Cryſtall face. 


Robert Dake of N ormanidie. 


Still forward fallying from his bounteous ſource, 

Along the ſhores laſciuiouſly doth ſtraine, 

And often times retreating in his courſe, 

As to his fountaine he would backe againe, 

Or turn'd tolooke vpon his filuer traine; 
Withcoy regards the goodly ſoile he greetes, 
Till with faire Medway happily he meetes, * 


Steering my compaſſe by the wandring fircame, 

Whoſe flight might teach me times ne r-turning howrs, 
Delighted thus as in a pretty dreame, 

Where pleaſure wholly had poſleſt my powres ; 

Yet looking backe on Eondons climing Towres, 

WW PR thought ], her Rarely head did rcare, 

Whoſe crazed ribs the furrowing ploy doth care, 


ary at length a Willow-tree I found, 

ich-on the banke of this great torrent ſtood, 

ole roote, with rich graſſe greatly did abound, 

vcd by the moyſture of the {urging flood) 

Idain'd it ſeem'd to ſport her Nymphiſh brood; 
Whoſe curled cop denied the heauens great eye; 
To view the ſtocke it was maintained by. 


ſhe Larke that owes obſeruance to the Sunne, 
Quuers her cleare notes in the quiet ayrc, 
aton the riuers murmuring baſe doth runne, 
id the pleas'd heauens, their faireſt liuorie ware, 
[he place ſuch pleaſure gently doth prepare ; 
The flowers my ſent, the flood my talte to ſteepe, 
| Each ſenſe thus ſat'ed, Julled me aſlcepe, 
ul Dd 3 When 


The Lezend of 
When in 4 dreame it ſeemed vnto me, 
Trciumphall muſicke from the flood aroſe, 

.5 when the Soucraigne we embarg'd doc ſee, 
And by faire London Br his pleaſure rowes, 
W.1ofe tender welcome the glad City ſhowes ; 


The ycople ſwarming thicke vpon the ſhoares, 


And the cucl'd water ouer-{pred with oares. 


A troupe of Nymphs came ſusdainly on land, 

In the tuli end of this triumphall ſound, 

Ard me incompaſt, taking hand in hand, 

Coliingthemſclues about me in a round, 

And ſo downe ſet them on the eafie ground; 
Their ſober eyes caſt with a modeſt grace, 
Vpon my ſwarth and inelancholy face, 


Next, twixt two Ladies came a _ Knight, 
| 


As newly brought ftom ſome difiresfull place, 
7 o me who ſeemed ſome right worthy wight, 
Though his attire were miſerable baſe, | 
Many.deepe turrowes in his manly face ; 


And though cold age had froſted his faire haires, 


It rather ſc&m'd with ſorrow then with yeares, 


ITae one a Lady of a Princely port, 
1 cadling this ſad Lord, (ark 
The other fleering in diſdainefull ſort, 
\With ſcornefull ieftures drew him by the hand, 


ely that could ſtand, 


\W19 lame and blind 2, yet bound-with many a band; 


Which (I perceiucd nearer as they came) 


I -1at this was Fortune, that more conſtant Fame. 


Fame 
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ne 


Robert Duke of Normandie. 


Fame on the right hand in a robe of gold, 

Whole traine olde Time obſequiouſly did bexre, 

Whereon in rich Embraucry was enrol'd, 

The a&ts of all the Worthies cuer weare, 

Which all might reade depainted liuely there, 
Set downe in lofty well-compoſed verſe, 
Fir't the great deedes of Heyoesto rchearle. 


01 her faire breaſt ſhe two broad Tablets wore, 
Ofcryliall ch'one, the other Ebony, 
Where were ingrauen ali the names of yore, 
In the large Toombe of laſting memory, 
Or the blacke booke of endlefſe obloquy; 
The firſt with Poets and wkh Conquerors pild, 
That with baſe worldlings cucry where defil'd, 


Andin her words appeared (as a wonder) 
Her preſent force and after-during might, 
Which ſoftly (poke, farre off were heard te thunder, 
About the world that quickly tooke their flight, 
And brought the moſt obſcureſt things to light : 
That ſtill the farther off, the greater ſtill 
Did ſound our good, or manifct our ill, 


Fortune, as bhnde as he whom ſhe did leade, 
Her feature often changing in an hower, 
Fantaſtically carying her head, 
Soone would ſhe ſmile, and ſodainly would lower, 
And with oae breath, her words both ſweet and ſower:. 
Vpon her foes ſhe amorouſly would glance, 
And on her followers coily looke a-skance. 
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Abont her necke in'maner of a Chaine, 
Torne Diadems and broken Scepters hung, 
IFany on her fiedfallly did leane, 
Them to the ground diſdainefully ſhee flung 
And in this'order as ſhee paſs d along, 
Great bagges of Gold out of her boſome drew, 
VVhich torhvnworthiclt cucrmore ſhec threw, 


A duskie vaile which hid her fightlefſe eyes, 

Like cioudes that couer our vncertaine liues, 

V'Vhercin were portraid dirclu!l Tragedies, 

Fooles wearing Crownes,and wite-men clogg'd in 

All things how ſhee perpolterouſly contriues;(Gyues, 
That as a Mappe her regencie diſcouers, 


In Camps, in Courts, and in the fate of Lovers, 


An eaſe Banke neere to this place there was, 
A Scatefaire Flora vs'd to fit vpon, 
Curling her haire lockes in this liquid Glafle, 
Purting her rich Gems and attirings on, 
Fitter then this about vs was there none; 
Here ſet they downe that poore diltrceſſed man, 
And in this fort proud Fortune thus began, 


Behold this Duke of Normandie, quot h ſhee, 
The hcire of /illiam, Conquerour of this Ile, 
Appealing to be iuftfi'd by thee, 
(VVhoſe Tragedie this Poet muſt compile) 
He of all other that I hold moſtvile, 
His birth being mark'd with my voluckie brand, 


For whem1 feethou com prepard to ſtand, 
| VVYit 
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t art thou but a tumor of the minde, 
buble blowne vp with deceitfull breath, 
Thich neuer yet exactly wert defin'd, 
whome no wiſe man ere repoſed faith 
xeaking of few well, vatill after death, 
Thatfrom looſe humor halt thy timeleſſe birth, 
Vaknowne to heauen, and lefle eſteme'd on carth ? 


tin opinion had't thou thy creation, 
ne whome thou (till dooſt ſeruilly attend, 
ke whome thou long retain not any faſhion, 
t with the world vacertainely dooſt wend, 
8, {hich as a poſte doth vp and downe thee ſend; 
Wichout prophane tongs, thou could neuer rilc, 
Nor be vpholden, were it not with lies. 


every corner prying like a theete, 

dthrough each cranny ſubtilely dooſt creepe, 
to report, and ealic of beleefe: 

hat's he whoſe counſell thou didſi cuer keepe, 

at into cloflets ſawcily darſt peepe ? 

Telling for truth, what thou canft but ſuppoſe , 


And that divulging, thou ſhouldſinot diſcloſe . 


ith extreame toile and labour thou art ſought, 
way is danger leadeth to thy Cell, 
nely with blood thy fauour muſtbe bought, 
d who would haue thee, fetcheth thee trom hell. 
ere thou impal'd with fire and ſword doſi dwell; 
And when thou art in all this perill found, 
What art thou onely but a tinckling ſound? 


Such 
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Such as the world holds _ all other) baſe, 

And of the reſtreproachfully doth ſcorne, 

That amongſt men fit in the ſeruilſt place, 

Theſe be the creatures which thou.dooſtſuborne, 

Thoſe waite on Fame, whoſe weedes be neerely worne 
Yet theſe poore wretches come not ynto thee, 


Valeſſe preferr'd and dignifi'd by mee, 


Thy Trumpe ſuch men ſuppoſed to aduauce, 

Is but wa fantaſtically deeme, 

Whom folly, youth, or vanity intrance, 

Onely to ſound ſufficing but to ſeeme, 

(Which the wiſe ſort a dotage but eſteeme ; ) 
And with this toy the humorous abuſing, 
Their wilfull error, and thy faulrexcuſing, 


Except in perill thou dooſt not appeare, 
And yet notthea, but with entreates and wooing, 
Flying oft-times when thou art very neare 
At hand, diminiſh'd and augmented.going, 
On ſlighteſt things the greateſt coſtbeſtowing z 
In promiſing.their lofles to repaire, 
Whenthe performance is but onely ayre. 


O11 balcfull hearſes as the fitteſt grounds, 
(Written with bloud) thy ſad memorialls lie, 
Waoſe letters are immedicable wounds, 
One!y fit obieRs for the weeping eye, 

And from the duſtthou.worth dooſt only try; 
And what ſometime thou falſly did'lt depraue, 
Thou doolt acknowledge onely in the graue, 


rae 
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xe mighty Orbe is wittneſle of my ower, 

id how I raigne with the eternall fates, 

ith whome I fit in counſell eyery houre, 
thalterations of all times and ſtate, 

em ſetting dewne their changes and their dates, 

I fore-appointing euery thing to come, 

Yatill the great and vniuerſall doome. 


eftarres to me an everlaſting booke, 
that eternall regiſter the skie, | 
ſhoſe mighty volumes I do ouer-looke, 
ill turning ore the leaues of deſtiny ; 

ich man Ito inuiolate denie, 
And his frailewill imperiouſly controle, 
By ſuch frong clauſes as I there enrole, 


edeſtination giuing me a being, 

joſe depth mans witt could never throughly ſound, 
othoſe ſecrets haue I onely ſeeing, _ 

herein wile reaſon doth her ſelfe confound, 

arching where doubts do more and more abouad ; 
Where ſacred texts vnlock the way to me, 
Tolighten thoſe that will my glory ſee, 


ſhat names old Poets to their gods did giue, 

ere ancly figures to expreſſe my might, 

o0ſhew the vertuexthat in me doe Hue, 

nd my great power in this all nn wight, 
dall their Alrars vnto me were dight ; 
Which alterations euermore did brin 

| Matter whercon concinvally they ſing, 


Still 
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Still mo} vncertaine varying in my courſe, 
Yet in all cbanges aime on certaine end , 
Croſſing mans fore-caſt (he may know my force} 
Still foe to none, to none a perteR friend , 
To him leaftthought of, ſooneſt I doe ſend; 
Thar all ſhould finde Iworthyly beſtow, 
Nor reaſon vrg'd, but that I hold it ſo, 


Forth of my lap I poure abundant bliſſe, 
All good proceedes from my all-giuing hand, 
By me, man happy or vnhappy is, 
For whome I licke, or whomeI doe withſtand, 
And it is Iamfriendſhips onely band; 
And vpon.which, all greedily take hold, 
Which being broke, laue ſuddainely growes cold, 


Pawſing,ſhe frownes, when ſuddainely withall, 
Afearcfull noyſe ariſeth from the floo 
As when a tempeſt furiouſly doth fall, 
Within the thicke waſt of lome ancient woad, 
That in amazement euery mortall ood; 
As though her words ſuch powerfulneſle did beare, 
That euery thing her menaces did feare, | 


When fame yet ſmiling, mildely thus replics, 

Alas, quoth ſhe, what labour thou haſt loſt, 

What wondrous miſts thou caſts before our eyes ? 

Yet will the gaine not counteruaile the coſt; 

What would'l thou fay if thou had'ſi cauſe ta boaſt, 
Which ſettt thy ſtate forth in ſuch wond'rous ſort, 
Which but thy {elfe, none euer could report? 


A 


Robert Duke of Nor mandie 


thing conflrained onely by cucnr, 
ding in ſome a tranſitory terror, 
\ what ment will, that comes by accident, 
donely named to excuſe their error, 
atthen is fortune? or who doth perfer her? 
Or who to thee ſo fooliſh is to leane, 
Which weake tradition onely doth maintaine? 


wo whereon the doting world doth dreame, 
athed by that vncertaine obſcruation, 
fall attemprs, that being the extreame 
neth thereby on weake imagination: 
etnotwithſlanding all this vſurpation, 
Vnto thy Telfe art incidently loathing, 
Moft, when thou woldſt be, that art rightly nothing. 


at ſlightly by infinuating thus, 

nd vnder fo allowable pretence, 

loſely encroacheſt on mans G ering, 

good and euill taking reſidence, 

d having got ſome ſmall prehe minence, 
Vato thy lelfe a being that wouldſi frame, 


| Find'ſt in coifcluſion only but a name, 


pe ignorant which made a god of nature, 
dnatures God diuinely neuer knew, 

Nere thoſe to Fortune did dire a Nature, 

om whome thy worſhip ignorantly grew, 
Nhich being adored fooliſhly by few, 
Crounded thy looſer and vncertaine layes, 
Vpon ſo weake and indigent a cauſe, 


rt 
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Firſt, ſloth did beare thee inher (leepy Cell, 
And thee with eaſe diſhonourably fed, | 
Delivering thee with Cowardice to dwelll, 
Which with baſe thoughts continually thee bred, 
By ſuperſtition idely being led : 
A lewd impoſture after did thee make, _ 
Whome for a godeſle fooles doe onely take; 


And as thy followers, nothing dooſt forecaſt, 

And as thou art improuidentr; as light ; 

And this the chiefeli property thou haſt, . 

Thar againſt vertue thou bend all thy might, 

With whome thou wageſtacontinuall fight; 
The yeeldibg ſpirit In fetters thou dooſt binde; 
Bur weakec and {lauiſk to the conltant minde; 


Such is thy froward and malignant kinde 
That thou dooſt all things croflely in deſpight; 
Thou art inamored of the barbarous hinde, 
Whome thou doſt make thy onely fauorite, 
None but the baſe in baſeneſſe doc delight; nd 
For wett thou heauenly, thou in loue wouldſibs} 7 
With that which neereft doth reſemble thee. / 


But I alone the Herauld am ofheauen, c 
Whoſe ſpacious kingdome firetcheth far and wide; 
To every coalt as ſwift as lightning driuen, c 
And on the Suu-bcames gloriouſly I ride, IN; 
Now mount I vp, now downe againe Iſlide; bor! 
I regiſter-the worlds eternall houres, D 

Y 


That know the hid will of th' immortal powrs, 


Robert Dake of No? manaie 


ento the ſarres (me guiding thern) doe lime, 

at all dimenhions perfectly cxprefle, 

\nd I alone the vanquiſher of time, 

eating that ſweet that cures deaths bitterneſlc, 

hat doe all labour plentifully bleſle, 

That all abſiruſe profundities impart, 

Leading man through the tedious wayes of Arte. 


ypalace placed betwixt earth and skies, 

hich many a Tower ambitiouſly vpbeares, 
zcreof the windowes are compos d of eyes, 

he walls as ftrongly cdifi'd of cares 

re euery thing in heauen and carth appeates, 
Nothing ſo ſoftly whiſpered in the round, 

But through my palace preſenly doth ſound. 


nd vnder foote floor'd all about with Drummes, 
erafters Trumpets admirably cleere, ' - 
ounding aloude each name that thither comes, 
he crannies tongues, and —_— euery where, 
nd all things paſt doe in remembrance beare: 
The doores ynlock with euery little breath, 
And open wide with cuery word man faith. 


dthroughont hung with armes & conquer'd ſpoiles, 
ide; ſhe poſts whereon the gooly roofe doth fand, 

ePillars grauen with Herculean toyles, 

Ih archiements great of many a warlike hand; 

both in the chritten'd and in LC land; 

Done by thoſe Nobies that are moſi renown'd 


16.1 Which there by me immorcally are crown'd, 


Herein 
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Heere in the bodies likeneſſe whilſt it lives, - 
Appeare the thoughts proceeding from the minde, 
To which the place a glorious habite giues, 
When vnto mee they freely are reſign d 
To be preſeru'd there, by my power refin'd, 
That when the body by pale death doth periſh, 
Then doth this place the minds true Image cheriſh 


My beauty neuer fades, but as new borne, 
As yeares increaſe ſo euer waxing youg, 
My frengrth is not diminiſhed, nor worne, 
Whar weakneth all things, makes me onely ſtrong, 
Nor am I ſubie& vnto worldly wrong, 
The rapeoftinee I careleſly detie, 
Noraml awd by all his tyranny. 


The brow ofheauen my monuments containe, 

And is the mighty regiſter of Fame, 

Which there in fierie chataRters remaine; 

The gorgeous ſeeling of thiimmorrall frame, 

The Conſtellations publiſhing my name, 
Where my memorialls euermore abide, 


In thoſe pure bodies highly glorifi'd, 


Fare hauing ended, Fortune next beganne;, 

Further to vrge what ſhe before had ſaid, 

When (loc quoth ſhe) Duke Robert is the man, 

Which as my priſoner, Tin bonds do leade, 

For whome thou com againſt me heere to pleade, 
Whome 1 alone depriued of his crowne, 

Who can raiſe him that Forune will haue doyne? 
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A fitter inſtance (Fame replying) none, 
Then is Duke Robert, Fortune doe thy worf}, 
Greater on man thy might was neuet ſhowne, 
Docing to him what ever Fortune durſt ; 
And ſince thy turne allotted is the firſt, 
Proceede, ſee which the Norman Duke ſhall haue, 
Whether that Fame, or Fortune and the graue, 


Quoth Portune then, I found th' vnſtedfaſt ſtarre, 
Whoſc lucklefle working limited his fate, 
That mark'd his ſad natiuity with warre, 
And brothers moſt vanaturall debate, 
Publique ſedition and with priuate hate, 
And on that good his father him begunne, 
Grounded the wrack and downfall of this ſonne, 


What bounteous nature franckly did beſtow, 
In him that h- r beſt ſtrained her to trie, 
Thereby himſelfe I made him overthrow, 
Aboue you both ſo powerfull am I, 
His breaſt to all ſo openly did lie,, 

Tudgd from his faſhion differing ſo farre, 


For peace too milde, too mercitull for warre. 


And yet the courage that he did inherit 
And from the greatneſle of his blood didtake, 
Though ſhrowded in ſo peaceable a ſpirit, 
When now his wrong ſo ronghly did awake 
Forthwith ſuch fury violciuly brake, 
As made the world impartially to ſee, 
' All huthane ations manag 
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That ll revenge was wholly him bereft, 
Oppos'd again} ſo abſolute a power, 
For him to leane on nothing beins left, 
When danger moſt him threatned tb deuoure; 
Vnto the period of the vtmoſt houre ; 
Him flattering ſtill with promiſe of my loue, 
Did make him all extrcamity to prouc; 


That whilſt his father with the Norman ſword, 
On fruirfull England proſperous entrance made, 
JT caſt the proiect that this youthfull Lord, 
In the meane time ſhould Normandie inuade ; 
And with as prow'd and powerfull a blade, 
Him 1 dds (conſtant! , by this) 
To moke his owne yet doubtful to be his, 


That Robert daily in diſgrace might runne, 
As fill the Conqueror towards his end did grow, 
Who well in yeares, thus vexed by his ſonne, 
(Which now his will ſo openJy did ſhow ; ) 
Hisftate deuiſed wiſely to beſtow, 

For his owne ſafety that his daies to cloſe, 

He might himſelf more quietly repoſe. 


And that leaſt time might coole his weakned blood, 

This lucklefſe warre by lingrivg I ſuppli'd, 

That whilſt Duke Robert iufily cenſured ſtood, 

Vnder the weight of his vanaturall pride ; 

In heate of all, this Conqueror William dy'd, 
Setting young Rufus on th'vnrightfull throne, 
Leauing his eldeſt irugling for his owne, 
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Which in ſmall time ſo many miſchiefes bred, 
As ſundry plagues on Williams oft-{pring ſent; 
Attaining to ſo violent a head, | 
Which policie not aſter could preuent ; 
When to deſtruRtion all things head-long went, 
And in th= end, as conſummating all, 
Was Robert's irrecouerable fall, 


When none could proſp'rous Normandie diſſwade, 
From ſending Enfignes to the Engliſh field, 
Brother oppos'd the brother to inuade, tg 
Sword againſt ſword; ſhield menaced to ſhield; Pita min4n# FP 
Whoſe equall worth to other fcorne to yield ; 
, One arme tafront the others furious {troke, 
Scepter with Scepter violently broke, 
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Theſe ſundry ſoiles, in both of which was ſowne, 

(By ſo approu'd and fortunate a hand) 

That cede to both might proſp roufly haue growne, 

By their conioyning in a muruall band ; _ 

Now when theſe Princes oppoſite do ſtand, | 
What them ſhould foſter, greater wounds then lent, 
Then the proud ſtpowre that Exrope could haue {cnt; 


Hauing my ſclfe wonne ilkam in his life, 
This conquered Realme ro Refze that did gine, 
Getting by ſtrength what he cid leave in ftrife, 
Thoſe to moleſt that after him ſhould liue; 
By this aduantage cunningly I driue, 

T afflict his ifſue with a generall il!, 

Yet th*$treame m Robert to fulfill, 
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As when ſtout Ods (that with 1/ilam held) 
Daily prick't forward by proud Lanfrancks ſpight, 
Both powerfull Prelates rigorouſly = 
Rvfws to leaue abetting Roberts right, 

Drawing both Aortaines and CMongomeries might, 
Mangling the Ile withmany a greeuous ſcarre, 
Scarcely yet cured of the former warre, 


That being ſetin ſo direR a way, 
Strong friends at hand his enterprize to backe, 
Ready before him when: his entrance lay 
Of all ſuppli'd that he did lately lacke, 
Him I perſwade the remedy to ſlacke, 
Stopping the courſe which he did lately runne, 
All to vndoe that he had cuer done, 


Thus did I ſlirre vp that vnkindely rage, 
That did fo farre preuaile ypon his blood, 
AndGat my pleaſure did againe afſwage, | 
When now this heare in ftead might him haue ſtood; 
Thus with his humor altered Imy mood, 
That firſt by Armes his vigor he might loſe , 
Which then laid downe gaue firength ynto his foes; 


That by concluding this vntimely peace, 
Imight thereby a lingring warre beginne, 
That whilſt theſe tumults did a little ceaſe, 
Craft more aduantage cunningly might winne, 
Thus letT treaſon ſecretly in, 

Giuing deceitfull Policie the key, 

To thefaire cloſet where his counſells lay, 
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Thus reconciling outwardly a friend, 
drew an inward and a dangerous foe, 
That all his wit ambitiouſly did bend, 

To cloath his treaſons in a vertuous ſhow ; 
Which were contriu'd, fo currently to goe 
That ſecret malice firengthned more & more, 
Laſtly, ſhould prouc more dangerous then before. 


And now poore Fame, my power to thee addreſt, 

And thee mine onely infirument I made, 

That whil'ft theſe brothers at this paſle doe reſt, 

Him to the warres I wonne thee to perſwade, 

With thoſe that now were going to inuade, Fe 
With great Duke Godfreyprefſing forth his bands, ab. "8 
From Pagans power t regaine the holy Rad: | 


His youthfull humor finely thus Lfeed, _ . 
The meane moſt fit to draw him forth abroad; 
When now at home his preſence moſt ſhould neede, 
In forraine lands tofatten his aboad, 
Him in this order onely I beſtow'd; 
That William dying, Robert being gone, 
Henrie might fs him on his brothers throne, 


Fo {weete the ſounds of theſe aduent'rous Arm es, 
And euery ſenſe ſo ftrongly they did binde, 
That he had then no feeling of his harmes, 
$o farre away tranſported is his minde, 
Declaring well the greatneſſe of his kindez 

That him ſo high andforcibly did beare, 

As when moſt cauſe, he leaſt his ill did feare, 
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Him hauing throwne into cternall thrall, 
Wiſely fore-caſting how the ſame ſhould bee, 
Whea cnery thing made fit vnco his fall, 
Which none could hinder, though the moſt fore-ſce, 
For which I made an inftrument of thee 3 

For where dcſtruCtion ſadly I pretend, 

Miſchiefc like lines, all to their center bend. 


He gone, and Wilkam yeclded vp the breath, 

The yonger Hevry couctous of raigne, 

Offered ſo fairely by his brothers death, 

Whilſt Robert doth-in Pale#tme remaine, 

And now a Kingdome _ might gainey 
What by his powerand ſcience to perſwade, 
Himſeltc a Monarch abſolutely made. 


Whilſ this great Duke imbraced is by thee, 

Which thou as thine dooſt abſolutely claime, 

Finding meere ſhadowesonely miſſing mee, - 

And idle Caſtles in the ayre doth frame; 

Loe, ſuch a mighty Monarcheſle is Fame, 
Thar what ſhe giues, ſo caſte is to beare, 
As none d— needes violence to feare. 


- Vatill ceturning from thoſe holy warres, 
So highly honored with the Pagans flight, 
From forraignc battels vnto ciuill iarres, 
And getting others for his owne to fight, 
Inforcd to vie the vemoſt of his might; 
With that rich ſwordin Pagan blood imbru'd, 
Himfelte to fauc by his owne friends purſy'd, | 
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When wanting ſurrmes, the finewes of his force, 
Which his great courage quickly comes to finde, 
Fuen in the high ſpeede of his forward courſe, 
So skilfu'ly I mannaged his minde, 
That I a way out readily did finde; 

To his deftru&tion, Henry to ſupply, 

His future ſafety happily to buy, 


Him by all waies to amity to winne, 

Not fully yet eſtabliſh'd as he would, 

Hauing thus farre already gottenin, 

Setting himſelfe ſub(iancially to hold, 

By the franke offers of bewitching gold; 
The ycerely tribute from his Crowne to riſe, 
Which might all former iniygies ſuffice. 


Which entertain'd by confident beleefe, 

By which to paſle his purpoſes were brought, 

Not yet ſuſpitious of this ſecret theefe, 

By which he ſoone and cunningly was caught ; 

Of which the leaſt when Princely Robert thought, 
Euen in a moment did annoy him more, 
Then all their power could euer doc before. 


Which to this great Lord vtterlywnknowne, 
Not vnderſtanding, eaſily could not flie, - 
Into his way that ſubtilly was throwne, 
Which to auoide, Duke Robert look'd too hie, 
lato good minds fraud doth the ſooneſt priez 
Whoſe pliant nature I ſecurely choſe, 
To worke what forme it pleas'd me todiſpoſe, 
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This fatall tribute cutting of the claime, 

A lawfull Prince to Englands Empire laid 

His former right doth altogether maime, 

As they agreed yearely to be paid; 

Thereon relying after being Raid, 

As from a fountaine plenteouſy did ſpring, 
The efficient cauſe of Reberts ruining. 


When as his friends ſo well to him that meant, 

And for this day did wholly them prepare, 

Sceing him thus their purpoſe to preuent, 

And how thereby r'was like with him to fare ; 

How vpon Herry bended all their care, 
Giuing their power their peace with him to make, 
Gathercdat firſt the Nprman part to take. 


And 1 by whom yet cuery thing had beene, 
Since Norman William conquett heere begunne, 
To ſhew my ſelte rhe worlds imperious Queene, 
Direct my courſe _ his eldeſt ſonne, 
Things failing out difaftrouſly to runne, 
Oa Englands part gainſt Normandie to ſtand, 
Conquer bur lately by the Norman hand, 


The conqueſt William made vpon this Ile, 

When Norman blood the Engliſhmen did tame, 
T hat native now enriched with her ſtile, 

Turn'd with reuenge to captiuate the ſame, 

As backe deſcending wheace it lately came, 

As Norman power did Engliſh thrall prouoke, 
That Norman necles ſhould beare the Engliſh yoke 
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x which, being vp, and falne ro open Armes, 

< mortal! hate betweene them dayly growes, 

\nd preflmg in where deadly peril! ſ\warmes, 
angry brothers dealing furious blowes, 

acke to regaine what they before did loſe, 

Either to quit him of the others thrall, 

Either to riſe, Or euermore to fall. 


fim on whome late in Paleſtine 1 (mild, 
* Meturn'd from Framnce now dreadfully Ifrowne , 
ting call'd home that chiefly is exil'd, 
id in his kingdome only leaues his Crowne, 
Im in the jy of miſchance to drowne: 
Laſtly, himſelfe contemptfully doth lofe, 
Leauing his Realme to/his inwrious foes, 


hich home to England pri'ſner doe him bring, 
ft as a {poile and pray vnto his owne; + 
come her captiue ſhould haue bin her king ; 
was the lot vpon his life was throwne, 
re he remayning in continuall mone, 
Preſcrib'd to one poore ſolitarie place, 
Whoſe lawfull boutds the Ocean didimbrace. 


ould humane knowledge comprehend my hate, 
Orreaſon ſound the depth of things divine 
The world amazed at Duke Roberts late, 


-JAndall the chaunces vnto me reſigne, 
In Roberss fall apparantly to ſee, 


ke 


Might thinke no might to be compar'd with mine 


Amongſt the ſtares the ſtrength that reſts in _ 
af at 
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That ſword vpon him which reſumes ſuch powre, 
Yet is too weake to conſummate his daies, 
Time, whoſe ſwift courſe doth,cucry thing deuoure, 
In liis moſt necde, prolongs him with delaics, 
Whilſt he his brothers tyrannie obajes, 

That he in life a thouſand deaths might die, 

In euery courſe ſo forcible am 1, 


And whilſt in ſuch extreamity.he.hies, _ 

Depriu'd all cornfort but the bleſſed light, _=_ 

Yet t'was not this that could my rage ſuffice, | »m 

But to abridge that, robd hinzof his fight, 

To lute his dayes direRly with the night ; ©, -. . 
That, that toall me: laſtly which ſhould be, '} & 
Due to the wretched'ſt, himdeni'd by me. Tl 


That Robert {q: inſorrunateſy blinde, 

No outward obic& might diſperſe his care, 

The better ta illuminate his minde,. 

To ſee his ſorrowes throughty, what they are, 

To doe ſomuchynto this Prince I dare, /;;-- 
That being depriudofthat which was the chiefe, 
Might ofthe other amplifie the griefe, 


And when bexcaned of his nightly reſt, 

With the remembrance of [> <a wrong, 
Faſtning ſo deepely on his penfiue breſt, 

His heartthe while that violently flung, 
Nature ia him doth ſhew her ſelte ſo ftrong ; 
That gricfe, which many.doth of life depriue, 
Seemes topreſcruc and keepe him (till aliue, 
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m, I deni'd his enemic ts kill, | pY « 
x by his owne hand wretchedly to die, 

t life vnto him ſhould be loathſome fill, 
dthat death from him euermore ſhould flic, 
aking them both to him an enemie ; 

Willing to die by life, him doublc killing, 
Vryed to live, twice dying he yawilling., 


) many yeares as he hath worne a Crowne, 
) many yeares as he hath hopdto riſe, 
)many yeares vpon him did I frowne, 
pmany yeares he liues without his cics, 


* * » . 
Jomany yeares in dying ere he dies, 


$0 many yeares ſhur vp in priſon lirong, ._ . . 
Though ſorrow make the ſhorceli time ſeeme long. 


us {way I in the courſe of earthly things, 

at time might worke him cucrlaſtiog ſpight, 
oſhew how 1 can tyrannize on Kings, 

Ind in the fall of great ones doe delight , 
ſmite things my working. intnite : 

All wordly changes at ny will diſpoſed, 


For thatin mc all wonder is:incloſcd. 


\tfortunes ſpeech amazed whilſt they ſtand, 
d Fame her felfe yet wondreth at his woe , 
hen from Duke Robert Fortune takes her hand, 
Whoſe miſcry ſhe thus had let them know 3 
Nhen now to anſwere her deſpightfull foe, 
Fame from deepe filence ſceming to awake, 


Thus for her Clicut modeſily be ſpake. 
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Quoth ſhe returning from renowned Rowe 

Secking my ſelfe in Exrope to aduance, 

To winne her Princesto regaine thetombe, 

Which had bin left by her miſgouernance, 

Calling to England, Germany and France, 
(Art length) perſwaded happily by me, 
From Pagan hands faire Paleſtine to free. 


That holy Hermit long that did bemone 
This their ſo great a euident a lofle , 
Wirh famous Godfrey forwards that was gone, 
Bearing the banner of the bloody Crofle, 
Now whil(t in ſo faire forwardncs it was, 

And cuery eare attentiue now did land, 

To this great buiſines onely then in hand. 


Thither did all the nobleſt ſpirits reſort, 
Which I that time ſucceſlefully did bring, 
Allured by the cenfident report, | 
(That from ſo great an enterpriſe did ſpring) 
T aduenture in ſo popular a thing ; 
And no man deemed worthy to be mine, 
That was not forward in this great defigne, 
Where now this Duke the Conqu'rors eldeſt ſonne, 
Which with his birthright Normandie did reſt, 
When of what elſe his noble father wonne, 
His brother Rufis ſtrongly was pofleſi; 
Which whilſt he ftriueth from his hands to wrefſt, 
] his great attempt now gloriouſly broke forth, 


Which was by me divulged through the _— 
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hich h auing got free entrance to his eare 
entertainement happily did finde, 

Þno perſwaſion ſuffrethto betkcre, 

>m his high purpoſe to diuert his minde, 

ad being {o religiouſly inclin'd, 

Woo'd with this offer fitly doth prepare 

Himſelfe to furniſh to this great aſfire, 


at kingdome he doth careleſly.neglec, 

sbrother Rufus wrongfully doth keepe, 

id onely that doth conſtantly reſpeR, 

here he once in his ſepulchre did ſleepe, 
whoſe deere death the very rocks did weepe, 

His crowne of gold this chriſtian Prince doth ſcorne, 
So much he lou'd him that was crownd with thorne. 


ant that him did grieuouſly oppreſle, 

Fthole great ſums in leuying power were ſpent, 
nſelfe againe of England to poſleſle 

© khinerh his religious intent; 

etcould not this his purpoſe ſo preuent 

Although a while it ſcem'd delay to make, 

Of that which he did braucly vndertake. 


ſherefore this noble and high ſpirited Lord, 

hilt now his buiſnes Randeth at this ſlay, 

id fince his ſtate no betrer could afford, 

gage to Henry Normandie doth lay, 

uiding firſt his ſouldiers how to pay, 

Rather himſelfe choſe kingdomeleſle to leaue, 
baſely to decceiue 


His countries hopes then 
To 
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To his vitorious Enfgne came from farre, 
Th'in-lled Red-ſhanks roucht with no remerſe; 
The lght-foote Iriſh that with darts doe warre, 
The Scotſo much delighting ia his horſe, 
The Engliſh Archer of a Lions force, 
The valiant Norman moſthis troupes among, 
With the braue Britton wonderfully firong, 


Thoſe voyd of comfort in this colder clime;, 
To other Countries kindly he doth bring, 
(And wiſely teach them to redeeme the time, 
Whence their erernall memory might ſpring) 
Vnto that place whereas the heaucnly King, 

Their deere redemption happily began. 

Liuing on earth, which was both God and man, 


Poore Ilanders which in the Oceans chaine, 
Too long impriſoned fromthe cheerefull day, 
Your warlike lcader brings you to the maine, 
Which to my Court doth ſhew the open way, 
And his victorious hand becomes the key, 
Vnto ſohigh aduentures that you beares , 
Glory to you,and honour to your heires, 


And doth thereto ſo zeaſlouly proceede, 
As thoſe faire Jockes his temples that adorne , 
Vntill the great /eruſalem werefreed, 
He made a wow ſhould neuer more be ſhorne ; 
Which ſince they ſo religiouſly were worne, 

In euery eye did beaurific him more, 


Then did the Crowne of Normandie before. 
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Whilt he Qill on his vpright courſe doth hold, 

As we the ſequell briefely ſhall relate , 

Bearing himſelfe as (worthily he could ) 

And beſt became his dignitie and late, 

Teaching how his themſelues ſhould moderate, 
Not following life, ſo with his chance content, 
Not flying death, ſo truely valient, 
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&o did he all his faculties beſtow, 
at euery thing exactly 7. a9 be done, 
at due fore-f1ghr before the at might goe, 
Others grofſe errors happily to ſhun, 
iſely ro finiſh well that was begun; 
luſtly direRted inthe courſe of things, 
By the firaight rule from ſound experience ſprings 


de regards of 'greotnes that did ſcorne, 
relefle of pompe,magnificent to bee, 
ſhat man repuring to be nobleſt borne, 
ſhat was the moſt maynanimous and free , 
1 honour ſo impartiall was hee, 
Efteeming titles meritleſſe and nought, 
Valefle with danger abſolutely-bought. 


ving the ſouldier comfortable words, 

d oft imbalmes his well-receiued wound, 

0 him that needed maintenance affords, 
obraue attempts encouraging the ſound , 
ver diſmaide in any perrill found ; 

His tent a ſeate of iudgement to the grieu'd, 
And as a Court to thote ſhould be rehieu'd, 
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So perfect was that rarifiyng fire, 

That did compoſe and reQtifie his minde, 

Vnto thar place that raiſed his defire, 

Aboue the vſuall compaſle of his kinde, 

And from the world ſo cleerely him refin'd, 
As him did wholly conſecrate to glory, 
A ſubie& fit whereon to build a bh 


Who in ambaſſage to the Emperour ſent, 
Paſſing along through Macedon and Thrace, 
Neuer did {leepe but onely in his tcnt 
Till he reviewed that famous Godfries face, 
Nor til he came vnto that hallowed place, 

Ne're did repoſe his bodie in a bed, 

Such were thi cares poſlelt his troubled head. 


O wherefore then great Singer of thy dayes, 

Renowned T aſſoin thy noble ſtory, 

Shouldſt thou be tax'd as partiall in his praile, 

And yer ſo much ſhoulder forth others glory? 

Me thinks for this thou ſhoul'dſt be onely lorie, 
That thou ſhoulſt leaue another to recite, 


That which ſo much thou did fi negleRto rite, 


There was not found in all the Chriſtian hoaſt, 
Any then he more forward tothe field , 
Nor their batrallions could another boaſt 
To beare himſelfe more braucly with his ſhield, 
So well his armes this noble Duke could weild, 
As ſuch a one he properly ſhould be, 
That I did meane to 2» ans to me 


”*» wi OY AY 


Robert Dake of N ormandie. 
Ofſo approued and deliner force, 
Charging his Launce or brandiſhing his blade, 
VVhether on foote, or managing his horſe, 
That open paſlage through the rankes he made, 
At all aflaies ſo happy to inuade, 
That were he ablent.in the charge or chaſe, 
It was ſuppos'd the day did loſe the grace, 


In doubtfull fights where danger ſoon'ft did fall, 
He wou'd be preſent ever by his will, 

And where the Chriſtians for tupplies did call, 

| Thither through perill Robert po (ill, 

To helpe by valour, of reheue by $kill 

To cuery place ſo prouidently ſecing, 

As power in him had abſolutely being, 


YVhea in the morne his Courſer he beſtrid, N 
He ſeenvd compoy'd eflentially of fire, 

Bur from the field he ever drouping tid, 

As he were vanquifh'd onely to retire, 


Necreſt his reſt, the furth'(i from his dehre, 
| They rich in gold, he onely rich in wounds, 


And when the faire [eruſalem was wonne, 

And King thereof they gladly him would make, 

All ſoueraigne titles he ſo much doth ſhunne, 

As he refus'd the charge on himto take, 

One, the vaine world that clearely did ſorſake, 
So farre it was from his religious m1 ade, 


Ft 


Aud in the ſpoiles his Souldiers ſhare the crownes, 


To mixe things vile with thole of heaueniy kinde. 
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No triumph did his viRtories adorne, 
Bur his high praiſe for finfull man that dy'd, 
Nor other marke of vitory is worne, 
But that red Croſle to tell him crucift'd, 
All other glories that himſelfe deni'd : 
A holy life ſo willingly he leades, 
In dealing almes, and bidding of his beades, 


Thus a poore Pilgrime he returnes againe, 
For glitt'ring armes in Palmers homely gray, 
Leauing his }.ords toleade his war-like traine, 
Whilſt he alone comes ſadly on the way, 
Dealing abroad his lately purchas'd pray ; 
A Hermits ſtafte his carcfull hand doth hold, 
That with a Launce his heathen foe controlde, 


Bur noyg to end this long continued frife, 
Henceforth thy malice takes no further place, 
The hate thou bar'(t himended with his life, 
By thee his ſpirit can ſufter-no diſgrace ; 
Now in mine armes his vertues I embrace; 
His body thine, his crofles witneſle bee, 


But mine his minde, that from thy powte is free, 


Thou gau'ft vp rule when he gaue vp his breath, | 
And where thou end'ſt, euen there did Tbeginne, 
Thy ſtrength was buried in his timeleſle death, 
VVhen as thy Conquerour laſtly came in, 

That all thou gor'ſt from thee againe did winne z 
To whom thy right thou wholly did'ft refigne, 
And made thy glory abſolutcly nine, 
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To the baſe world then Fortune get thee backe, 
The ſame with drerie Tragedies to fall, 
There by thy power bring all things.vnto wracke, 
And on weake mortalls onely worke thy will ; 

nd ſince ſo much thou doo'(t delight ja ill, 
n Heare his complaint; who wanting cies to lce, 
May giue thee fight, which art as blinde as hee. 


At her great words amazed whilſt they ſtand, 

The Prince which look'd maſt fearcfully and grim, 

Bearing his cies in his diftreflefull hand, 

VVhole places ſtood with blood vnto the brim, 

As in great anguiſh ſhakingeuery limz,.,- . , 
After deepe hghes and Jamentable throwes, 
Thus to the world disburthened his woes, 


faith he, farewell lights that are now put out, 
And where they were, is buried all my ioy, 
Vith endlefle darknefle compaſicd abour, 
VVhich tyrangie 1d wiltully deſttoy, 
o breed my more petpetuail anney, , _ 
That euen that ſenle.l onely might forgoe; 
That could alone giue conffort to my woe. 


You which beheld faire PuleFtine reftor'd, 
And from prophane hands of the Pagans treed, 
The Sepulchre of that moſt gracious Lord, 


That with thefe ſights my zealous {on'e did feede 


Seclude me niow from worldly ioyes tor euer, 
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And ſeene the mount where his deere wounds did bleed, 


Sith from your tun&tions night doth you diſlcuer, 


They 
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They ſaw no Sunne, nor did they view the day, 
Exceptacandle, they beheld no light, 
Strong walles befote thoſe bleſſings kept away, 


V'Vhart could be fear'd? they could not hurt the night; 


For then teares wholly hindred them of ſight. 
Othen from whence ſhould Herries hate ariſe, 
ThoughlT faw nothing tharI ſhould haue cies ? 


The wretchedt thing, the moſt deſpiſed'it beaff, 
Enioyes that fenſe as generally as wee, 
The very Gnat, or what than that is leaſt, 
Of Gohcby nature kindely is made free, 
VVhat thing hath mouth to feede, bur eies to ſee ? 
O that a tyrant then ſhould me depraue, 
Ofthat which clfc all liuing creatures haue ! 


VVhillt yet the light did mittigate my moane, 
Teares found-a meane to ſound my ſorrowes deepe, 
But now ay me, that comfort being gone, 
By wanting cies wherewithI crfi did weepe, 
My cares alone concealed 1 muſt keepe. 
O God, that blindnefle darkning all delight, 
Should aboue all things giue my ſorrow ſ1ght, 


VVhere ſometime ſtood the beauties of this face, 

Thoſe lampes once lighted as the Veſtall flame, 

Is now a dungeon, a diſtreſſed place, 

A harbour fit tor infamy and ſhame, 

VVhich but with horrour none can ſerrfely name ; 
Out of whoſe darke grates miſcry and griefe, 
Starued for vengeance, daily beg relicte, 


Robert Duke of Normanaie. 


The day abhorres me, and me till doth flie, 
Night ſtill me followes, - too long doth ſtay, 
This never comes though it be cuer nie, 

And this in comming vaniſheth away, 

VVhat now me booteth cither night or day ; 
All's one, ſtill day, or be it euer night, 

Sith one to me the darkneſle and the light, 


You wherewith once my comforts I did view, 
Trall-couering heauen and glory that it beares, 
No more that Goh ſhall os wer fw of you, 
That bleſſed Sunne that cuery morrtall cheares, 
No more to me for euer now appeares ; 
Berake your ſelues vnto your darkſome Cell, 
And bid the world cternally farewell. 


His peech thus ending, Fortune diſcontent, 
Turning her ſelfe as ſhe away would flie, 
Paying with babes and fooles incontinent, 
Asneuer tutch'd with humane miſerte, 
As what ſhe was her ſelfe to verifie; 
And ſtraight forgetting what ſhe had to tell, 
To other ſpecch and girliſh laughter tell, 


VVhen gracefull Fame conueying thence her charge, 
With alltheſe troupes that did to her reſort, 
Gaue me this booke, wherein was writ at large, 
His life ſet out in admirable ſort, 
Tamaze the world with this fo true report : 
But Fortune angry with her foe therefore, 


Gaue me this gift, that I ſhould fill be pore, 
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E yet a Muſe there happily remaine, 

That is by truth ſo diligently taught, 

As euer hating wantonly to faine, 

Declareth but what modeſtly ſhe ought : 

If this be fuch which-1 ſo long hane ſought, 
I craue by her my life may be reueal'd, 
By blacke Obliuton enmouſly conceal'd, 


Oh ifſuch fauour I might hope to finde, 

Here in this world yer once to live agen, 

As Iyct lafily might cxpreſle my minde, 

By the endeuour of a powtefull pen, 

In all my forrowes happy were I then ; 
Three hundreth yeares by all men ouer-paſt, 
Finding one friendtopitty me at laſt, | 


O you of him ſo happilyeleR, 
VVhomlI entreate to proſecute my Storic, 
Lady moſt deere, moſt worthy all reſpeR, 
The worlds beſt iewell, and your ſexcs g'ory, 
Kk ſhall ſuffice me, be [dea ſory, 

Reading my Legend {adly in his verſe, 
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VVhich now alone mult ſcrue nie or a herfe, 
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Be you the paterne by whoſe perfeRt view, 
Like your faire ſelfe he wiſely may me make, 
For ſure aliue none fitter is then you, 
VVhole forme vnſpotted chaftitie mayrake, 
Be you propitious, for whoſe onely ſake 

For me I know hee'le gladly doe his beſt, 

So you and I may equally be left, 


Bright Reſamond(o highly that is graced, Roſamond 
Inruled in the Regiſter of tame, 
That in our Sainted Kalender is placed, 
By him who ſtrives to ſitellific her name; 
Yet will the modeſt ſay ſhe was to blame, 
Though full of tate and pleaſing be his rime, 
Yer can his skill not expiate her crime. | 


The wife of Shore winnes, generall applauſe, Fane Shore 
Finding a pen laborious in her praiſe, 
Elitred, reuiu'd topleade herpitticd cauſe, 
After the enuie of ſo many daies, 
Happie's the man their glories high'{tcan raiſe; 
Thus the Jooſe wanton liked is of many, 
Vice ſhall finde friends, but vertwe ſcldome any. 


To vaunt of my Nobility were vaine, 
VVhich were, I know, not bettered by the beſt, 
Nor ſhould beſeeme.an honourable ftraine, 
And me a maiden firs not of the reſt,  . 
Nor worldly titles fondly will ſuggeſt ; 

A vertuous life Lmeane to boalt alone, 

Our birth our Syres, our yertues be our owne. 
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Ti's ſhame to fetch our long deſcent from Kin gs, 
Ii trom the Gods deriued Ro ſhould'it be : 

The old atchicuements of thoſe wondrous things, 

V Vhich thou thy ſelfe then liuedt nor to ſee, 

V Vhat be their as materiall vnto thee ? 

Staining that blood and honour that was theirs, Ir 
VVhich could not leaue their vertues to their heires, |] T 


Heaun powr'd downe more abundance on my birth, 
Then it before had yſually beſtow'd, 
And was in me ſo bountifull to earth, 
Asthough the fulneſſe meaning to haue ſhow'd, 
On me it ſo immeaſurably flow'd, 
That ſuch a ſhape with ſucha ſpirit inſpird, 
Did of the wiſeft make me moſt defit'd, 


Vpon my brow fate Beauty in key pride, 

Vnto the world as miniftring her law, 

And vnto all ſuch riches did diuide, 

As vnto her all generally did draw ; 

And yet mine eye did keepe them ſoin awe, 
ks that which onely could true vertues meaſure, 
Ordain'd by Nature to preſerue her treaſure, 


My carri'ge ſuch as mightcontent the wiſe, 

My ſpeech ſuch comely decencie retaine, 

As of the yonger was not deem'd preciſe, 

Nor of the aged was accounted vaine ; - 

So well inftructedro obſerue the meane, 
So well compa, and natiue was each good, 
That did cohere with temper of my blood. ' 


Nature 
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ature in me did ſuch perfeRions vary, 

thatthe lealt allow'd not of compare, - 

id yet ſo well did teach me them to carry, 

t then themſelues did make them ſeeme more rare 
in my portion ſuffering none to ſhare, 

In her faire grace by placing me ſo hie, 

That there ſhould fit the darling of the skie, 


When Fame beganne my beautie firſt to blaze, 

at ſoone became too lauiſh of the ſame, 

ving her trumpet laden with my praife, 

at eutry place was filled with my name , 

x which report thou too much wert to blame ; 
But ynto 7 a is beautie ſubie& fill, 

Which I may ſay,is cauſer of our ill, 


This icalous monſter hath a thouſand eyes , 

rayric body hath as many wings, 

ow about earth,now yp to heauen ſhe flies, 

id heere. and there with euery breath ſhe flings, 
n from the deepe her meſſages ſhe brings, 

Nothing ſo ſecret but to her appeareth, 

As apt to credite everything ſhe heareth, 


d Princes cares as open to report, 
ks skill in blazing beauty to a King , 
ubie&t vnto the Cenſure of the Courr, 
From whence Fame carries, thether ſhe doth bring, 
And which ſocuer,ſhe dorh loudly ring, 
Thether ah me rahappily ſhe brought, 


Where I my bane ynforrunately cought, 
ere 
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There flood my beautic boldly for the prize, ;;; -* - 
Where the molt clecre and perfect iudgements be, 
And of the ſame the moſt wdiciall cyes, | 
Did giue the gole impartially to me; 
Sodid Iſftand vyparaleld and free, 

And like a Comet iu the Euchings skie, 

Strooke with amazement every wondring eye. 


This t'was poſſeftthe breaſt of Princely Tobn, 
This on his hart-frings cndelefſe muſicke made, 
This wolly woane him vato it alone, - 
And fully did his faculties inuade, .- 
From which not reaſon euer could difſwade z 
This taught his eyes their due attendance {lill, 
Holding the cgines which ru['d his princely; will, 


When yet my father fortunate in Court, 

And by his blood ranck'd equall with the beſt, 

Hauing his quicke' care touclid-with this report, 

Which yet the newes but hardlycould diſgel},. 

And on my.yauth/his onely caze did reſt; 
Straightly [pptives it by thoſe ſecret ſpies, 


As ſtill in Courts attend on Princes EYES. 


And he thus while who ſeemed bat to ſleepe, 

Till he the Princes purpoſes could ſound, 

And to himſelfe yet ſecretly did keepe, 

What he butlate had prowdengly found; 

So well that wiſg. Lordcould concealc his wound, 

That well fore-ſaw how.dapg ous. it would proue, 

To croſle ghecourle of his umpazicat lou. - 
m Ti 
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ill being reſolu'd how violent a flame,' 
Vnbrideled will had kindled in the King, + 
That on the ſuddaine ſhould he top the ſame, 
Agreater inconuenience might ſpring, 
hich knowne to him ſo datigerous a thing, 
Mc doth bethinke him fitteft to perſwade, 
E're for my ſafety further meanes he made. 


Deare girle,quoth he,thou ſceſt who doth await, 
Tintrap that beautie bred to be thy foe, 
Being fo faire and delicate a bait, 
Temoriag all eyes themſclues there to beſtow, 
Whoſe power the king is taught too ſoone to know; 
Of his defire that what the end may bee, 
Thy youth may feare my knowledge doth fore-ſce. 


And for thou liueſtpubliquely in Court, 

Whoſe priuiledge doth enery meane proteR, 

Where the enſample of the greateſt ſort, 

Doth more then opportunitie effeR, 

None thriving there that dwell von reſpeR, 
Being a lottery were but few do win, 


Falſhood thaduenure,and the prize but fin. 


Subr'ly oppoſing to thy longing ſight, 

What may to pleaſure poſſbly prouoke, 

And fitly faſhioned vnto thy delight, 

That with the graueſttrikes too great a ſtroke, 

Hauing withall imperious power thy cloke; 
With ſach frong reaſons on her part propounded, 
As may leaue vertue ſeemingly confounded, 
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the waies inducing to thy fall, 

And to thy ſafety none is left to guide thee, 

And when thy danger greateſt is of all, 

Euen then thy ſuccour ſooneſt is deni'd thee : 

So ſundry meanes from vertue to diuide thee, 
Hauing withall mortalitic about thee, 
Frailty within,temptation ſet without thee. 


The leachers tongue is neuer voide of guile, 


Nor wants he teares when he would win his pray, 


Theſabtil'ft tempter hath the ſmootheſt lile, 
Sirens ſing ſweetely when they would betray, 
Luſt of it ſelfe had neuer any flay, 


Nor to containe it bounds could haue deuis'd, 


That when moſt fill'd,is leaſt of all ſufhs'd. 


With euery meane and yarns is fraught, 
That all things hath contained in his power, 


And who will conquer, leaues no meane vnſaught, 


Soft golden drops did pierce the brazen Tower, 
Watching th'aduantage of each paſſing hower, 
Time offering till each minute to do amiſle, 


Thy banefulſt poyſon ſpiced with thy bliſle. 


And when this heady and vnſeas'ned rage, 
Which in his blood doth. violently raigne, 
Time,that the heat ſhall peaccavly aflwage, 
Shall ſhew the more apparently thy ſtaine, 
Which vnto ages cuer ſhall remaine ; * 
Sinne wa a chaine leades on her ſiſter ſhame, 
And bath w gyues faſt fetter'dto defame. 


Kings 
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Kings vſe their loues as garments _ haue worne, 
Or as the meate whereon they fully fed, 
The Saint once gone, who doth the ſhrine adorne, 
Or what is NeRtr carclefly if ſhed? 
What Princes wealth redeemes thy maidenhead, 
Which ſhould be held as precious as thy breath, 
Whoſe diſſolution conſummartes thy death? 


The flately Eagle on his h:ight dooth fland , 
And from the maine the fearefull fowle doth ſmite, 
Yerſcornes to touch it lying on the land, 
When he hath felt the fiveere of his delight, 
But leaues the ſame a pray to every kite ; 
With much we ſurfet, plenty makes vspoore, 
The wretched Indian ſpurnes the golden ore. 


When now he points the period with a teare, 
Which in my boſome made ſo great a breach, 
As cuery precept firmely fixed there, 
And Rtill his counſel vntome did preach, * 
(A father ſo effeuallyſhould teach,) 
So that his words I after ever found, 
Written on ſo immaculate a ground. 


The yourhfull king deluded but the while, 

That in his breaſt (ill bare this quencheleſſe fire, 

Whilſt flatr ring hope his ſenſcs doth beguile, 

Tnat with freſh life (till quickned his delice, 

(And gone ſo far now meant not to rerire;) 
Thinkes if that aptly winning him bur place, 
By louc or power to purchaſc him my grace, 

VVhich 
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Which till deferring found he fil! did faile, 

Nor to his mind aught (kindely) tooke effect; 

Couragiouſly reſoluing to aflaile, 

That other meanes doth vtrerly neglect, 

In ſpire what feare could any way obieR, 
And finding ume,not booting to be mute, 
Thns to me laſtly did prefer his ſute. 


Deare maide (quoth he) when, Nature had ordained, 

Thee to the world her workemanſhip to bring, 

All other creatures knowing ſhe had tained, 

By ſo diuine and excellent a thing, 

Onely therefore to gratifie a King, _ aP 
Seal'd thee the Charter datedat thy birth, . I 
Mirrour of heaucn,the wonder of the earth, E 


Hoord not thy beantie, heauen doth gine thee flore, 
Pirtie ſuch treaſure ſhould lie idely dead, 
Which being imparted ſhall increaſe the more, 
And by the int'reſt cucrmore be fed, 
To be mans comfort that was anely bred, 
Which of ir ſelfe is of ſuch power and might, 
As like the Sun ioyes all things with the hte Th 
lide. 
From thoſe bright ſtars ſuch: ffreames of "WA. —- 
As through the eyes do wound the very heart, 
Whoſe vertues may be ſundry waics applide, 
Hurting and healing like eAchilles dart; 
Such bountie Nature did to them impart, 
Thole lampes,two planets,clearer then the ſeauen, 
That with their ſplendor light the world to nr 
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Fad Arte ſuch colours as could truely ſhow, F 


h rare perfeQion rightly in his kinde, 
nd on each one ſufficiently beſtow, 
aro the glory properly afſign'd, 
Painting the beauties aptly ro the mmde; 
Bur O'al6ne thy excellence is ſuch, 
As'words though many leflen worth ſo much. 


eis thy King who is become thy ſubieR, 
Sometimes thy Lord now ſeruant to thy loue, 

y gracefull features be his onely obieR, 

10 tor thy.fake a thouſand deaths durftproue, 

A Princes praier ſhould ſome compaſsion moue; , 
Let Woolues and Beares be cruell mtheir kindes, 
Bur women'meeke and haue relenting mindes., 


aine (deate) to looke vpon theſe brimfull eyes, 
ith tides of tearcs continually frequented, 
here bepe without foode, hutiger-faruen lies, 
ſhich-to betray me trecherouſly conſented, - 
t for the fat being 1awtully conuenced, 
Iudg'd in theſe waters'thll to haue their being, 


For theit preſumption thy perfeRions ſceing. 


it thou commanding vnder mine eftate, 

uing thy trefſes honored with my Crowne, 
As not vnworthy of a meaner fate; 
And make the proud'ſt torremble with a frowne, 
Raiſe whom thou wilr,caft whom it pleaſe thee down, 
And be my loue renowned through this Ile, 
With all the titles fame may thee in(tile, 


What 
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VVhat if my Queenerepining at our blifle, + / *q 


Thee as did [#0 Tones faire darling keepe, 

Mine Ile preſerue as that great god did his, .-. 

VViſc Mercary lulld eArgme eyes to ſleepe,. 

Loue euer laughs when icaloufic dooth weepe,,. 
When molt ſhe ftirs,our power ſhall keep her,vnder 
She may raiſe ſtormes,but we do rule the thunder. 


Thus hauing made the entrance to his louc, 

Which he ſuppos'd affuredly in time, 

Of better tidings meſſenger might proue, 

By which he after to his ioyes might clime, 

And pf my youth now being in the prime, 
Leaues me , not knowing well which way to t 
Warnvd with the fire which vnawares might 

Vpon my weakenes that fo frongly wrought , 

VVhillt in my breaft a mutiny aroſe, 

Feare and Defire a doubrfull combate fought, 

As like two cager and ambitious foes , » - 

This firiues to win,the other feares to loſe ;-. 
By this oft cleered,and by that accuſed, - 
Flattred by that moſt, moſt which me abuſed; 


- 


Andin my ſelfe,that well ſuſþeRed treaſon, .-- 

Knowing who watc'h to haue me for his pray, 

Andin ſo apt and dangerous a feaſon, 

When youth and beautic bare ſo great a ſway, 

And where he battery till to me might lay, 
Who girt ſo ftrongly cuery way | nv, 


Well might expect I could not long hold out, 
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All doubts and feares caſt vrterly aſide, 
Reſolu'd at laſt away from Court to goe, 
Whither irpleas'd my happy flarres toguide, 
There I my ſelfe derermin'd to beſtowe, 
Yutill time might this paſsion ouer-blow, 

er] Orif at leaſt it wroughtnor the extruſion, 
r. | Mightlend me power to helpe my reſolution, 


- 


That many a ſweete ſleepe for my ſafetie brake, 

Much that was pleaſed with the courſe I rooke, 

As one that trucly ſuffertd for my ſake, 

Did his aboade ar Baynards Caſtle make, f 
Which ſince the Court ſo happily didleaue me; 
To his proteQtion kindely did receige me; © *** 


Whence ſorrow ſeemed vtterly exitd, 
VVherein my life I long before did 'wafte, 

The preſent time that Eappily begail'd, 

VVith thought of that which wasalreadie paſt, 
| VVhere I was now fo fortunately plac'd; . 
Euen as a bird eſcap'd the Fowlers fnare, 
Whome former danger warneth'to beware, 


Which this eurfion fubrly did prenerit, 
And that the meane to which he tryfted moſt, 
Was that which moſt did fruftrfſteMs inert, 
Seeing his ſure prepoſterouſly went, 
Another courſe bethinkes himſelfe ro runne, 
Elſe now as farre of, as when firſibegunne, 


Gg 


When he whoſe cars this while me not forſooke, 


| When now the King whoſe purpoſgs wete croſs'd, 
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Thence forth deviſing to diſloluc the maſle, 
That lay ſo full betwixt him and the light, 
That in his {ute ſo great a hindrance was 
And (leaſt exper) wrought him molt deſpite, 
Finding the cauſc that all things went not right, 
' Caſteth forwith my father to remoue, 
To make the way more clecrcr to his louc, 


When ſcarcely cured of thatſickely qualme, 
And that my heart was happily at caſc, 

But as a ſhip that ina gentle calme, 

Floates vp and dewne vpon the quiet ſeas, 


By ſome rough guſt ſome aduerſe (laxre doth raile , 


Driuen againe nto:the troubled maine, 


Which well had hop ſecurely to hauc laine, 


The powrefull Prince whom I did thus reiect, 
Heereon in Court dath firſt this Pecre diſgrace, 
Thereby to giue the people to luſpet , 
Toftend i thing fitting neere his place, 
Them it (by all meanes) vrging to imbrace; 
Which if he cleerely modeld out, that path 
Should giue a paſſage freely to his wrath, 


And giuing colour to his ranck'rous hate, 

By iuch falſe counſell as to him he drew, 

Cunning in all the ſtratagems of ſtate , 

My guiltlefle father cealcleſly purſue, 

Whole kingly power too quickely overthrew 
Him which Thop'd me fuccour ſhould haue giuen, 


Till from all refuge. abſolute]y driven, 


And 
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And not their cleere and intelleQuall fight, 

Into the quarell that did throughly looke, 

Nor our allies that to their vtmoſt might, 

Gainſt his proceeding that our pattie tooke, 

(Vnto the cnd that never me forſooke,) 
Could the effe of his great power preuent; 
To ſtay from Fraunce my baniſhyd father fenx. 


Not all his ſeruice to his ſoueraigne done, 
In w#rre as valiant,as in counſell:found, | 
Which from this Prince compaſſon might haue woti; 
To him that faithfull euermore was found ; 
How deepely thcu ingratituae dooſt wound ! 
Sure firft deuifed to no other end, rant 0 
But to gricue thoſe whom nothing could offend; 


Ay me,for{aken,left vnto my foe, 

Thus by my fortune frowardly berraid, | 

Neuer poore maiden was beloged ſo, 

And all depreſſed that ſhouldlerid:me aide, , 

Such weight the heauens vpon my birth had hid, _ 
Yet her due merke vertue neuer loferh = (pofeth; 
Gainſt her faire courſe though heauen'ir ſclte. op- 


| Embark'd for France his fad deieted cies, 

Filled with reares in plentifulleſt Roce, 

His parting threatned by the lowring skies, 

Then vnder faite from fight of any ſhore, 

Feare him behinde,and forrow him before ; 
Waſting withall his ſad laments in vaine, 
To the rude waters only to complaine, + 
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When like a deere before the hounds imboſte, 
When him his ſtrength beginneth to forſake, 
Leaues the ſmoothe lawnes to which he truſted moſt, 
And to the couertdoth him felfe berake, 
Doubling that creeps from brake againe to brake z 
hus {till I ſhift me from the Princes face, 
Which hath me now continually in chaſe, 


The coaſt now cleere,ſuſpition laid to reſt, 
And cach thing fit te further his intent, 
Which with much pleaſure quieted his breaſt, 
That euery thing ſo proſperouſly went, 
And it the reſt ſuccefſefully conſent, 
Of former ayde that being quite forſaken, 
He hopes the fort may eabily be taken. 


A Princes armes are {tretch'd from ſhore to ſhore; 
Kiags opiage with cies of other men, 
Craft findes a key to open every doore, 
Little it bootes in wallesmy fclfe to pen, 
The lambe incloſed in the hons den; ' | 
Whoſe watchful ctes too eafily deſcri'd me, (me, 
And found me ſoon'ft, where fur I thought to hide 


My paths by ſpics are diligently noted, 

O're me he holdes ſo vigilant a watch, 

And on my beauti- he fondly doted, 

That at my lookes he enviouſly did catch, 

Readie that ſtoode attending at my latch, 
Where icalous loue continually did warde, 
Treaſon my handmaide,Falſhoode on my guarde, 


Where. 
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| Wherefore fince this ſo badly ſorted our, 


He to my ſhifts ſo narrowly me draue, 
Another courſe thar 1 nn calt about, 
Where ſafer harbour happily to haue, 
Since inſufficient this was me to ſaue, 
His poGer fo ſpatious euery way did lie, 
That Qlill I ood in his ambitious eye. 


And feare which taught me cuery way to proue, 
When 1 of manylong time did x Sm 
Me at the laſt it pleas d the powers to moue, 
To take vpon mee areligious ſtate, 
The holy Cloiſter none might violate ; 
Where after all theſe flormes I did endure, 
There yet at laſt night hope to liue ſecure, 


Wherefore to Dwmow ſecretly conuai'd, 
Vnto a houſe that ſomerime was begunne, 
By Inga, of our anceſtry,a maids, ' 
At whoſe great charge this Mona(t'ry was done, 
In which ſhe after did become a Nunne; 
And kept her order ſtrictly with the reſt, 
Which in that place virginitieprofeſt, 


Where I my ſelfe did fecretly beſtow, 
From the vaine warld hich] too long had tri'd, 
One, whom affli&tion'taughtmy ſelfe ro know, 
My | omar and beauzie gently thar did chide , 
And me inſtructing as a skiltull guide; 
Printed with all ſuch coldnefſe in my blood, 
Thatit might ſo perpetuate my good, 
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The King who with an enujons eye did ſee, 
Himſelfe deluded, ſtrongly diſcontent, 
Who thence his power not poſſibly could free, 
Which his ſad breaſtdoth grieuouſly torment 
Which, fince that I ſo.wilfully was bent, 
And he paſt hope now euer to enioy me, ® 
Reſolues by ſame meanecs laſtly to deſtroy me. 


Ard he that knew one fit for ſuch a fact, 
To whom he durſt his ſecret thoughts impart, 
One that for him would any thing cnact, 
Andin performance wanted not his Art, . 
That had a (trong hand;arelcntlefle hart; 
On him the King'( in'madneſle ſo enrag'd ) 
Impos'd my death, bimſclfe thereto that gagd, 


Who making haſte the fatall deede to do, 

Thither repaires,but not as from the King, 

One that did well know what belong thereto, 

Nor therein heeded any tutoring, | 

But as one ſent vypon ſome needefull thing, 
With a ſmooth countenance & with ſetled browes, 
Obraines to get in where I paide my vowes, 


Where I alone and to his tale expos'd, 

As one to him a willing eare that lent, 

Ay me,too ſoone himſelfe to me difclos'd, 
And who it was that bim vatome ſent, 


From point to point;relating his intent; (uafion, 
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Which whilR I ftood firooke dumbe with this in- 
tHe rhus purſues me ftrongly withpertwaſion, 
4 | Saith 
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Saith he,but heare how greatly thou dooſt erre; 
Fondly to doat vpon thine owne perfeRion, 
When as the King thee highly will preferre, 
And that his power dehireth thy proteCtion ; 
So indiſcreetly ſort not thy election, 

To ſhut vp in a melancholy Cell, 

Thar in a Court ordained was to dwell, 


How dangerous is ſo bountifull an offer, 

If thy neglect do retchleſly abuſe it, 

Who was it euer that did ſee a coffer, 

Filled with gold,and proffered did refuſe it? 

Greater thy fault the more thou dooſt excuſe it, 
Thy ſelfe condemning in thine owne good hap, 


Refuſing treaſure caſt into thy lap, 


Wrong not thy faire yourh,nor the world depriue 
Ot that great riches Naturefreely lent, 
Pitty twere they by niggardize ſhould thriue, 
Whoſe wealth by waxing craucth to be ſpent, 
For which thou after iuſtly ſhalr be ſhent; 

Like to ſome rich churle burying his pelfe, 


Both to wrong others,and to flarue hin:elfe, 


What is this vaine;this idle reputation, 

VVhich to the ſhew you ſeemingly reſpeR, 

Onely the weakenefle of imagination. 

VVhich in conclufton,worketh no effeR? 

Lefle then ther,can the worſhippers proteR, 
That onely ftandeth vpon fading beeanh, 
And hath at once the being,and the death. 
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A feare that grew from doting ſuperſtition, 

To which (till weake credulitie is prone, 

And onely {1nce maintained by tradition, 

Into ovr eares impertinently blowne, 

By follic gathered, as by error ſowne ; 
Which vs (till threatning hindreth our dehires, 
Yer all it ſhewes vs be byt painted fires. 


Then let it like this Monaſt ry to leaue , 

Which youth and beautie juſtly may forſake, 

Do nar thy Prince of thoſe high ioyes bereaue, 

Which happy him eternally may make, 

V'Vhich ſends me elſc thy life away to take; 
For dead to him if necd({ly thou wilt proue, 
Die to thy ſelfc,and buried with his loue, 


Rage that reſum'd the colour of his face, 

Whole cye ſeem'd as the Bafilisks to Kill, 

The horror of the ſoffitary place, 

Being ſo fit wherein to worke his will, 

Each good omittcd,cuery preſent ill; 
Which all doe ſeeme my ouerthrow to further, 
By feare diſlwaded,menaced by murther, 


In this ſo great and peremptory triall, Vi 
With ſtrong temptations grieuouſly afflied, My 
With many a yeelding,many a deniall, Tind 
Oft times acquitted, oftentimes convicted, Wit 
Whilſt feare before me lively ftands depicted, Seer 

Andat the inſtant by alittle breath, \ 

Giues me my life,or ſends me ynto death, E 
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en now my ſoulc that gath'rcd all her powres, 
ich in this neede might friendly giue her aide, 
ercſolution of ſo many howres, 

ereon her ſelfe ſhe confidently flaid; 

this diſtreſſe their helpes together laide,) 
Making the flate which ſhe maintained good, 
Expell'd the feare, vſurping on my blood, 


The which my tongue did modeſtly enlarge, 
om thoſe ftrift limits terror it confin'd, 
y greeued boſome ſadly to diſcharge, 
my loſt ſpirits did liberally vnbinde; 
o my cleare eyes their rehdence reſign'd, 
And ſtrongly there mine honour to maintaine, 
Check'd his preſumption with a chaſte diſdaine., 


Finding me thus inuiolably bent, 
He for my death that onely did akide, 
Hauing a poiſon murdring by the ſcene, 
nto the Organ of that ſcnſe appli'd; 
Vhich for the ſame when fitteſt time he ſpi'd, 
Vnto my noftrils forcibly did ftraine, 
VVhich at an inſtant wrought my deadly bane. 


Vith his rude touch (my vaile diſordered then) 
My face diſcoucring, whoſe delitious checke, 
Tinted with S——_ fading ſoone agen, 
With ſuch a ſweetneflſe as made death eucn mecke, 
Secming to him, beholding it cuen like 
Vnto a ſparke extinguiſh'dto the eie, 
Breakesforth in fire e're ſuddainlyit die, 


And 
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And whilſtthereat amazed he doth ftand, Ye 

Wherein he ſuch an excellencie ſaw, 

Ruing the fpoile done by his fatall hand, 

Whom nothing elfe,my beauty now doth awe, 

And from his etcs would force himteares to draw; 
Of which depriu'd and fetled euen as dead, 
Greeuing for me that it had none to ſhed, 


When life retreating gently towards the hart, 
(On whom cold death inuafionnow did make, c 
Winning by little cuery outward parte ) - 
As more and more her ſuccours her forſake , - 
To this laſt Fort enforc'd her to betake, F 
To him, who fadly yet did me behold, L 
A 


Thus with milde fpecch my griefe I did vafold. 
Is this the gift the King on me beſtowes, Thu 
Which in this ſort he {ends thee to preſent me ? V. 
Iam his friend, what giues he to his foes, the 
It this in token of his loue be ſent me ? Aln 
His pleaſure thus, it muſt nor diſcontent me; [] (3 
Yet after fure a prouerbe this ſhall proue, ( 
The gift King fo/rr beltow'd vpon fis loue, ( 
Whe: all that race to memory are ſet, Wh 
And by their fatucs their archicuements done, Mo 
Which won abroad, and which at home did get, The 
From fonne to Syre, from fyre vnto the fonne, Yet 
Grac'd with the tpoiles that glorioufly they wonnez [An 
O that ofhim it oncly ſhould be ſaid, 
This was zhat King, the murtherer of a maide ! 
(6) 
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dkeepe it ſafely from the cares of Fame, | 
ſhat none doe Ls of this'vnhalowed deede, 
ſo him be ſecret and conceale his ſhame, 

eſt after-ages hap the ſame to reade, 

din their eyes the very letters bleede ; 

O letthe graue my innocencie hold, 

Ee of a King fo haynous finne be told, 


ttering my minde my ſorrow to aſſwage, 
c heauy burthen of my penfiue breſt, 

e poiſon now that inwardly did rage, 
epreſent _ forcibly expreſt, 

Meno way ſuffering to declare the reſt; 
Longer for him it was no time to ſtay, 
And death call'don to haſten me away. 


us in my Cloſer being left alone, 

pon the floore yncomfortably lying, 

ze deed committed and the murtherer gone, 
Almoſt arriued at the point of dying, 

MFome of the liſters me by chance &< ing, 

Call all the reſtthat in moſt wofullplight, 
Came to behold this miſerable fight, | 


Where like a Roſe by an vnkindly blaft, 

Mongſt many buds that round about it grow, 
The withered leaues improfp'rouſly doth caſt, 
Yet all the reſttheir ſoucraigne beauties ſhow ; 
Amidii this goodly fifterhood euen ſo, 

Nip'd with cold death vntimely did I fade, 
Whill they about me pittcous wailing made, 
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When as my poore ſoule in her ſuddaine flight, 
Negle&s the Organ of cach ſeuerall ſenſe, 
With all that horror could the ſame aftright, 
Being diſturbed in her parting hence, 
Onely conſtrained for her bett defence, 

Vnto her ſpotleſſe innocence to take her, 

Which her not leaues when all the reſt forſake her, 


When all our pleaſures are but childrens toyes, 
And as meere Kadomes preſently doc paſlc, 
As yeares encreaſing, waning are our ioyes, 
As we forget our fauours in aglaſſe, 
Euen as a tale of that which neuer was; 
Death our delights continually doth ſcuer, 
Vertue alone EOS vSncuecr, 


And now my ſpirit thus liberally enlarg'd, 
By gently flitting from this carthly roome, 
The debt to Nature faithfully diſcharg'd, 
And at the houre condition'd on my toombe ; 
Such is the heauens inevitable doombe, 
Me B aynards Caftle to the world did bring, 
Dwrmow againe my place of burying. 


Now ſcarſly was my breathleſſc body cold, 

But euery where my Tragedy was pred, 

For tatling Fame ineuery place hadtold, 

My reſolution being lately dead, 

Ruing my bloud ſo prodigally ſhed, 
And to my Father flies with this miſchance, 
Whick then remained in the Court of France, 


His 
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His lofſe too great to be bewail'd with teares, 
Nor were there found words to exprefle his woe 
Terror it ſelfe {o ſetled in his eares, TT 
No more might enter, nothing out might goe, 
O why againe ſhould griefe diftrat me ſo? 
Enough of ſorrow is already ſhowne, -| 
And telling his renewing of mincowne, - 


Me't ſhall ſuffice my fortunes to relate, 

And beare the burthen of my proper ill, 

If I expreſle my pitifull eſtate, 

Tis all I aske, and I obtaine my will, 

For why, true ſorrow needes not others skill, | 
It is coomuch the bitternedle we tale, 


Without remembrance when the ſame is paſt, 


Some ſay, the King repentant for this deede, 
When his remorſe to thoughts thereofhim draue, 
Poorely diſguiſed in a Pilgrimes weede, 
Offered his teares on my vntimely graue, 
For which, no doubt but heauen his linne forgaue ; 
And did thereby my grieued ſpirit appeaſe, 
He being contrite, I happily at caſe. 


Thus tolde my Story, I my ſtate deuiſe, 
To you ſweet Madam, fiteſt with you toreſ?, 
Which doe my vertues daily exerciſe, 
That be impreſſed in your patient breaſt, 
By whom alone I rightlielt am cxpreſt; 
For whom my praiſe (it grieues mc) is too'ſcant, 
Whoſe happy name an Epethite ſhall want, 


Then 
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Then moſt deere Lady, for amaidens fake, 
To ſhed one teare; if gently you but daine, 
For all my wrongs it full amends may make, 


And be my paſſe to the Elizian plaine, 


In your chaſte eyes ſuch power there doth remaine, 
As can th'afflited proſp'rouſly deliuer, 


Happy be they may looke vpon them cucr. 
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aueſton, 


om gloomy ſhadowes of eternall night, 
Shut vp ir darkneffe whereT long did dwell, 
here behold me miſerable wight, 
ly, inuok'd my Tragedieto tell ; * 
Giue me then leaue my ſorrowes to impart, 
Somewhat to caſe my poore afflicted hart, 


boddeſſe of Artes and Armes, Pallas diuine, 

thy bright Fawchion lend me {/ypreſſe boughes, 
thou aſſiſting to this Poet of mine, 
ith funerall wreathes incompaſſing his browes, 
Pitying my caſe, when none would heare me weepe, * 
To tell my forrowes, layes his owne to fleepe. 


nd mournfull't maiden of the ſacred Nine, 
tbalefull ſounds immoueably doeſt breath, 

ith thyſwolne vilage and thy blubbred eyne, 

Imto thee my ſad complaints bequeathe ; 

Matter that yeelds ſufficient fot thy gfory, 

If thou exaQtly proſecute my Story, 
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Tell how the farres my wan ring ſtate did guide, 
Th'vicanftant turnes of cuery Changing howre, 
Of many a low ebbe, many as higha ride, 

Many a ſmooth calme, many a ſtormic ſhowre, 
The heightwhereto I lafily did aſcend, 

My ſtrange beginning, and my fatall end, 


When Edward fate vpon the Engliſh throne, 
L ong-ſhankgs that lo viRtoriouſly did raigne, 
Firlt of that name, and ſecond vnto none, 
In all to Knighthood euer did pertaine, 
My life begun, and then beer my bliſſe, 
Euen in thole dayes, thoſe happy daies of his, 


So much did vertue gracious hearts enflanie, 

Promotion then not purchaſed with golde, 

Andin thoſe times he that deſired fame, 
Bought it of then, that it full dcerely ſolde, 

| atefull exceſle ſo much did I9y (narng 


" Lawes bad leſle force, and honeſty more powre, 


And fince that time ſo violently prayes, 

Vpon thoſe ages that cuen holieſt bee, 

Let me remember thoſe more happy dayes, 

In theſe ſad houres my grieued eyes doe ſee, 
With greatergriefe that makes me theſe deplore, 

When Idoethinke of thole that were before, 
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And Muſe,to thee I ſadly then appeale, 


Since thou my life wilt needeſly haue me ſhow, 


That I by thee may faithfully reueale, 
Euen what the moſt inquiſttiue would know, 


Whil'ft that my ſoule heere bodied did abide, 
In the vaine worid that pampred me in pride. 


From G aſcoyny our name and our deſcent, 
Of which my tather naturally was borne, 
In all his warres that with King Edward went, 
To him aliege man and a ſonldier {worne : 
And in his country ventred his eſtate, 
To follow him that ſeem'd to gouerne fate, 


Whole truſt that great king higly did imploy, 

And neare his perſon tooke him for the ſame, 

Who with my ſelfe,bur then a little boy, 

Vnto the Court of famous England caine; 
Whereas the King for ſeruice he had done, 
Made me a Page vnto the Prince his ſonne, 


In me what ſhape,that man's did not excell, 
Where euery part ſuch harmony did beare, 
As inthis modell Nature ſeem'd to tell, 
Twas not perfection if ir were not there, 
As euery age reſeru'd his rareſt feature, 
Thereof to make fo cxcellent a creatuee, 
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My lookes the powerfull adamants to loue, 
Which vato them attracted enery hght, 
Wirth which the ſame was fixed or did moue, 
As ſympathizing naturally delight, 
That where my thoughts intended to ſurpriſe, 
I at my pleaſure conqu'red with mine eyes, 


If even the beſtin Paintings curious Arte, 

In ſome rare peece his workemanſhip would ſhow, 

Imagination helping with her part, 

When th/ hand had done the vtmoſt it could doe, 
Vnto that body modelling a minde, 


Such a one was I the mirrour of my kinde. 


This was the bait was laide for Edwards lout, 

Breeding that league of amitic thereby, 

That no misfortune aftet could remoue, 

When ſhe the vtmoſt of her force did trie; 
Nor death it ſelfe retained power to ſunder, 


Friendſhip ſeld ſeene, and in the world a wonder. 


Heere on this earth th'obnely meane thou att, 
VVhereby we hold intelligence with heaucn, 
And it is thou that onely dooft impart, 
All good can to morralitic be giuen ; 
That facred bond that neuer can(tbe broken; 
O word diuine to be with rew rence ſpoken ! 


With 


| 
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With this ſweete Prince in height of worldly blifle, 
Whilſt Tutors carc his wandering yeares did guide, 
T liv'd enioyng whatſovre was his, 
Who ne're my pleaſures any thing deni'd, 

Whoſe deare affeion ill me ſo attended, 

As on my ioyes his happines depended, 


Whether that it my rare perfeRtions were, 
That wonne my youth ſuch fauour in his eye, 
Or that the heauens to whom I ſeem'd =. 6 
On me downe ſhowr'd this bleſſing from the skiez 
I cannot tcll, but well it did direR, 
That could produce ſuch wonderfull effeR. 


Thou Arke of heanen where wondets are enroled, 
O depth of Nature,who can looke vnto thee? 
What might he be that haththy doome controled? 
Or hath the key of Reaſon to vndoe thee? 
Thy workes diuin*, which thine alone d6e know, 
Shallow mans witt,too ſhort for things below: 


The foule her liking,ſubrly doth eſpie, 
In the high power that is to her afſign'd, 
By the cleere fight diſcouering through the eye; 
The thing agreeing aptlieſt with herkinde; 
And by each morion quickely apprehendeth 
That, which it ſelfe palt humane {caſe extendeth, 


Hh 2 This 


The Legend 


This Edward in the Aprill of his age, 
Whilſt yet the Crowne fate on his tathers head, 


Like that great /oze with his rap'd Phrygian page, 


Me with Ambrofiall delicacies fed ; 


He might command that was the ſoueraignes ſon, 


And whatI ſaid that oncly muſt be done, 


My will a lawe authentically paſt, 

My yea by him was neuer croſs d with no, 

Who in affection chained was ſo faſt, 

He as my ſhadow ſtill with me did goe, 
To me this Prince ſo pliant was in all, 
Stillas an Ecchoanſw'ring to my call, 


My ſmiles hislife, his heauen was in my fight, 
And his delightconfin'd by my defire, 
Whofrom my cleere eyes botrowed all his light, 
As pale-cide Cinthia from her brothers fire ; 


My cheeke the pillow where he laide his head, 


My brow his booke,my boſome was his bed, 


Like faire /4aha bent to amotous ſports; 
With yong Adonzs in the wanton ſhade, 
Figuring her paſſions in as ſundry.ſortes, 
As he to her indeerements to perſwade, 
Eithers aftcions happily tomoue, 
With all the tender daliances of loue, 
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The table ( thus) of our delight was laid, 

Seru'd with what dainties pleaſure could deuife, 

And many a Syren mulicke ſweetely Plakie, 

( Othat youth had vs wherewith to ſuffice! ) 
Whill we on that vaſatiately doe feede, 
Which our confuſion afterwards did breed. 


For ſtill 1 pur'd his violent defire, 


Holding the reines wherewith he rul'd the ſunne, 
My blandiſhment the fucllto the fire, 


In which to fric already he begunne; 
Waxing his winges taught him Art to flie, 
Who on his back might bearc me through the skie, 


Whilſthe vaine world vpon vs ſtill did winne, 
Intic'd his flatteries fledfaſlly to truſt, 
Looling the clew which led vs fafelyip, 
Are loſt within this Labyrinth of luſt; 
For when the fleſh is nufled once in vice, 


The ſweete of finne makes hell a paradice, 


Who thy deceits vile world yet ever told, 

In thee what is th'ats not extreamely ill? 

A ay where poyſon's onely to be ſold, 

Whole very entrance inſtantly doth kill, 
VVhere all deformed wickednefle doth dwell, 
And all thy wayes guide head-long into hell, 
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The King that ſaw his hopefull ſonne betrai'd, 
That like yotig Phaeton ventred on the skies, 
Perceiu'd his courſe with danger bardly fiai'd, 
( For he was gratie'and prouidently wile; ) 
That wanting $kilt to maſter youthes deſire, 
Might by miſguidance ſer his throne on fire, 


. 


This was a corfiue tq King Edward: dayes, 

That without ceaſing fed ypon his bones, * 

That in the day bereau'd him of his eaſe, 

Breaking his nights-{[cepe with rnquiet grones ; 
That did deprefie and burthened him downe, 
More this dhe weight that ſate ypon his Crowne, 


When now their judgement that ſeverely tri'd, 
The matter whence'this malladie fuſt grew, 
Likewiſe muſt now a remedie prouide, 
To preuent the perill likely to enfue, 
The cauſe muſt end ere the effe& could ceaſe, 
Elſe ( well ) of one,there many might encreaſe, 


When ſuch in Court my oppoſites as were, 
On all aduantage that could wiſely play, 
Who did to me inueterate malice beare, 
That for their purpoſe found ſo faire a way ; 
On this therr forces inſtantly did ground, 
My name and Fame perpetually to wound, 
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And the time fit for venting their yntruth, 
Me into hate more forcibly to bring, 
Sticke not to charge the looſenefle of my youth, 
Toffend euen in th'vnnaturaleſt thing, 

And olde fore paſſed outrages awake, 

With all that me contemprible might make. 


Wherefore the Prince to priuacie beſtow'd, 
In realmes remote I baniſhed to rome, 
Cenſured of all men fir't to be abroad, 
That had betrai'd my honeſt truſt at home, 
Adiudg'd to die, if after | were found, 
The day preſcrib'd vpon the Engliſh ground, 


$0 much aftoniſh'd with the uddaine blow, 

ThatI became inſenfible ofpaine, 

Vntill awak'd with ſharpneſle ofmy woe, 

I faw the wound whichopen did remaine 
By which my ioyes ftll fainted more and more, 
No.hope at all me euer to reſtore, 


Euen as a Turtle for her faithfull Make, 
Whoſe youth her deare virginity enioy'd, 
Sits ſhrowded in ſome.ſolitary brake; 
With melancholy penſiuenefſeannoi'd ; 
Thus without comfort fit I all alone, 
From the ſweet Prince infortunately gone, 
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My beauty once which {dain'd the ſummers ſight, 
Beaten with bleake and chilly winter ſtormes, 
Thoſe tender limbes muſt trauell day and night, 
So often lhug'd in Edwards princely Armes 3 
Thoſe eycs oft viewing pleaſure in her pride, 


VVith fearecfull obiects cuery way ſupplid, Th 
And whilſt theſe tormes me ſtrangely thus did toſle; Dr 
VVhere I my felfe confined yet in France, l 


Thwarted the while with many a.gricuous croſle, 
Inſeparables to-my fad miſchance ; 
Others that ſtem'd the current of the time, 


By which 1fell,prowd afterwards to clime, 


Camelion like the world doth alter hue, 

And as falſe Prothens puts on ſundry ſhapes, 

One change ſcarce gone,another doth enſue, 

This fil'd,that-likewiſe for promotion gapes; 
Thus did they ſwarme like Bees about the brim, 
Some drown'd,and ſome as dangerouſly ſwim, 


And ſome on whom the higher powers looked faire, His 


Yet of the ſeaſon little ſeem'd to vaunt, (Be 
For there were cloudes hung in the troubled ayre, Bur 
Which ſhew'd ſomething to their deſire did want, yV 
That forc'd them floope which otherwiſe would flic, / 
Wivlft with much care they fading honour buy, / 


When 
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ſhen refileſſe Time that never turnes againe, 

hole winged feete are ſliding with the. Sunne, 
the flcete houres attending on his traine, 

'0 reſolution fatally begunne ; 

In a iuſt courſe eft-ſoone to bring abour, 

That which long ſince the wiſer ſort did doubt. 


for whilſt the King doth ſeriouſly attend, 
long-hop'd voyage to the Holy-land, 
r which his ſubie&s mighty ſummes did lend, 
en whil{} this buiſnefſe onely was in.hand 
All onthe ſuddaine happily doth fall, 
The death of Edvard quickly alt'red all.. 


hould I affay his vertyes to report, W 
o doe the honor due vnto his name, :; -/ | 


meane endeauours ſhould come farre too ſhort, 


d I thereby ſhould greatly wrong the ſame ; 
Bur leaue it to ſomeſacred Muletotell, 
Vpon wholſelife a Poets pen mjght dwell, 


His Princely body ſcarſly wrapt in Lead, 
(Before his mournefull Obſequies were done) 

But that the Crowne was ſet on Edwards head, 
VVith whom too ſoone my happy houres begun ; 
After blacke night like brightneſle of the | 4 

All former ſorrowes raniſhed aways 
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+ VVhennow Carrarnas calls within a while, 
VVhom Edward Long-ſhanks hated to the death, 
He whomthe father lately did exile, 

Is to the ſonne as precious as his breath 


What th'old inſ{crib'd the yuges forth did blot, 


Kings wils perform'd, and dead mens words forgot. 

* Whenthe winde wafts me to that happy place, ſhe 1 
And ſoone did fer me ſafely on that ſhore, ſo (} 
From whence Iſcem'd but baniſh'd for a ſpace, ut f 
That my returne might honoured be the more; [nex 

Vnto this new King happily to leaue me, Fa 
Whoſe Princely armes were ready to receiue me. Ti 


Who would haue ſeene how that kind Romane darne, 

Ore-come with joy did yeeld her lateſt breath, + 

Her ſoune returning laden with ſuch tame, 

When thankfull Remee had mourned-for his death, 
Might here behold her perſonated right, | 
VVhen I approached to the Princes lighs. 


My Toxe now Lord of the Aſcendant is, 
In an aſpe& thatpromiſ'd happy ſpeede 
Whilſt in that lucky influence of his, 
Some praisd the courſe wherein I did proceede; 
«Yet it to ſome prodigiouſly appeares, | 
Telling the troubles of enſuing yeares., 


of Prerce GaueHon, 


When like to Aſides all I touch'd was gold, 
owr'd as t'was once downe into Daraes lap, 
r I obtained any thing I would, 
xreune had yet ſolotted out my hap ; 
The cheſts'of great men like to Oceans are, 
t, | To whomall floods by courſe do {ill repaire. 


ſhe Iſle of Mar he firſt vnto me gaue, 

[o ſhew how high in his grace did ſtand, 

ut fearing me ſufficient not to haue, 

[next receiued from his bounteous hand, 

Faire Wallingford that anciently had beene, 

The wealthy dower of tnany an Engliſh Queene, 


e ſummes his father had beene leuying long, 

' By impoſitions for the warte abroad, 

er his Princely benefits among, 

t once on mf he bounteouſly beftow'd ; 
When thoſe which ſaw how much on me he caſt, 
Soone found his wealth ſufficed not his waſte. 


tle giues metlien chiefe Secretaries place, 

Thereby ro traine te in aftaircs of ſtate, 

And thoſe high roomes that I did hold, ro grace, 

e Earle of Cormwall frankly did create; 

And that in Court he freely might partake me, 

Of Englard Lord high Chamberlaine did make me. 


And 
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And that he would more firongly me allie, 

To backe me gainſt their inſolent ambition, 

Doth his faire Coſen vnto me afhe, 

A Lady of right vertuous condition, 
VVhich his deare fifter proſperouſly bare, 


To the Earle of Glofter bloud-ennobled Clare. 


O ſacred bounty, mother of content, 

Fautreſle and happy nouriſher of Arts, 

That giv fuceell: toeuery high intent, 

The Conmtane the moſt nobleſt harts; . ' 
High grace into mortality infuſed, 
Pirie it is that e're rhou waſt abuſed, 


VVhen thoſe that did my baniſhmentprocure,, 

Still in my boſome hated did abide, | 

And they before that could me not engure, ._.... 

Are now much more impatient of my pride;_. 
For emulation cuer did attend, 


Vpon the great, and ſhall ynto the end. 


And into fauour cloſely working thoſe, 
That from meane places lifted yp by me, 
And faQtious ſpirits being fitreſtto eppoſe, 
Them that perhaps too powerfull elſe might be ; 
That cuen gainſt enuie raiſed by my hand, 
Me mult vpk»ld to make therniclues to ſtand. 
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And fince the frame by Fortune o contriu'd, 

To give prote& to my ambitious wairs, 

Vrging thereby their hate to me deriu'd, 

From thoſe high honours ne ypon me layes, 
Drawing the King my courſes to partake, 

Still to maintaine what he himſelfe did make. 


Thus doth my youth till exerciſe extre2mes, 
My heed fond raſhnefle to fore-runne my fall, 
My wit meere folly, and my hopes but dreames, 
My counſel! ſerues my ſelfe but to inthrall, 
That me abuſed with a vaine illuſion, 
VVhen all I did intending my confuſion, 


And now the King, to haſten his repaire, 
Himſelfe by marriage highly to aduance, 
VVith 1/abel a Princefle, yong and faire, 
As was her father Philp King of France, 
, When now the more to perfe& my command, 
Leaues ynto me proteQtion of the land, 


My power confirm'd ſo abſolute withall, 

That Idranke pleaſure in a plenteous Cup, 

When there was none me to account to call, 

All to my hands ſo freely rendred vp, 
That earth to me no greater blifle could bring, 
Except to make me greater then a King. 


_— ——_ — 
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When being now got as high as I could clime, 

Thar the vaine world thus bounrifully bleſt, 

Frankly embrace the benefit of time, 

Fully renioy that treely I olleft; ET 
Strongly maintaining he was worſe then mad, 
Fondly to ſpare, a Princes wealth that had. 


Their counſels when continually I croſs'd, 
As ſcorning their authority and blood ; | 
Andin thoſe things concern'd their honor's mol; 
In thoſe againſt them euer moſt I ſtood : 
And things moſt publique priuately extend, 
To feede my ryot that had neuer end, 


When laſtly Fortune like a treacherous foe, 
That had ſo long attended on my fall, 

In the plaine path wherein I was to goe, 
Layes many a baite, to traine me on withall ; 


Till by her skill ſhe cunningly had brought me, 


Vnto the place where at her will ſhe caught me. 


The mighty buſineſſe falling then in hand, 
Triumphs ordain'd to welcome his returne 
(Before the French in honour of the land) 
With all my power I laboured to adiourne ; 
Till all cheir charge was laſtly ouerthrowne, 


Who lik'd thauc ſcene no glory bur mine owne. 


Thus 
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us euery thing meforward fill doth ſer, 

Eucn as an Engine forced by the ſlight, 

One miſchiefe thus a ſecond doth beget, 
ad that doth leade th'other but ro right ; 
Yet euery one himlelfe employing wholly, 
In their juſt courſe to proſecute my folly. 


Which when they found how F111 did retaine 
]Jtrambirious courſe wherein I firſt beganne, 
And !aftly felt, that vnder my diſdaine 

Into conternvt continually they ranne z 

Take armes at once to remedy their wrong, 


Which their cold ſpirits had ſuffered but too long, 


Me boldly charging to abuſe the King, 

A waſtfull ſpender of his needfull treaſure, 
Aſecrer thiefe of many a ſacred thing, 

And that I led him to vnlawfull pleaſure, 

That neuer did in any thing delight, 

Bur what might pleaſe my ſenſuall appetite, 


That as a ſcourge ypon the land was ſent, 
Whoſe hatefull life the cauſe had onely beene, 
The State ſo vniuerſally was rent, 

VVhole ill encreaſing euery day was ſcene; 

I was reproached openly of many, 

VVho pitti'd none, not pitti'd noyy of any. 


_ - — — — 
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And for oppos'd by men of greateſt might, 
(The King my danger that had wiſely wai'd) 
Thar did purſue me with ſuch deadly ſpight, 
Me into [reland ſecretly conuai'd, | 
Vntill he might my peace againe procure, 
And his owne ſafety better might aflure, 


As one whoſe houſe remedileſly burning, 


Secing his goods now heap'd together loſt, 
His griefe no whit disburtheryd by his mourning, 
Taking ſome one thing that he loueth moſ?, 
To ſome remote place doth with that retire, 
Leauing the reſt to thymercie of the fire, 


Yet he ſo much that till did me efleeme, 
That ener ſtroue to couer my diſgrace, 
To make my abſence otherwiſe to ſeeme, 
And to the world to beare a fairer face, 
Leſt my Exile ſuggeſted by their hate, 
Might ouerthrow my liuclihood and cflate, 


By their neere counſel that were him about, 
His Deputy of /re/and doth me make, 
And caus'd it each-where to be giuen out, 
My iourney thither inf/anily to take, 

To ſtop their mouthes that gladly would embrace, 


Any report might tend to my diſgrace, 


There 


— — 
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There lju'd 1 in that konourable ſort, 
As to,my highplace purchaſed renowne;z 
With no leſſe bounty managing a Court, 


Then hourely crau'h'reuenewes of a Crowne, 


To me his loue ſuch ſouetaigntie did bring, 


That though he raign'd, I abſolutely King, 


Few weekes there went but ſome the chanell cros'd, 
Wirh ſome ſuch preſent Princesholde in price; --;7 


Some iewell that hinvinfinitelycofty-/' - +++ + 


Or ſumptuous robe ofexcellent deuice ; 


When they thar fav what he ypon-me caſt, 


Found that his treaſure long time could not laft;*” 


And fince the floud me followed jn this wiſe, 

His fulneſſe I as amply entertaine; ;. 

It might ſhew folly ra be found preciſe, 

That to refuſe which fell as did the raine, 
Such as no age before did everwinne, 
And fince his being, yet hath ncuer kin; 


When now th'abated Bargnry, thatfound 

The cunning vs'd for coucring of my flight, 

That me but ſhifted to a ſurer ground, 

On which ſo vainely they bettow'd their might ; 
Perceiu'd (farre off ) where greater perill roſe 


Then they could finde how rightly to diſpoſe, 
Ji 


Y 
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Like thoſe that ſtrive to op ſome violent ſourle, 
Whoſe plenty Nature planted not for bounds, 
Climes abouc all th'oppoſers of his courle, 
Or let at large the neighbouring pMine ſurrounds, 
That init felfe Fenated is bleſs'd, 
That will the more be, th'more it is depreſs'd. 


And fearing now the force I had abroade, 


Who knew the way the /riſþ hearts to winne, And 
Fitter by farre at homie to be beſtow'd, Me i 
(And to the State more ſafety found therein) Aut! 
Where though-my Ryots they could not preuent, Alt 
Yet might ſuruay the giddie courſe I went, . 


Whereof they ſcarſely entertain'd the thought, 
Anddidthereto but ſeemingly deſcend, 
But that his loue immediatly it caught, 
Nor cares he by it what they doe intend ; 
Plot what they could, fo he thereby might gaine him, 
That with delight, did onely entertaine him. 


O how thy preſence Maieſlie commands ! 


That ſo ſeuerely humbleth every cie, Wh 
Whoſe onely ſelfe ats more then many hands, Tha 

: For 
In thee ſuch vertue ſecretly doth lie, io 


Having avout thee the high power of Fate, 
Art both imperious ouer loue and hate, 


of Prerte GawcHton. 


He that occaſion netier did negleR, 

That ought vnito my bappineſſe might winne, 
My buiſneſſe did fo carefully effe, 

That euer was (o fortunate therein, 

As he to paſſe doth pronidently bring, 
Before deem'd {6 impoſſible a thing, 


And Meſſengers immediatly are ſent; 

Me into England inſtantly to call, 

Authoriz'd by the generall conſent, 
Althoughnot lik'd of inwardly of all ; 

Yer, t'was ſufficient that it freedome gaue me; 
But to be there where he defir'd to haue me, 


My ailes now ſwelling with 4 proſperous winde; 
The boiſterous Seas doe homage to mine eies, 
That much above their vſuall courle are kinde, 
All lowring cloudsabandoning the skies; - , 
Nothing diſcern'd that any whit thight feare ine, 
Fortune her ſelfe firs at the hehme' toNeate me; 


What time the King his progreſle then did take; 

That part of Wales pretending as to ſee, 

For which he forwardinſtantly did tnake,  - 

Which was (indeede).chete bur to meete vwith me, 
With all the fauourthar he coulg deviſe, 
To giue me horwur in the publique ties, 
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Where for my landing long he did provide, 

That nought might'want intending my delight, 

And at cach place as leaſurely we xide, 

Did entertaine me with ſome pleafing fight, 
And vnto Lendow'to the pompous Court, 
Brings mein the magnificentelt ſort, 


Which prou'd but ſpurresto my vatam'd defire, : 
Giuing the reines to my laſciuious will, | 
Who Fe me forth ynte my full careire, 
On places ſlippery, and my manage ill, 


Small my fore-ſight, and ouer-much my haft, :-. / 


That me (alas) vafortunately eaſt 


The Princes eare, that-hauing at cornmand, 


That who would aught haue, me muſt entertaine, 


And yet before it paſt my gripple hand, 

Got the great i ſhare vnto my priuate gaine; 
Nor car'd I what fromany I did wring, 
Many thereby roo much impaueriſhing, 


And dail begging of Monopolies, 
Taking the lands belonging to the Crowne, 
And hence tranſporting thoſe commodities, , 
To Orr ull comming of her owne, 

And baſcly ſelling offices (e're then) 
The duc reward of beſt deſeruivg men, 


Vrging 


That Ib 
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And being irrecouerablyprowd, 
Held all things vile that ſuted not my yaine, 
Nothing might paſle, my iudgement not allow'd, 
A great opintonto my wit to guaes 

Giuing vile termes and nic 

To menthat fate in honourable place. 


*%. 


By which brake out that execrable rage, 

/ UThat long before had boiled in their blood, 
And for reuenge they boldly them ingage, 
When laſtly for their liberty they ſtood ; 
Andin this quarrell open Armes they take, 
Or to marre all, or better it to make, 


They durſt affirme my mother was a Witch, 
' YAnd for that fat condemned burnt to be, 
And I her ſonne and rightly of her pitch, 

ſhe had bequeath'd her dzmned Artto me z 
It an inſeparable thing, 
y Magicke wrought vpon the King. 


And into France did charge me to conuay, 
'JAgoodly Table that was maſſe gold, 
ARclique kept ar Wizaſor many a day, 
[That to King Arthar did belong of old ; 
Vpon whole margent as they did ſurmiſe, 
Merlin ingraued ruany Prophecies, 
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And by appealing to the Sea of Rome, 

A Legat thence pracuring to the land, 

With maledi&tuon by the Churches doome, 

On any one that on my part ſhould ftand : 
The King {uſpending ſhould he not conſent, 
And race the generall intenc, | 


Which they did but tooproſperouſlly effect, 

Being ſo firong te counterpoize his force, 

The Clergy frill being ready to direct, 

Tkem the beſt way, in all their reſtleſſe courſe, 
That at the laft they firongly him procure, 


By {olemne oath me cuer to abiure, 


Th'vncertaine biding of each earthly thing, 
(Set out moſt hnely in my ſtarre-cros'd ſtate) 
That doth remaine in Fortunes managing, 
Appearing in my variable Fate, 
"On me that frown'd and flattered me fo oft, 
Caſting me downe and ſetting me aloft, 


To Flanders then my prefent courſe Tcaſt, 

Which being the near'ſt, lay fitteſt for my caſe, 

Safeſt the way, the ſooner it waspaſi, 

All not my friends that were abroad at Seas; 
Such meanes in France they daily doe procure, 
That there my ſclfe I doubted to ſecure. 


And. 
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And though Ichang'd my habite and my name, 
Becauſe I meant to liue vnknowne to any, 
Yer ſwift report had ſo divulg'd my ſhame, 
My hated life was pubiſb'd to too many; 


In euery ftreete that asI paſs'd along, 


I was the talke of cucry common tongue. 


And finding that which onely Ididcraue, 
A ſecret meanes to ſend vnte the King, 
Each day to me gg that gaue, 
Ofthe eſtate and courle of euery thing; 


Who laboured now (more cuen then before} 
Me into Erglandfafely toreftore, 


For which relying on my Soucraignes loue, 
(To whom my life had euer beene ſo deare) 
Which Ithen now had ne're, more cauſc to proue, 
Striuing robtaine (f any meane there were; ) 


A diſpenſation for his former oath, 


In their deſpight that thereto ſeem'd moltloath, 


And ina 


Where caſting many 2 ſundry courſe at length, 
(Being by mariage mightily alli'd, 

And but too much preſumiog of my ſtrength) 
Reſolu'd for England come what could beride ; 


that for the iourney lay, 


Thigher in did ſuddainely conuay, 
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And ſafely landed on the wiſhed ſhore, 

Vnto the Court me ſecretly betooke, 

Of which the King had notice long before, 

And for my comming-euery day did looke, 
Wilely that plotted when Iſhould arrive, 
All helpfull meanes my ſafety to contriuc, 


Which ſoone being knowne whilſt yet their blood was 
That to their ſtrength now only were to truſt, hore, 
For what before was done preuailed not, 
And for my ſake the King did proue vniuſt ; 
Bringing thereby,whillt trifling they did tand, 
Wrong to themſeles and danger to the land, 


Now when the time did generally diftaft, 
Our lewd and inconfiderate neglect, 
When thoſe in Courttharour high fauours plac'd, 
Giue vs iuſtcaule their dealings to ſuſpeR, 
And they that view'd vs with the pleaſed&ſteye, 
Yetat our ations ſometimes look'd awry. 


Wherefore the King enforced to prouide; 
A preſent Armie truſting to his friends, 
Repair'd to Yorke vntill he were ſupplrd, o 
From whence for aide he into Scotland ſends, 
To warlike Baliell, and ro Wales, from whence 
He might get power to fruſtrate their pretence. 


But 
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But they his purpoſe wholly intercepr, 
Not now to {ecke in any ſecret thing, 

e Marches that ſo vigilantly kept, 
And yet renounce all malice to the King ; 
Onely to chaſtiſe my abhorred finne, 
Who had the cauſe of all this trouble bin, 


; [Thus like a ſhip diſmembred of the failes, 

Forc'd by the winde againſt the freamefull ride, 
From place to place with euery billow hales, 
And as it haps fromſhore to ſhore doth ride; 
As that poore veſſell reſts my brittle flay, 
Nearer the land, (ill neareſt caſt away. 


Corhue of Kingdomes home-begorten hate, 
Which in no limits ever yet waſt-bounded, 
When did'ſt thouſcize euen on the greatefi tate, 
By thee that was not vtterly confounded? 
How many Kgpgdomes be there that doe rue thee ? 
Happy the world was till too well it knew thee. 


Thus of our ſuccour inſtantly bereft, 
Hauing but now ſome little force ar ſea, 
Laſtly to truſt to, onely to vs left, 

On which our hope infortunately lay ; 
Which he to haſten, ſpeedily doth make, 
'His former courſes forced to forfake. 


The Legend 
The preſent danger managing it ſo, 
That did for aide importunatly call, 
Wherefore in Yorke as fartheſt from the foe, 
Leaues me vnto the ſafegardof the wall ; 
Till his returne me further helpe might giue, 
Whom more and more he ſtudied to rehieue. 


From Bedford now the Armie ſetting on, 
Tlrappvinted Randy where they gathered head, 
When they had notice that the King was gone, 
Vpon the way more haſtily them ſped, 

(Me rafflit as purpoſed they were,) 

Whoſe preſence elſe might force them to forbeare. 


To Skharborough immediatly I poſt, 
With the ſmall force my fortune then did lend me, 
A Fort befi fitting Randing on the coaſ}, 
And of all other likeſtto fend me, 
Aud came the worſtreſiltlefle were thgir might, 


The Sea ſhould ſafely priuiledge mn be 


But they the Caſtell lying roundabout, 
Keepe euery paſſage with a watchfull ſpis, 
That gaue them notice of my paſſing out, 
With their light horſe purſue me by and by 
Whereas vpon me ſuddainly they came, 
E'reI had time to fortifie the ſame, 
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Along the lands towards Oxford they 
Wondring my fight asbirds doe at the Owle, 
And by the way continually they bay me, 
As hungry Woolfes at paſſengers do howle; 
 Eachoneexulting that Inow was caught, 
That in the land ſuch miſchicfe euer wrought. 


And being brought to —_— atlaſt, 


Where the Earle of Pembrooke will'd me to be laid, 


To vnderſtand e're further that Ipaſt, 
Things to my charge that ſecretly were laid ; 
And to the King he ſpeedily had ſent, 
T acquaint him with the generall intent, 


But the Earle of Warwicke (lying but tgo neare) 
(The dogge of Arden that I'vsd tocall,) 
That deadly hatred ſtill to me did beare, 
And that ever doubred moſt of all; 
Thither repairing with a powerfull band, 
Ceazed ypon me with a violent hand, 


And vnto Warwicke carrying me along, 
(Where he had long defired me to get) 
With triends and tenants abſolutely ſtrong, 
Whomall the puiſſant Baronry abet ; 

Since now occaſion offered them ſuchhold, 


Haſten my death by allthe meanes they could, 


North 
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North from the Towne, a mile, or very neate, 
An eaſie hill in publique view doth lie, 
Blacklow then call'd of thoſe that dwelled there, 
Neare to the antient Hermitage of Gay ; 
Thether with arm'd bands firongly they me led, 
Whereas Llaflly forfaited my head. 


fundry paſſtons hauing thus expres'd, 
Jothe -o Lara of my Tragicke vr 2 
Let me returne vnts the fields ofref}, 
Thether tranÞported by a proſp'rous gale ; 
And leaue the world my deſtenie to view, 
Bidding it thus for cuermore adiew, © 
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